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The Secret 
of Charm 


Changes 


e ages it exerts its pow er— 
1the world bows, changing 
ng queens—of nations as 


eit, for charm doesn’t de 
alone. The woman who 

lark or fair, of any race or 
certain—she has a perfect 

ul, free from blemishes— 

irresistibie attraction which all under 

nd and admire. 
3egin today to give your complexion the 
e it needs and this charm will also be 
irs. It’s a beauty secret of ancient Egypt 
and the beautiful Cleopatra. 


How to beautify your skin 


Bad complexions are largely due to lack 


of proper cleansing. The pores become 
clogged,then enlarged,then irritated. Black 


heads and blotches follow. 


Volume and efficiency permit us 


to sell Palmolive for 


10c 






The best preventive is a daily cleansing 
with Palmolive soap. It makesa balmy, 
creamy lather, for the base is palm and olive 
oils. A gentle massage makes it penetrate. 
A rinsing takes it out, and with it come 
all accumulations which have clogged the 
skin. Finish witha dash of cold water anda 
touch of cold cream. Then your skin will be 
fresh and rosy, clear, soft, smooth. 


A lesson from stage women 


All women can learn something from wo 
men of the stage, who use much rouge, much 
powder. 

But they remove them before they sleep. 

{nd with them the oil, the dirt and per 
spiration which clog up the pores of the skin. 

[heir complexions will show you that 
they do no harm when skins are treated the 
right way. 
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Ancient beauties knew the way 


Roman beauties, in their famous baths, 
used palm and olive oils. Egyptian beauties 
used them in Cleopatra’s time. 

Now modern science finds no better way 
to beauty than by scientific blending of 
these oils. t 


Only 10c, yet supreme 


Palmolive soap costs little, yet it forms the 
best skin soap the world ever knew. Item- 
ploys palm oil from Africa, olive oil from 
Spain. Itcombines them in a perfect emol- 
lient. 

The Palmolive price is due to the fact that 
millions have come to employ it. And we 
have worked for years to bring it within the 
reach of all. 

HE PALMOLIVE COMPANY, MILWAUKEE, U.S. A 


The Palmolive Company of Canada, Limited, Toronto, Ont. 


Manufacturers of a complete line of toilet articles 


The greatest of toilet luxuries at 





a price all can afford 





Copyright lvzi—The Palmolive Co. 120% 
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The Flaming Hearth on MeCall Street 
































“ 





4 


de 


HE season is not many days hence when early dusk 

passes swiftly into night and days are brief, brisk, 

cold, refreshing interludes of preparation for the 

warm, happy comfort of the flaming hearth. Then 
is the time long between the evening meal and bed. The 
sluggish blood stream, long slowed to a leisured tempo by 
dog-days and the summer heat, flows briskly, and brightens 
wits. Outside the uneasy wind makes uncanny depredations 
on the eaves and chilled, stark trees plaint ineffectually that 
the night is cold and fate unjust. For inside is warmth and 
reassurance that life is good and one’s favorite magazine 
invites to such adventures from beneath the reading lamp as 
no mortal, be he or she ever so active, can encounter during 
one brief span of life. And he or she who has acquired a 
taste for reading, for adventuring over the world on the 
magic carpet of the written word, finds actual adventure 
a difficult, infrequent, and rather disappointing thing. 
McCall’s early heeded the harbingers of the fall and sought 
famed story-tellers to brighten up their pens and produce 
their best tales for the amusement and delight, the uplift 


and meditation of the dwellers on McCall street. Provoking 
thought comes first, so McCall’s asked 
Kathleen Norris 
and 
Gertrude Atherton 
to debate the mooted question, Prohibition. Mrs. Norris 


sincerely believes in Prohibition and Mrs. Atherton does not 
They marshal their arguments skillfully and McCall’s places 
them side by side. Do not fail to read the arguments for 
and against Prohibition by these famous and popular women 
novelists. But even on crisp cold nights (when an argument 
on Prohibition doesn’t make one any too warm), there are 
stories that can make the blood glow still more, and one 
of these is a tightly-spun, remarkably gripping tale of that 
born teller of stories, 


Will Levington Comfort 


Whose fine novel “Routledge Rides Alone” some years 
ago suddenly burst upon the reading public and made him 
famous in a fortnight, has written for the November 
McCall’s a strange, seductive romance of the great desert 
in Manchuria, “The Big Meadow,” which all who delight 
in high romance will enjoy. 


Octavus Roy Cohen 


The most uproariously funny teller of Negro stories has 
whitten especially for McCall readers by far his funniest and 


best story to date, “When Knighthood Was In Dutch,” a 
story wherein love and humor, and the tragic-comedy of 
life are delightfully and sympathetically blended. 


Louis Joseph Vance 


Who begins in this issue his thrilling story of life in the 
motion picture studios of Hollywood California, “The Coast 
of Cockaigne,” has written his most ambitious work so far, 
a story of a beautiful young society matron who went into 
the movies and what happened to her. Mr. Vance has spent 
a great deal of time in intimate contact with motion picture 
people, having directed the picturization of some of his own 
novels and studied the studio life from the inside. 
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Robert W. Chambers 


In “The Flaming Jewel” is now writing the best love 
and adventure stories of his career as a writer. There will 
be ten of these tales of love and crime in the Adirondack 
forests which Mr. Chambers knows so intimately, for he 
lives on one of the most famous of all the mountainside 
estates in this wonderful region of upper New York state. 
A great deal of truth, by the way, will shine through these 
fictional tales that concern Eve Strayer, Mike Clinch, Sard, 
Quintana and Hal, and all the international plottings for 
the famous Russian crown jewels which involve them more 
and more with each story of the series, for Mr. Chambers 
writes us that much of the local color is real. No winter 
night before the blazing hearth will be without its adven- 
ture for dwellers on McCall Street, when they have a new 
story of “The Flaming Jewel” to brighten the long evening. 
We are convinced that for sheer thrill and romance no 
stories of the season will even approach in quality this 
latest work of Mr. Chambers. 


And Still Others 


And these famous fiction stars are by no means the 
only ones who will entertain our readers lounging before 
the flaming hearth these nights on McCall Street. We have 
already contracted with many other writers of distinction 
for their choicest products, which will find publication in 
early issues of your magazine—Kathleen Norris, Inez Haynes 
Irwin, Sophie Kerr, Lucian Cary and a host of others, 


About McCall Illustrators 


In the excitement of buying stories, publishing 
them, and procl-iming them, editors sometimes are prone 
to overlook a feature which contributes much to the ex 
cellence of the magazine—and that feature is illustration 
McCall’s, going on the theory of “the best reading for ten 
cents,” (which is the best reading if you paid three 
dollars), also means “the best illustrations’ to be had. 
The famous illustrators in the country are now working 
for McCall’s magazine, among them: 


good 


also 


Howarp CHANDLER CHRISTY S. H. WAIN wricHnt 

C. E. CHAMBERS WILLIAM FISHER 
James MontTcoMErY FLacc WiLLiAM VAN DRESSER 
H. R. BALLINGER JoHN PALLEN COLEMAN 


W. T. BEeNnpbA FRANKLIN Bootu 
EveRETT SHINN H. Weston TAyLor 
LESLIE BENSON J. J. Murpny 

R. K. RyLanp Nancy Fay 


If your magazine wrapper is stamped “ EXPIRES,” 
your subscription expires with this copy. Send 
your renewal within ten days, so you will not 
miss the next number. 


All subscriptions are stopped promptly 
at expiration uniess renewe 





Should you change your address, please give four | 
weeks’ notice. Give your old address as well as | 
your new address, and, if possible, the date you 
subscribed 
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sooveane ce DY Kathleen Norris 
I { I uway { In 
‘ B e has been n of ILLUSTRATED BY AGNES C. LEHMAN 
her , . f lat 
it one imagir vithout a male escort of their own family, or a maid, 
| i I I t r ¢ r did one dream of the theater unless similarly guarded; 
lir t inti t bust ‘ lecent n boats and trains the watchful elder woman was never 
ivior ibsent And still, in Latin countries, schoolgirls are 
tan I iccompanied to and fro with scrupulous care 
\ l i But ou ng women go their enormously varied and 
nedly disapprovir t constantly increasing ways in casual freedom and solitude 
I ! i black mi Or i few weeks ago I noticed, in the colossal dining 
inv nove t of a big department store, that the bills of fare were 
enes W planr to please the delicate sex. Where coarse 
+ \ ad ¢ ind veal cutlets, and where the inevitable 
ir a fer re “mi pie had once places of honor, one finds such pleasing 
( t shopy di I I bread sandwiches with nuts, fresh 
to t ind gingerbread, or cream soup, toasted muffins and 
( 1 cl i with ice-crean What man ever would 
f implicities—of his own accord, I mean, 
eak ot t I vil tf course he likes them now 
| where the world is changing to meet her, as she 
ke 1 i s to meet the world, and as it would be palpably 
et l ble fa bsurd to have her traveling down-town in the public 
Ar ta r g her living in some big office, lunching alone 
a tl ind men, and then requiring the services of 
erone for any other occasion—she is beginning to 
nee with the chaperone altogether. The present state 
| I “ i f tirs would not shock the retiring guardian of maid 
I lest rals, because she would be simply 
i rasp } 


in the open street, 
“Miss” almost in a 
he teaches her to run his 








H ‘ 
hideous straps and goggles; 
M with her than half-way up to her 
\I Mi cigarette ! 
ttog for the firm,” said a young 
ty il icquaintance Of mune 1 few weeks ago She is 
\ r riou ti t for rtain French creams and perfumes 

, t I'm going there, too, in a few days,” the young man 

vas callin n her said. “When do you go?” 
Chursda Oh, George, do manage it on the same 
it will be so much pleasanter!” said Miss 1921 ani 
I Gee without in the least misunderstanding 
ised t o, and did do so; not faltering for a 


ee ee 


second from his allegiance to the woman he 
loved, any more than she was false to the man 
she intends to marry 

One could imagine nothing more fantastic 
than the mention of a possible chaperone, 
between them. 

And is it all a pity, and a shame, and a loss, as some 
of the older women of our generation persist in reiterating 
so sadly? Personally, I don’t think it is 

H, for the old delicacy and the old modesty!” they 
sigh, “for the days when girls were not always push- 
ing in everywhere, doing everything; when certain 
topics of conversation were forbidden, and a lady rather at- 
tempted to persuade her gentlemen friends to give up smok- 
ing, than joined them in it! Oh, for blushing once again, 
for simple refinement and bashfulness sometimes, for a girl 
who would confess that she was sometimes shocked, and 
would not read every coarse book that came in her way!” 

But I do not agree with them. I think the old blush- 
ing and fainting, and being shocked almost into sickness, 
and the old avoidance of important subjects, and the old 
ignorance and evasion, were an extremely bad thing. I 
think there was more stupidity and more actual immorality 
under that rule than there is today. We are human beings 
we women,-with normal appetites, and with a code that 
cannot be high unless our intelligence is also high. To 
shut doors and close eyes may be a becoming pose, but 
it is not a very developing one 

We are still in swaddling-clothes, of course. We do not 
yet know how to use our freedom. We do stupid things, 
and silly things and dangerous things. But we do other 
things too, wise and real things that women have been 
thirsting for three thousand years to do. And until we 
had gotten rid of a great deal of affectation and sensitive- 
ness and trembling and fainting and clinging like ivy, we 
never should have done them. We should have gone on 
like our grandmothers, fondly believing that it was better 
for children to have measles and whooping-cough and get 
over them, and that out of a large family of babies four or 
five must always die, and that this world was a place run 
by other people, who knew what was best. 

She stands for a distinct period, the vanishing chap- 
erones, and I for one think that we are well rid of her 


{eon 


Ls. 
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Theres lasting satisfaction 
in Owning a Victrola 


When the instrument you buy for your home is 
a Victrola you have the satisfaction of knowing: 


that it was specially made to play Victor 
records; 


that the greatest artists make their Victor 
records to play on Victrola instruments; 


that you hear these artists exactly as they 
expected you to hear them, because 
they themselves tested and approved wf ; 
their own records on the Victrola. ...- “HIS MASTER'S VOICE” 


. e This trademark and the trademarked 
Victrolas $25 to $1500. New Victor Records word Victrola’ identify all our products. 


‘ . Look under the lid! Look on the label! 
demonstrated at all dealers in Victor products \icror-raLKinG MACHINE CO. 


on the Ist of each month. Camden, N. J. 


Victor Talking Machine Co., Camden, N. J. 
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Whenever soap comes in contact 
with the skin, use Ivory. 


Se, ee 
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HERE are seven desirable qualities that soap 





can have; seven that soap should have to be 


S 
a entirely satisfactory; seven that soap must 
have to be suitable for universal use — shampoo, 
bath, toilet, nursery, fine laundry. 
These essentials are: abundant lather, quick rins- 
WON Cheb eines 0 conventions ing, mildn yurity, whiten fragrance, ““‘it 
SS ‘*hiteness agrance 
s1Ze and f rm for every purpose 6) CSS, pu Y, CNess, & ’ 
‘ al %? 
Small Cab Hoats. 
For toilet, bath, nur ery, 
hampoo, fine laundry. Can 
be divided in two for in ’ > 
dividual tollet wee Some soaps have some of these qualities; some soaps 
Large Cake have others; Ivory Soap combines all seven. This : 
Especially for laundry use P P ‘ 
Sie pettrned Sp cqneny Ses is why Ivory Soap is preferred for so many uses. 
Ivory Soap Flake This is why it is unsurpassed in everything it does. 
Especially for the washbow!] wash- 
— ing of delicate garments. San ple 
a? ige tree ot Tet, 
-- gies to Division 14-], Jept —— 
; : ty of Home Economics, = = a] 44 
¢ = 3 The Procter & Gamble ] VORY SOAP 1VUat! TAD % 
. Company, Cin- ‘ | J 100 
cinnati, Ohio : 2 
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—— £3 A Bellamy had only 
= i _ i ———= to see her thus to | 
een “ee know a pang of 





oa shame and re- 
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he Goast of GCockaigne 2———— 
















: . : . . Cockaigne, an imaginary land 

a Rite A Novel of Life in Hollywood Motion Picture Studios of medieval literature, was 
glutton’s home, the land of all \ rumored to possess rivers of 
delights —Florio. \ 4 c P wine, houses of cake and 

. streets paved with pastry. All 
PART ONE by louis Jose h Vance there was the acme of luxury.—Britannica. 
I a 4 
RS ae a DRUCE!” Tllustrated by HOWARD CHANDLER CHRISTY “Nothing much to tell. Everybody knows, 
ell, old dear? J when you engaged yourself to marry Bel, I rode 
“Rather a mouthful, that.” NS off to the wars. If I’d stayed, I must have made 
“Is that why you make a face?” . a stupid ass of myself one way or another, taken 
“Didn’t expect me to relish it, did you . to drink or something equally idiotic.” 
‘Cinda ?” “And when the war was over, what did you then?” 

‘ “I’m afraid I wasn’t thinking of you at all, when I “Knocked about a bit with some pals I'd picked up.” 
took it.” “We were told you'd gone into the ranching business in 

“Meaning, if you had been, you might have thought the Argentine, and made a tidy fortune.” 
twice before taking that name ‘for better or worse?’ ” than once, you almost talked me otf my feet and into “I didn’t do badly down there, that’s a fact. But what is 

“No fear! I was much too madly in love with Bel.” your arms n” P a man profited if he shall gain the whole world and lose his 

“Was ?” “Pity I ever stopped talking.” own soul?” 

“Dobbin !” “T wonder!” “Is one to understand you lost your soul in the Argen 

“Sorry—didn’t mean to be impertinent.” “You wonder— ?” tine? It sounds so interestingly immoral.” 

“I don’t believe you. Still, you’re such an old friend, “Whether it is a pity you never quite succeeded in talking “Perhaps it’s more true to say I realized there my soul 
and I’m so fond of you, I presume I shall have to forgive me into believing I loved you enough to marry you, whether was by way of becoming a total loss. We were rather out 
you—this once.” we wouldn't all have been happier, you, Bei, and I.” of the world, you know, away back from anywhere. So 

“Won't have to twice.- I only—well, naturally, I wanted “Then you aren’t altogether—” I had lots of time to think, and learned I hadn’t found what 
to know whether or not it had taken.” “Hush! I haven't said so.” I’d gone to France to seek; that there had been nothing 

“Taken ?” “No; but you’ve had long enough to find out; and you _ really elevating or heroic about the war, only the distraction 

“Your matrimonial inoculation.” know your secrets are safe with me.” of its sound and fury; in other words that, when all wa 

“IT think one may safely say it has. I’ve grown so old “That’s why I’m going to say—what I am going to say.” said and done, you were all that had ever really mattered 
and wise in marriage, it’s really hard to remember I was “Oh, Lord! Now I shall catch it.” So I sold out my partnership and came home.” 
ever an innocent.” “Don’t be afraid, Dobbin, I’m not going to scold. But After a little, Mrs. Bellamy Druce said severely : “Dobbin, 

“Four years—” it’s only fair to tell you, the traditions of our kind to the if you keep on that tack, you will make me truly cross with 

“Going on five.” contrary notwithstanding, I’m still in love with my husband.” you; and that isn’t nice, when I’m so glad to see you. Let’s 

“Tt’s been a long time to me, too, ’Cinda—five years since For a moment Richard Daubeney was silent, staring at talk about anything else. How does New York look to an 
these eyes were last gladdened by the sight of you.” his plate. Then he roused with a light-hearted shrug and exile of your long standing? Much changed?” 

“At least, time hasn’t impaired your knack at pretty his smile of never-failing charm. “Oh, I don’t know. Skirts and morals both a bit higher, 
speeches.” “And that’s that!” jazz a little more so, Prohibition carrying out its farcical 

© “Nor your power to inspire them.” Lucinda nodded with kindly emphasis: “That’s that.” promise, society even more loosely constituted, if I’m any 

“I’m not so sure. To myself I seem ever so much older.” judge—-a vast influx of new faces. Take tonight. Time was ~ 
Lucinda Druce turned full face to the man on her left, a HI k arm of a waiter came between them, and when ii would have seemed odd to see a strange face at 
slight pucker of anxiety, half feigned, half real, between her os while the change of courses was being effected the one of the Wellingtons’ dinners. But tonight—I don’t know 
penciled brows. “Doesn’t it show at all, Dobbin, the ruthles wo! let an abstracted gaze stray idly across the half the people here. Astonishing lot of pretty girls seem 
march of advancing age?” shimmering expanse of the table, and the man at her side to have sprung up since my time. Who’s the raving beauty 

The man narrowed critical eyes and withheld his verdi ceased not to observe her with growing appreciation of the on the right of our host?” 
as if in doubt; but a twitch in one corner of his mouth pe ior her gesture, at once so gracious, spirited, and “Amelie Severn, Amelie Cleves that was, before she : 
betrayed him. “Lovelier today than ever, ’Cinda, lovelier reserved married.” 
even than the memory of you that has quickened For a e admission implicit in what she had just said, 
dreams—”’ : { ever guess she had lived to learn so much, to AUBENEY stared in unaffected wonder. “Good 

“All through these years? How sweet—and what ut earn, ore, in her short term of married life? Surely heavens! and she was still in lon~ dresses when I saw 
tosh! You know perfectly well your heart hasn’t remair “ze of disillusionment was to be discerned in the sweet her last.” 
true to Poll—” t e» her head, the shadow of a smile that lurked ever “Pretty creature, don’t you think?” 

“Unfortunately, the fool thing has. Oh, I’m not p yut her lips, the calm poise of that exquisitely fashioned “Rather. Can’t blame the chap next her for his open 
tending I haven't done my level best to forget you, tried ly. And who could say the dream was not a happy one, infatuation.” 
hard I thought I had won out. But it only needed tl t. at was clouding the accustomed clearness of her eyes? A tremor of laughter thrilled Lucinda’s reply: “Why, 
unexpected glimpse, the first of you in five years, to pro Unclouded and serene, they turned again his way. don’t you recognize him? That’s Bel.” 

, the others were merely anodynes for a pain that rankl It’s just like you, Dobbin, to start making love to me As if the diminutive, uttered in the clear, cool voice of 
on, a3 mortal hurts always do, way down beneath the i il] over again, in the first five minutes of our first meeting his wife had carried through the murmur of table-talk, 
fluence of the opiate.” in five years, precisely as if my being married meant nothing Bellamy Druce looked up. Perceiving Lucinda’s smile at the 

“Dobbin! Dobbin! That last speech quite carried r at all, w it offering to tell me a single thing about end of an aisle of shaded lights, he smi’ed in turn, but with 
back across the bridge of time to the days when, mo you «elf.’ the muscles of his face alone; his eyes -ontinued blank with 
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Where were the 
signs of age, of 
failing charms? 
What was it Bel 
saw in other 
women and failed 
to see in her? 
What could they 


give him that she 
had not to give? 


preoccupation And looking from him to the flushed and 
charming countenance of the young woman who had just 
bent above her plat to hide the confusion engendered by 
Bel’s latest audacity, Lucinda thought, with a little pang 
more of impatience than of jealousy He's in love again 
Il 

ITH a small sigh of contentment with material cir 
W cumstances of the moment—the caress of fur and 

the chill, sweet draft from the open window upon 


her tace Lucinda Druce settled back in the town-car, In 
ittentive to the fluid panorama of Fifth Avenue by night 
» still, black river that treamed beneath the car, its banks 


of soft fire strung wit inked globes of milky light, its 
burnished surface scoured by the fleet gondolas of landsmen, 
skimming, swooping, stopping, shoalin 
Bel had asked to be dropped at the Brook, alleging a 
rendezvous of one sort or another, safely masculine of course 
Beyond reflecting that Bel was in all likelihood lying, 
Lucinda had hardly listened. She had little faith in the 
theory with which too many are infatuate, upon which too 
many marriages are wrecked; that affection is to be persuaded 
bv domination, that lovalt com of being made to toe the 
mark 
Phetr too, she rather iked having the car and herself 
| to herself in this mood which had become hers on leaving 
Wellingtons’, not an unhappy mood, but one uncom 
only detached speculative imused Besides, Bel had been 
naking too free with the Wellington cellar Not that she 
was disposed to hold this a grievance, thorough-going mon 
laine that she wa iturate with the spirit of a day that 
vas learning to look tolerantly upon intemperateness as a 
fashionable form of protest against Prohibition No: it 
,asnt tha it was the fact, established by long observation 
it Bel seldom drank more than he could manage gracefully 
le on the verge of some new adventure in gallantry \ 
e weari Lucinda wondered wh Bel assuredly didn’t 
anything to stimulate his personal enterprise She pre 
1 it b " worked deadening ettect 
hi , ‘ 
Her i Wa insient te B nscience The 
: ‘ ‘ } 1; i r x ‘ pl il t t the most 
t e; between whil tt t contrite 
I pp. \ ‘ I ilw found it in her 
eart to torgive hi why he had never experienced any 
i iin because of his open flirtations with other women 
H ildn’t help it, tt w his natur And somehow ort 
ther the poor fellow w singularly unhappy in his attempts 
to keep her in the dark, singularly imsy and sanguine at 
ancl the ame tir sometimes she was tefpted to 
nk B ! ire, or t she « hint t 
On the ther hand, his fits of penitence were terribly 
when she caught hi misbehavin Or was 
too, merely part of the ul vith Be Was it on 
{f the gambits of convention t make believe to be sorry 
nd promise faithfully never, never to be naughty again? 
There was a question demanding consideration in the 
fact that e had set ed to take tonight’s discovery less to 
he } ever befe Somehow it hadn't seemed to matte 












so much. Was she growing 
lardened, then — beginning to 
care less for Bel than she had 
always cared? Or wasit .. .? 

Between her dreaming eyes 
and the silhouetted backs of the 
footman and chauffeur, memory 
made a vision momentarily real; 
she saw, as it were limned 
darkly upon the plate of glass 
that set the body of the car 
apatt from the driver’s seat, the 
face of Dobbin, Richard Daub- 
eney, as that night had rein- 
troduced him to her; the bold, 
brown face, lighted by clear 
eyes and an occasional gleam of 
teeth, of the adventurer into 
whom Dobbin had been met- 
amorphosed during his term in 
exile 

A friendly face, inspiring 
confidence as well as liking; 
Lucinda warmed to it and was 
thankful to life for having pre- 
served to her so good a friend 

Understanding, self - reliant, 
dependable. In the old days he 
had been merely ardent and 
eloquent and dear. He had 
needed to go away to war to 
find what he had lacked to 
make him—vwell, yes, dangerous. 
Dangerous, of course, to any 
but a woman well in love with 
her husband 

Would Bel have come 
through that trial by fire as 
much improved? Had she been 
wrong in standing out against 
his wish to go till he gave in 
and took that dollar-a-year 
berth in Washington for a sop 
to his disappointment? Even 
more than the duty of men to 
go to war for the things they 
held precious, was it not the duty of women to 
make it easy for their men to go? Was it 
true, then, that men needed war as women 
peace, that only through such ordeals might 
they attain to full spiritual stature ? 

Dobbin and Bel had both been beyond 
draft age, if none the less boys. But Dobbin 
had gone over long before there was a draft, 
even before an existing state of war was rec- 
ognized by his country, and had come back a 
man grown. While Bel remained a boy, an 
adorable, headstrong, heedless boy, whose faults 
and slips were to be dealt with only as Lucinda 
had learned to deal with them, to be condoned 
in a spirit of maternal indulgence rather than 
judged in that spirit of fair play which pas- 
ional love exacts. 

Sometimes Lucinda fancied she loved Bel 
more with the love of a mother than with a 
wife’s. Perhaps it was true, perhaps that ac- 
counted 

She discovered that the car was already at 
a standstill. She hadn’t even noticed the turn 
off from the Avenue 

As always, her home received and enfolded her in its 
comfortable atmosphere of security from every assault and 
ncroachment of adversity by virtue of the solid wealth 
upon which it was founded, that formidable whole into 
which two great fortunes had been fused by her marriage 
with Bellamy 

Without thinking why, instead of going on upstairs, she 
turned aside on entering and drifted aimlessly through the 
drawing-room to the library. On the way, she paused to 
turn on a picture-light and stand for a few moments thought- 
fully contemplating Sargent’s portrait of her mother. A 
deep-bosomed woman with brave and merry eyes and a firm 
vet tender mouth. She had known effort and weariness, 
striving and failure, the toil and cares of bringing a family 
into being, holding it together, making a place for it in the 
world. But with all she had held her man’s love to the 
end, she had been happy 

Lucinda breathed an unconscious sigh, switched off the 
light, passed on. In the library it appeared that she had 
come to select a book to read herself asleep with. She 
lingered another long minute, purposelessly searching the 
rich glooms of the room, all her being in subjection to the 
sensual influence of possessions, coddled by the sense of 
ownership in every object 
that met her eye. Twenty 
six, mistress of riches she 
had never needed to com 
pute, safely anchored in an 
enviable station in life, idle 
but for an ordered round 
of duties and diversions 
grown so stale with usage 
they were hardly of more 
mental moment to her 
than the running of her 
blood; not yet a mother, 
nor for all she knew ever 
like to be 

After a while she roused 
ind went slowly up to her 
rooms Bel had the suite 
on the Fifth Avenue corner, 
too noisy for Lucinda’s 


“the 4,000,000.” 


dous love passage. 


taste. Hers, adjoining his Cockaigne”’ 
and overlooking the sedate 
rosstown street, was de L 


liciously quiet And here, 
where so great a part of 
her life was lived, the effect of a completely satisfying per- 
onal environment was more than ever strong 

Pensively giving herself into the hands of her maid, she 
stood where she could see her reflection in a long mirror. A 
shade of concern colored the regard she bent upon that 
charming counterfeit, her interest grew captious as she 
watched that slender and subtly modeled body emerge from 
its silken sheaths. Where were the signs of age, of fading 
charms? 

What was it Bel saw in those other women and failed 
to see in her? What could they give him that she had not 
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to give? Was her one real rival merely man’s insatiable 
hunger for some new thing? 

Her heart, too, she searched. But there was nothing 
wanting there that the most exacting husband and lover 
could require. She had told Dobbin the simple truth in 
asserting that she still loved Bel. . . . But love and 
beauty, it seemed, were not enough. 


OR a long time she lay awake in bed, the book un- 

opened in her hands, again the creature of her un 

thinking gratification in the consciousness of Home. 

Dark and still and warm with the life she had breathed 
into it, it endured about and around her, it cradled her, it 
dug its roots deep into the earth that it might sustain her, 
held its head up to the skies that it might shield her from 
the elements, opposed the thickness of its walls between 
her and the world that it might shut her away from lone- 
liness: her Home 

At length, soothed and comforted, she opened the book. 
But its lines of print ran and blended without meaning, 
hypnagogic images, fugitive and fragmentary, formed and 
faded upon the type-dark pages. Dobbin’s face again, so 
changed, yet the same in a dozen phases of expression, but 
always with that look, at once disturbing and agreeable, 
of curbed hunger in the eyes. . . The face of Amelie 
Severn, with a stagey effect of shadows cast by light up- 
flung from the table-cloth, piquant with mirthful, mis- 
chievous eyes as she looked round, challenging yet appre- 
hensive of Bel’s next essay in amorous impudence. And 
Bel’s face with the glimmering eyes and that tensity in the 
set of the jaw which, in the sight of his wife, had but one 
meaning. ... 

An echoless clap of sound penetrated the muffling walls, 
the slam of a cab door. Lucinda dropped her book. The 
front doors closed with a more sonorous crash. She turned 
out her light and lay listening, watching. 

A rim of gold shone out beneath the door that communi- 
cated with Bel’s room. She heard him stumble against a 
chair and swear at it. Lucinda turned quietly on her side, 
with her back to the door, and composed herself to sleep. 

Some minutes after, a band of yellow light was splashed 
athwart her bed 

“Linda?” Bel called again, insistently: “Linda? "Wake, 
Linda ?” 

She made no stir at all, and presently he closed the door 
and she heard him grumbling to himself, then the click of the 
switch on his bedside lamp. Her drowsy time had passed, 
not to return. She lay for hours, looking wide-eyed into 
Carkness, thinking 

How had Dobbin known—or guessed—she was unhappy ? 

She wasn’t, she was neither happy nor unhappy, she was 
just a little lonely . . . wasted 


Ill 
ELLAMY DRUCE began the day, frugally, with grape- 
fruit, the headlines of the Herald, and coffee. It is no 
more than fair to state that he seemed to hold all 
three in one degree of disfavofF. 

Over his coffee he lighted a cigarette, but after a few 
puffs took it from his lips and examined it with a lowering 
distrust which suggested the birth of a suspicion that his 
tobacconist was trying to poison him. Hastily putting the 
thing from him, he sat for a time morosely contemplating 
his joined fingers, trying to recollect something confoundedly 
elusive; and the mental effort contributed nothing toward 
assuaging a minor but distinct headache, just behind the eyes. 

After a while he unlaced his hands, held out one to the 
light with the fingers spread, and frowned to observe a 
slight but undesirable tremor. In a petulant voice he asked 
the time of his valet, and ruefully reflected that he had eight 
hours more of life to live, if it could reasonably be called 
living, before the hour of the first cocktail. As a man of 
strong principles, he made it a rule not to drink before six 
in the evening. 

After another minute of wasted effort to put salt on the 
tail of that tricky memory, he sighed disconsolately, told 
his valet to order the car for half-past ten, and bestirred him- 
self to finish dressing. 

At thirty-five or something less, he was beginning to 
notice that even a few drinks tended to play the deuce with 
his memory. He liked to boast and believe he never drank 
to excess, but it was none the less true that, of late, his 
alcoholic evenings were frequently a good deal of a blur in 
retrospect 

Bellamy buttoned himself into his coat before a mirror. 
Like many men who make no pretensions to deserve the 
term handseme, he was inordinately finical about his per- 
sonal appearance. But the inspection he gave his attire was 
perfunctory, this morning his rraver concern was with the 
tone of his complexion and the look of his eyes. 

To his relief the one was clear and of fair color, the 
other betrayed no ravages of dissipation aside from a sus- 
picion of heaviness. More than this, the tremor in his hands 
had become barely _per- 
ceptible. Already a strong 
constitution, hardened by 
an athletic history and in- 
ured to abuse, was begin- 
ning to react to restorative 
measures taken immedi- 
ately after waking: deep 
breathing, a steaming hot 
bath, an icy needle-shower, 
a rub-down 

Drawing one more long 
breath, he threw back his 
shoulders, lifted his chin a 
trifle and went to pay his 
matutinal addresses to 
Lucinda, hoping she 
wouldn't notice anything 
r or, if she did, would be 

enough of a sportswoman 
not to comment. 
Lucinda was seated on 
} the chaise-longue in her 
boudoir, running through 
her morning’s mail pre- 
paratory to the daily half-hour with her secretary that it 
demanded. Posed with unfailing grace in a negligée little 
more than a sketch in lace and ribbon, with the light from 
the window behind her seemingly drawn to a focus by hair 
abundant, always rebellious, and the hue of ripe corn-silk, 
she was as pretty, as fair and fragile as a procelain figurine. 
Bellamy needed only to see her thus to know a pang of 
shame and remorse. 

Why must he be such a fool ever to let himself be flattered 
into forgetting that perfection was to be found nowhere, if 
not within the walls of his own home? 
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As he bent to kiss his wife, he 
ut that thought behind him. Al- 
eady he was too far committed in 
his new affair to withdraw without 
ysing face., But he would find some 
vay soon to make an end of it 
thank God! they all had an end 
ometime “and after this, never 
gain!” 

This time he really meant it, he 
owed he did , 

“Rest well, dear? Don’t need to 
isk that, though, only have to look at 
you.” Bellamy sat down on the foot 
»f the chaise-longue and helped him 
elf to one of Lucinda’s cigarettes. 
To his relief, it tasted remarkably 
ike tobacco 

“Never looked sweeter in your life 
han last night. I was quite jealous 

f old Daubeney, having you all to 
imself.”” 

“You needn’t have been, Bel.” 

“Don’t know about that. If my 
nemory’s any good, Dick was rather 
hard hit when you accepted me, and 
{ I’m any judge now, he’s come back 
ynly to be hit twice as hard, in the 
ame place, too. If not he’s got no 
right to look gt you the way he 
1oes es 

“TI don’t think you were in a good 
condition to judge.” Bel’s eyes 
winced, because he had asked for 
this, and it could be taken two ways, 
neither comfortable. It was really a 
relief to hear Lucinda add: “If you 
isk me, you were fairly preoccupied 
it the table.” 

“Oh, bored to tears, I assure you. 
\melie’s a pretty little thing, amiable 
enough, but nobody to talk to—no 
conversation at all.” 

Lucinda commented only with a 
mildly quizzical look. Her maid, 
having answered the door, was an- 
nouncing that the car was ready for 
Mr. Druce. Bellamy nodded indif- 
ferently, but lingered. 

“Doing anything special today?” 

Lucinda shook her head slowly, 
watching him with a half-smile, her 
eyes lambent with lazy intelligence. 
He felt vaguely uneasy, as one who 
should of a sudden find himself tot 
tering upon the brink of some fatal 
indiscretion 

“Thought we might meet some- 
where for luncheon, if you’re lunch 
ing out.” 

“I'd love to. Mary: my calendar, 
please.” Lucinda stretched forth a 
fair arm, deliciously rounded beneath 
skin of a texture finer than any other 
Bellamy had ever seen, and received 
the morocco-bound book which the 
maid fetched from her escritoire. 
“Let me see .. . ” She riffled 
the leaves. “I know I’ve got Mrs. Rossiter Wade’s bridge- 
tea for some charity or other this afternoon, but ie 
Oh yes: I’ve asked Fanny Lontaine to luncheon at the Ritz, 
with Nelly Guest and Jean Sedley. What a pity. Though 
nothing can prevent your coming, too, if you like.” 


SUSPICION knitted Bellamy’s eyebrows 
A “Some actress? Sounds like it.” 
“Fanny Lontaine?” No need to ask which he 
meant, the others were fixtures of their immediate circle 
“Nothing of the sort. Fanny was at school with me 
Frances Worth 

“Chicago people?” Bellamy put in with symptoms of 
approval. “Not a bad lot. Old man Worth—Terror of 
the Wheat Pit,’ they called him—died not long ago in the 
odor of iniquity, leaving eighty millions or so. Your little 
schoolmate ought to be fairly well-fixed.” 

“T don’t know, I’m sure. I believe it’s something to do 
with the will that has brought them over here. Fanny’s 
father disapproved of the man she married, so she had to 
elope and was duly excommunicated from the family 
They’ve lived in England ever since, I believe; her husband’s 
an Englishman.” 

“T see: another of your charity cases.” 

“Hardly. They’re stopping at the Ritz, that’s where I 
met Fanny the other day. But—does it matter?” 

“It’s only I don’t like seeing you made use of, Linda 
Your name makes you fair game for every climber and 
fortune hunter that can claim or scrape acquaintance with 
you.” 

“But my friends—” 

“Oh, you’re forever being too kind to stray cats. Why 
did you ask Nelly and Jean to meet this woman if it wasn't 
in the hope they’d take her up, too?” 

Lucinda shrugged 

“Come to luncheon with us and see for yourself. Not 
that I think you’d care for Fanny, though she is pretty to 
death.” 

“Why not, if you like her?” 

“She’s not at all the type you seem to find attractive as 
a rule. Why is it, I’ve often wondered, the women you lose 
your head about are almost always a bit—well—!” 

Bellamy flushed sullenly. It was one of his crosses that 
he seemed never to have the right answer ready when 
Lucinda took that line. There is only one salvation for a 
man married to a woman cleverer than himself: to do no 
wrong. 

“Oh, if you’re going to rake up ancient history 

But Lucinda pursued pensively, as if she hadn’t heard 
“] presume you’ve got to run after that sort because they 
don’t know you as well as I do—can't.” 

Even a slow man may have wit enough not to try to 
answer the unanswerable. Beilamy got stiffly to his feet. 

“I'll drop in at the Ritz if I can make it.” 

“Do, dear. And Bel!” He stopped with his 
hands on the doorknob. Lucinda rose impulsively and ran 
to him. “I’m sorry, Bel, I was so catty just now. Only, 
you know, there are some things one can’t help feeling 
pretty keenly. Dear!” 

She was clinging to him, lifting to his lips a face tempting 
beyond all telling. Insensibly his temper yielded, he caught 


The brutal truth of his answer brought the woman 





to her feet. 


this ends it—for all time?” 


her to him, kissed her with a warmth that had for months 
been missing in his caresses. 
“Linda: you're a witch 
“Il wish I were witgh enough, at least, to be 
able to make you realize no one cares for you as I do, nor 


ever will. Bel, don’t go yet. There’s something I want 
to say eg 

“Ves?” He held her close, smiling down indulgently at 
that pretty, intent face. As long as she loved him so, 


couldn't do without him, all was well, he could do pretty 
much as he liked—within reasonable limitations, of course 
“What’s on the good old mind?” 


“I've been wondering if we couldn’t go away together 
somewhere this winter.” Lucinda divined hostility in the 
tensing of. the arm round her waist. “We're not really 


happy here, dearest 

“But you were in Europe all summer!” 

“Not with you, except for a few weeks. You took me 
over but left me to come back to a business that could get 
along perfectly well without you. And while you were with 
me, what was different from our life here? Nothing but 
physical environment. Meeting the same people, doing the 
same things, living in the selfsame groove—that sort of 
thing’s no good for us, Bel.” 

“What’s wrong with the way we live?” 


T’S so desperately the same, it bores us till we turn to 

foolish things we wouldn’t dream of doing except in 

downright desperation. Unconsciously you resent it, dear, 
unconsciously you're driven to seek something different, to 
lift you out of the deadly rut. And me Would 
you like it if I took a lover simply because I was bored 
silly, the way you are?” 

“Linda !” 

“But don’t you see that’s how it’s bound to end if we go 
on this way, all the time drifting a little farther apart? Why 
can’t we run away from it all for a while, Bel, and find 
ourselves again? Egypt, India—any place where we won't 
see the same people all the time, do the same things every 
day. I feel as if I’d lost you already—’ 

“What nonsense !” 

“OQ perhaps not altogether yet. But slowly and surely | 
am losing you. Bel: I want my husband and—he needs me 
Give me a chance to find him again and prove to him I’m 
worth more than—than a boutonniére to a man of fashion 
4 neglected wife, the finishing touch!” 

Bellamy laughed outright — “What 
Lucinda’s earnestness melted into an answering smile 
a notion! How did you get it, Linda?” 

“Thought it up all out of my own head, strange as it 
may seem. You see—this is the danger of it all—you make 
me think, dear. And if you go on, first thing you know I'll 
be all mental—and that would be too awful!” 

He laughed again, more briefly, and moved as if to 
release her; and she knew, if she had not actually lost, she 
had at best gained nothing. 

“Perhaps you're right. At all 
about.” 

“You will think it over, Bel 

“TJ will, word of honor. But now 
ment—must run.” 


a notion!” — and 


‘What 


events, worth thinking 
promise ?” 
late for an appoint 


“You understand— 
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Against the better counsel of her 
instinct, she put all she had left un 
said into her parting kiss—and felt 
his response was forced 

In chagrin she wandered to a 
window and stood looking blankly 
out till recalled by the voice of het 
secretary 

“Good morning, Mrs. Druce.” 

Lucinda wadded the handkerchief 
into her palm and turned back with 
an unruffled countenance 

“Good morning, Elena.’ 

Elena Fiske was conscientiously 
unbeautiful in the conventional livery 
of intellect in reduced circumstances 
Thanks to a cultivated contempt for 
powder, her good features wore an 
honest polish. She walked with a 
stride and looked you in the eye 
Erroneously she believed her opinion 
of Lucinda to be privately enter 
tained 

“If you're ready for me,” she 
suggested with perfect poise 

“Yes, quite ready.” 

Elena consulted a severely sensible 
note-book : 

“I was to remind you to tele 
phone Mrs. Rossiter Wade.’ 

“Oh, yes.” 

Lucinda took up the telephone 
and put the receiver to her ear, only 
to find the wire already in use; that 
is to say, that somebody in another 
part of the house was talking with 
out having thought to disconnect the 
extension to the boudoir. Then, rec- 
ognizing Bel’s voice, she would have 
hung up at once had she not over 
heard a name 

“Lucky to catch you in, Amelie,” 
be was saying in the blandishing ac 
cents she knew too well. “About 
our appointment for luncheon, you 
know—” ; 

“See here, Bel: you're not going 
to put me off at the last minute!” 

“Rather not! But for certain 
reasons which I leave to your im- 
agination, it might be better to make 
it any place but the Ritz. What do 
you say to the Clique? It’s at least 


discreet 
“But Bel!’—the voice of Amelie 
Severn protested mockingly — “we 


settled on the Clique instead of the 
Ritz last night, just before you 
left. What’s happened to the old 
memory ?” 

Bellamy was stammering some- 
thing sheepish when Lucinda cut off 


I\ 

ROST in the air of that early 

winter day lent its sunlight cold 

brilliance outrivaling that of 
diamond dust. The sky was tur- 
quoise-tinted glass, more green than blue, incredibly hard, 
shining, remote and resonant. On Fifth Avenue, by mid 
morning, the crush of motor-cars had grown so dense that 
one could hardly hope to drive from the Piaza to Thirty- 
fourth Street in less than thirty minutes 

Bellamy, nursing savage discontent alone in his limousine, 
fumed at every halt dictated by the shifting semaphore 
lights of the traffic towers. He would infinitely have pre 
ferred the exercise of walking; but in his understanding, 
it was necessary for the establishment of his “alibi” that 
the car should set him down in front of the sober structure 
of pressed brick on East Thirtieth Street, whose entrance 
was flanked by a brass plate advertising in black letters 
“Offices of the Druce Estate.” It made his mind easier to 
know that he could prove by the chauffeur that he had 
“gone to business.” What he did with himself after passing 
through those austere portals the chauffeur couldn't be 
expected to know 

It was true, Lucinda had never stooped to question a 
servant about Bellamy’s comings and goings; he had no 
reason to believe she would ever be so far forgetful of her 
dignity. Still, if one must flirt with fire, the first rule is 
to take out insurance 

Notwithstanding the numerous occasions when errors of 
judgment had betrayed Bellamy, his life of a licensed phil- 
anderer (so he rated himself) remained one endless intrigue 
of evasion, a matted tangle of lies, equivocations, shifts and 
strategems that grievously affronted his self-esteem De- 
ceit was strangely distasteful to this man who was forever 
floundering in a viscid slough of it—a quicksand, rather, 
from whose grim suck his feet were never wholly free. He 
would have given half his fortune to be rid of this sense 
of personal dishonor which was visited upon him through 
self-indulgence alone. A quaint contradiction was to be 
read in the fact that he knew no way to flatter his vanity 
but at the cost of giving that same vanity offense 


ODAY found Bellamy more out of humor with him 
ts self than ever before, more disposed to consider turning 

over a new leaf, a project often mooted by his con 
science (always when he was falling out of love), often 
endorsed but never seriously tackled 

Where was the sense in going on this way, making Linda 
miserable, storing up sure retribution for the future, and 
meantime making a silly goat of himself, all for the sake 
of a few hours of facile excitement 

Thrice in the course of the scant hour he spent at his 
desk, Bellamy put out a hand to the telephone, meaning to 
call Ameiie again and cancel their appointment; and thrice 
withheld his hand, partly because he hated the thought of a 
row over the wire; partly because he was afraid the switch- 
board operator might listen in : 

In the end he left his office earlier than he need have 
and telephoned the Severn apartment from the Waldorf 
only to learn from her maid that Mrs. Severn was not at 
home 

Divided between relief and annoyance, he took a taxi to 
the Clique Club, a post-Prohibition institution of New York 
a restaurant in light disguise, run in direct, more or les 
open, and famously successful defiance of the Eighteenth 
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In writing her articles for McC all's, many 
had predicted that Miss Garden would aim 
to startle and would be inclined to let 
her brilliant mind lightly play over the 
surface of her subject with brief, 
lightning-like flashes. On the con 
trary, it turns out that this study 
of “Women Who Loved Too 
Well’ is a fine piece of inter- 
writing, and 
demonstrates that Mar y 
Garden's art springs from 
her intellect, and is not 


pretative 


“‘mere feeling.’ In her, 
two magics meet, that of 
the mind and that of 
the heart: it is this 
that is making 
articles one of the 


these 


most important series 
being published this 


season. ; 
i 
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tory of the ill-fated Fiora 
she who was the ove 


ind the death of thre 
kings, is what the French 
call la femme tragi Every 
thing she touched became 
tragK She was the sort ol 
woman that attracts tragedy 
without turning a_ hand 
There are women, in different 
garbs, who have the same 
ffects on their surroundings to \ 
day They come into family, 
ind peact and happiness ire 
gone Destruction follows in then 
wake “Dh 

La femme fatale, I call her And 
to understand her one must realize the 
time in which she lived As a child she \ 
was betrothed to a fellow countryman : 
the young Prince Avito There came a . 
war in which her country was defeated and 
the victorious king demanded as a condition ~ 
of the peace that Fiora be given as wife to hi N Hf 
son Manfred i ' 

She was handed over to him. She wag a captured SS 4 
woman, but never a conquered one. She was a pagan . ‘ 
to the end. Married to Avito she would probably have < ’ 
been a truthful woman Married to Manfredo, who <1. > ee 
cherished a hopeless passion for her, she necessarily re ok, > a th 
orted to deception And there was a sort of pagan joy Pay yee ies Ss _ 


in her deception as there was a pagan joy in her love for yr Oe ES ; 
: | Praha t & 

Avito. She was a highly sensual woman, and most otf Le Chee 7 ~~ 

loved A mor 


all it was love that she clever woman 


would have lied to keep herself out of complications 
Fiora lied to get herself out of them, and her lies wer of the town, and walked out alone to pay whatever price 
sometimes tardy a unconvincing might be demanded of her 
+} r - * } ] j } . ° 
Her blind father-in-law, who also love uae and who Io her husband who exhausts both threat and pleading 
kill ) t her “6 u t hil ) ici 
- tnt ~ or flmealhmalbas geet de _ _ iu in his effort to change her decision, she says: “I know the 
thou liest Tis for not! ing And again Thou cost too well! I love you, I owe vou all. I know that vou 
art wade of iro t} ' m of chains _ r 
rt mad of iron, U rt mace chain must loathe me—nevertheless, I go 
Both things were true, but neither true enough to save It was fate—and she knew it 
0 n } t . ; ” ° . 
Fiora from vay fate ; “I come in accord with your desire,” she says to Prinzi- 
- oy end when her father-in-law is choking the life  yalle, and when he asks her why she does it, she replies 
rom her because she will not confess her lover's name, she with the same simplicity and dignity: 
is al iron ' ‘Because men are dying of hunger—and tomorrow may 
He has no name since he is more than all,” she says; die in swifter fashion,” but that is not what she really 
id juite as steadily His name is welcome, death meant 
+i} j ay rec lee th b, che . 
When Archibald recla is a last threat that if she When Prinzivalle has confessed his boyhood love and 
Hes knows or te tr } ) , -h n kes lac or . ¢ “3 
a : . kK her lover, she makes a last Iron — qescribed his return to Venice after Monna Vanna has al- 
“ a — a ; } ready been betrothed to a Tuscan lord, she shows her 
hen let me it ta defend in not to ccus n 3 
Th n let me i i hl iccuse him scorn of weakness and foreshadows her own strength in love 
one inconquere deat i tragic even alter when she savs 
wal ' ¢ \ e her, drink their death from Oh, that men should be weaklings and cowards when 
er cold ly they love The hour is ne’er too late when one 
s lights on the love that can fill a whole life! Had I found a 
Monna I anna love such as yours, I had cried unto fate: ‘Begone! ‘Tis I 
who pass here And more, I had compelled the stones 
F Monna Vanna’s husband had possessed a little more to take my side!” 
imaginatior r a little less Monna Vanna would 
have lived ar ied a contented wife She would never 4 
have known that st! had missed the great love of her 
ife HIS is the concluding article wherein 
Monna Vani her husband. Describing this lo * 
Pr aie A Describing this vow Mary Garden, the world-famous 
\ inz ali iit . e 
2 gg agin Gg ne ae ee operatic star, analyzes exclusively for 
you profess to be und vet it i re calm, faithful, true McCall readers the tragic lives of the 
und assured. A .. ae i me | ; heroines whose dramatic histories she re- 
! in nm our ft blind : accepted the git 20 Wi : ; 
a aes ny ea ‘ oR pera lives on the operatic stage. For an ac- 
ive none ther I ere be one ti eak if, it shall no = ee : 
- il curate portrayal of a role it is essential 
Monna Vanna wa entially just. It was this ser that a prima donna understand the char- 


of justice that actuated he very crisi There - 
of justice that actuated her in « , There was 1 acter she essays. In these sketches of 





hesitation, no vacillation, no weakr in her character. She he ‘ 
‘4d not ask: “Shall | hall 1 not?” She made ap he Fiora, Monna Vanna, and Melisande, 
ind what had to be d und did i Miss Garden shows that she has solved 
When Pisa was starving and the price of life for the the secret of the souls of these women— 
besieged populace was that Monna Vanna should go for a . 
Saini he Thi dices Gk Pilinahndix, Gad aaceneniinn samedi che women who loved not wisely but too well. 


weighed her own and her husband's a against the life j 


In the role of ‘“Thais,”” in which Miss Garden 
is pictured here, certain critics declare she 
finds her perfect operatic character. The 
opera, founded upon Anatole 
France's famous story of the courte- 
zan of ancient days who is won 
over to Christianity by the monk 
who later falls in love with her, 
enlists the spiritual quality of 
Mary Garden, a thing critics 
had largely denied her as 
possessing until she essayed 
this role, and followed it 
with her superb interpre- 
tation of Melisande, 
heroine of Maeterlinck’s 
lovely play. The story 
of the operas men- 
tioned by Miss Gar- 
den will be found at 
the conclusion of this 
article. 


It is not until the night 
is over and Guido refuses 
to believe Vanna’s truth 
“I come from his tent even 
as I would have come from 
the home of a_ brother,” 
that her love for her hus- 
band dies, and her love for 
“him who best knew how 
to love” is born. 
The strategy Monna Vanna 
employs to save Prinzivalle’s 
life could not have been con- 
ceived or executed by any but 
a strong woman. 
“You have done the impos 
sible,” says Marco, her father- 
in-law, the only person who 
believed her when she told the 
truth. “’Tis just, and yet most 
unjust, like all things we do. And 
in life we must ever be lying, since 
we are not believed.” 
When Monna Vanna and Prinzivalle 
walk out into the sunshine together, 
she has indeed compelled the stones to 
take her part 


Melisande 


ELISANDE, she who was the love of 

Pelleas, is the most adorable of them all— 

these strange women in whose lives I live 
I think it is the unknowableness of Melisande 
that appeals to me. No one knew where she 
came from or who or what she was. Suddenly 
she was there and as suddenly she was gone. She 
slipped away as quietly as she had come, and 
when the last little respiration was finished, the 
bedside watchers could not believe that she was 
dead 

In Paris they say that Melisande was one of the seven 
wives of Bluebeard. The seven wives all had crowns and 
when the door was unlocked and they were free to run 
away into the world, they were wearing their crowns. 

When Golaud, elder brother of Pelleas, found Melisande 
she was dressed like a princess. She was sitting by the 
water’s edge crying, and there at the bottom of the spring 
was a golden crown. When Golaud asked where she got 
it, she merely replied that “he” gave it to her. There was 
no explanation of the identity of the mysterious “he,” then 
or afterward, and when Golaud offered to rescue the crown, 
Melisande said she would rather die at once than have it 
back, and threatened to throw herself into the water if he 
touched it. 

Six months after he had married her, Golaud knew no 
more about her than on the day of their meeting. 

The king, Arkel, described her as “a little gentle being, 
so quiet, so timid, a poor little mysterious being like all 
the world.” 

“Like all the world :” 
linck’s idyl of young love 
Maeterlinck’s plays. It is a symbol. 
know why we do things—why we don’t. 
storm knows as much. 

“He has done what he probably had to do,” Arkel says 
when he learns of Golaud’s marriage to an unknown child 
“T am very old, and yet I have never for one instant seen 
clearly within myself; how then would you. have me judge 
the deeds of others? I have never put myself in the way of 
destiny. There is no such thing, perhaps, as the occurrence 
of purposeless events.” 

Pelleas, as though he knew unconsciously what would 
happen, tried to go away bk Melisande came, but he 
could not. It would have been as ea top the sun 
shining as to prevent the love of Pelleas and Melisande 
Love came to Melisande as naturally as breath and as inevi- 


There is the keynote of Maeter- 

It is a play of fate, like all 
It is life. We don’t 
A leaf in a wind- 


tably. It was the meeting of youth with youth, of beauty 
with beauty. 

“T had never seen anyth so beautiful before I saw 
you,” Pellas told her. “I sought throughout the house, I 
sought throughout the count ; And I could not 
find beauty. And now I ve found you! I have 


found you! I don’t believe carth holds a more beautiful 


woman!” 


(Continued om page 21] 























i 











McCall's Magazine for October, 1921 





, NS 


— 


———" 


T His is Episode Three ot ‘‘ The 
Flaming Jewel,’’ a remarkable 
series of ten short stories, each 
complete in itself, now appearing in 
McCALL’S. ‘The Flaming Jewel” 
is the latest work of Mr. Chambers, 
famous author of “The Common 
Law,” “The King in Yellow,” etc., 
and the finestwork he has produced. 


IKE CLINCH regarded the jewels taken from 
José Quintana as legitimate loot acquired in war. 
He was prepared to kill anybody who at- 
tempted to take the gems from him. 
At the very possibility his ruling passion 
blazed—his mania to make of Eve Strayer a 
grand lady. 

But now, what he had feared for years had happened. 
Quintana had found him,—Quintana, after all these years, 
had discovered the identity and dwelling place of the 
obscure American soldier who had robbed him in the wash- 
room of a Paris café. And Quintana was now in America, 
here in this very wilderness, tracking the man who had 
despoiled him. 


Clinch, in his shirt-sleeves, carrying a rifle, came out on 
the log veranda and sat down to think it over. 

He began to realize that he was likely to have trouble 
with a man who was as cold-blooded and as dogged as 
himself. Nor did he doubt that those with Quintana were 
desperate men. 

On whom could he count? On nobody unless he paid 
their hire. None among the lawless men who haunted his 
backwoods “hotel” at Star Pond would lift a finger to help 
him. Almost any among them would have robbed him— 
murdered him, probably—if it were known that jewels were 
hidden in the house. 

He could not trust Jake Kloon; Leverett was as treacher- 
ous as only a born coward can be; Sid Hone, Harvey 
Chase, Blommers, Byron Hastings—he knew them all too 
well to trust them—a sullen, unscrupulous pack, partly 
cowardly, always fierce—as are any creatures that live fur- 
tively, feed only by their wits, and slink through life just 
outside the frontiers of law. 

And yet, one of this gang had stood by him—Hal Smith 

-the man he himself had been about to slay. 

Clinch got up from the bench where he had been sitting 
and walked down to the pond where Hal Smith sat cleaning 
trout. 

“Hal,” he said, “I been figuring some 
dare call in the constables. I can’t afford to. 
I've got to settle this on our own.” 

Smith slit open a ten-inch trout, stripped it, flung the 
entrails out into the pond, soused the fish in water and 
threw it into a milk pan. 

“Whose jewels were they in the beginning?” he inquired. 

“How do I know?” 

“If you ever found out—” 

“T don’t want to. I got them in the war, anyway. And 
it don’t make no difference how I got ‘em; Eve’s going to 
be a lady if I go to the chair for it. So that’s that.” 

Smith slit another trout, gutted it, flung away the viscera 
but laid back the roe. 

“Shame to take them in October,” 
people must eat.” ‘ 

“Same’s me,” nodded Clinch; “I don’t want to kill no 
one, but Eve she’s gotta be a lady and ride in her own 
automobile with the proudest.” 

“Does Eve know about the jewels?” 

Clinch’s pale eyes, which had been roving over the 
wooded shores of Star Pond, reverted to Smith 

“I'd cut my throat before I'd tell her,” he said softly. 

“She wouldn't stand for it?” 

“Hal, when you said to me, ‘Eve’s a lady, by Heaven!’ 
you swallered the hull pie. That’s the answer. A lady 
don’t stand for what you and I don’t bother about.” 

“Suppose she learns that you robbed the man who robbed 
somebody else of these jewels.” 

Clinch’s pale eyes were fixed on him: 
me know,” he said in his pleasant voice. 

“Quintana knows. His gang knows.” 

Clinch’s smile was terrifying. “I guess she ain’t never 
likely to know nothing, Hal.” 

“If Quintana catches you it will go hard with you, Mike.” 

“Sure. I know.” 

“He'll torture you to make you talk.” 

“You think I’d talk, Hal?” 

Smith looked up into the light-colored eyes 
were pin points. Then he went on cleaning fish. 

“If they get me—but no matter; they ain’t a-going to 
get me.” 

“Were you going to tell me where those jewels are 
hidden, Mike?” inquired the young man, still busy with his 
fish. He did not look around when he spoke. Clinch’s 
murderous gaze was fastened on the back of his head. 

“Don’t go to gettin’ too damn nosey, Hal,” he said. 

Smith soused all the fish in water again: ‘“You’d better 
tell somebody if you go gunning for Quintana.” 

“Did I ask your advice?” 

“You did not,” said the young man, smiling 

“All right. Mind your business.” 

Smith got up from the water’s edge with his pan of trout: 


Quintana don’t 
Quintana and 


he remarked, “but 


“Only you and 
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Calm, but very pale, she did not flinch, but looked intently into the two ratty eyes fastened on her over 
the edge of his bandana 


“That’s what I shall do, Mike,” he said, laughing. “So 
go on with your private war; it’s mothing in my life if 
Quintana gets you.” 

He went away toward the ice-house with the trout. Eve 
Strayer, doing chamber work, watched the young man from 
an upper room. 

The girl’s instinct was to like Smith—but that very in- 
stinct aroused her distrust. What was a man of his breeding 
and education doing at Clinch’s dump? Why was he contert 
to hang around and do chores? A man of his type who 
has gone crooked enough to stick up a tourist in an auto- 
mobile nourishes higher—though probably perverted—am- 
bitions than a dollar a day and board. 

She heard Clinch’s light step on the uncarpeted stair; 
went on making up Smith’s bed; and smiled as her step- 
father came into the room, still carrying his rifle. 

He had something else in his hand, too—a flat, thin 
packet wrapped in heavy paper and tied with Indian twine. 

“Girlie,” he said, “I want you should do a little errand 
for me this morning. If you're spry it won’t take long— 
time to go there and get back to help with noon dinner.” 

“Very well, dad.” 

“Go git your togs on, girlie. 
for lunch!” 

“You want me to go into the woods?” 

“T want you to go to the hole in the rocks under Star 
Peak and lay this packet here in the hootch cache.” 

She nodded, tucked in the sheets, smoothed blanket and 
pillow with deft hands, went out to her own room. Clinch 
seated himself and turned a* blank face to the window. 

It was a sudden decision. He realized now that he 
couldn’t keep the jewels in his house. War was on with 
Quintana. The “hotel” would be the goal for Quintana and 
his gang. And for Smith, too, if ever temptation over- 
powered him. The house was liable to an attempt at 
robbery any night, now—any day, perhaps. It was no 
place for the packet he had taken from José Quintana 

Eve came in wearing gray shirt, breeches and puttees. 
Clinch gave her the packet. 

“What's in it, dad?” she asked, smilingly 

“Don’t you get nosey, girlie. Come here.” 

She went to him. He put his left arm around her: 

‘You like me some, don’t you, girlie?” 

“You know it, dad.” 

“All right. You’re all that matters to me. . . . since 
your mother went and died. after a year. . ; 
That was crool, girlie. Only a year. Well, I ain’t cared 
none for nobody since—only you, girlie.” 

He touched the packet with his forefinger: 

“If I step out, that’s yours. But I ain’t a-going to 
step out. Put it with the hootch. You know how to move 
that keystone ?” 

“Yes, dad.” 

“And watch out that no game protector and none of 
that dam millionaire’s wardens see you in the woods. No, 
nor none o’ these here fancy State Troopers. You gotta 


Wrap up a piece of pie 


watch out this time, Eve. 
you, girlie—and to me. 
going. Take a rifle.” 

Eve ran back to her bedroom and returned with her 
Winchester and belt. 

“You shoot to kill,” said Clinch grimly, “if anyone wants 
to stop you. But lay low and you won't need to shoot 
nobody, girlie. G’wan out the back way; Hal’s in the 
ice-house.” 

She stopped in the pantry to tie up two cakes of sugar- 
milk chocolate and put them in her pocket with the packet 
Clinch had given her. Then she took a long pull at the 
milk jug and ran out the back way into the woods. 


II 
LIM and straight as a young boy in her gray shirt and 
breeches, Eve continued on lightly through the woods, 
her rifle over her shoulder, her eyes of gentian-blue 
always alert. 

The morning turned warm; she pulled off her soft felt 
hat, shook out her clipped curls, stripped open the shirt at 
her snowy throat where sweat glimmered like melted frost. 

The forest was lovely in the morning sunlight—lovely and 
still—save for the blue-jays—for the summer birds had gone 
and only birds destined to a long Northern winter remained. 

Now and then, ahead of her, she saw a ruffled grouse 
wandering in the trail. These, and a single tiny gray bird 
with a dreary note interminably repeated, were the only 
living things she saw except here and there a summer 
battered butterfly of the Vanessa tribe flitting in some 
stray sunbeam. 

The haunting odor of late autunin was in the air 
delicately acrid—the scent of frost-killed brake and ripening 
wild grasses, of brilliant dead leaves and black foresi loam 
pungent with mast from beech and oak. 

Eve’s tread was light on the moist trail; her quick eyes 
missed nothing—not the dainty imprint of deer, fresh made, 
nor the sprawling insignia of rambling raccoons—nor the big 
barred owl huddled on a pine limb overhead, nor, where 
the swift gravelly reaches of the brook caught sunlight, did 
she miss the swirl and furrowing and milling of painted 
trout on the spawning beds 

Once she took cover, hearing something stirring; but it 
was only a yearling buck that came out of the witch-hazel 
to stare, stamp, then wheel and trot away, displaying the 
danger signal. 

In her cartridge-pouch she carried the flat, sealed packet 
which Clinch had entrusted to her. The sack swayed gentiy 
as she strode on, slapping her left hip at every step; and 
always her subconscious mind remained on guard and aware 
of it; and now and then she dropped her hand to feel of 
the pouch and strap 

The character of the forest was now changing as she 
advanced. The first tamaracks appeared, slim, silvery trunks, 
crowned with the gold of autumn foliage, outer sentinels of 
that vast maze of swamp and stream called Owl Marsh, the 


It means everything to us—to 
Go tiptoe. Lay low, coming and 
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She flung herself against his stirrup, 
sobbing, hysterical, and clinging to his 
“Take me back,” she stam- 


knee 


mered, “take me 
can't go another step" 


neasure She bent over nearly double, her rifle at a trail, 
nd cautiously began the detour 


HEN at length the wide circle through the woods 

had been safely accomplished and Eve was moving 

out through the thickening ranks of tamarack, her 

eart, which seemed to suffocate her, quieted; and she 
eaned against a shoulder of rock, strangely tired 

After a while she drew from her pocket Ais handkerchief, 

ind looked at it. The square of cambric bore his initials, 

J. S. Blood from her lip 

remained on it. She had 

not washed out the spots 

She put it to her lips 


The People whose Adventures will be Unfolded 


McCall's Magazine for October, 1921 


They were different otherwise, also, wearing various sorts 
and patterns of sport clothes, brand new, which gave them 
an odd, foreign appearance. 

What troubled her most was the silence they maintained. 
The man wearing the bandanna was the only one who 
seemed at all a familiar figure—merely, perhaps, because he 
was American in build, clothing and movement. 

He took her by the shoulder, turned her around and 
gave her a shove forward. She staggered a step or two 
forward; he gave another shove and she comprehended that 
she was to keep on going. 

Presently she found her- 
self in a steep, wet deer- 
trail rising upward through 


igain, mechanically \ poe pega ; be a gully. She knew that 
faint odor of tobacco still Through “The Flaming Jewel runway. It led to Star 
clung to it Peak. 


: José Quintana, whose theit 
By every law of loyalty 


pride self-respect she 
should have held this man 
Instead, she 


1roused two continents 
tolen from Quintana 


her enemy 


held his _ handkerchief the ‘Jewel’ into the heart of the Adirondacks, on the 
igainst her lips — crushed trail of 
it there suddenly, closing Vike Cihwh: ax ebuiiie dat 


her eyes while the color 


urged and surged through Clinch used to be on 
bought in all the land around him, posted trespass 


signs and caught him like a rat in a trap. But since 


her skin from throat to 


of the ‘Flaming Jewel most 
wondrous of gems, from a high court of Europe, has 


nix-up in a French café. Quintana disappears on in 
formation which sends him and his gang in search of 


Hell's Kitchen,”’ a criminal dump of the north woods 


Behind her as she 
climbed she heard the slop- 
ping, panting tread of 
men; her wind was better 
than theirs; she climbed 
lithely upward, setting a 
pace which finally resulted 
in a violent jerk backward 
—a savage, wordless ad- 
monition to go more 


The ‘“‘Jewel’’ has in turn been 
by an American soldier in a 


huntsman, now proprietor of 


the square until a rich man 


hair honest business stopped, Clinch has made money at slowly. 

Then, wearily, she lifted law-breaking. He has one passion, his love for As she climbed she 
her head and looked out I Strayer, his stepdaughter, and his determination to bring wondered w h ether she 
into the gray and empty her up a “‘lady.”’ Before business went bad, Clinch should have fired an alarm 
vista of her life, where the educated her at an exclusive finishing school, but in shot on the chance of the 

ae peer spite of all her acquired metropolitan charm, Eve hasn't Pe > Q 
dreary years seemed to forgotten how, to hold a bad-man at bay with her gun State Trooper Stormont 
stretch like milestones Several days’ before this story begins, she saved from hearing it 
iway, away into an end justice—ins the hands of one State Trooper Stormont But she had thought 


less waste Ha 
She put the handker 
chiel into her poc ket 
shouldered her rifle, moved 
on without looking about and since Hal Smith 
her—a mistake which only 
the emotion of the mo 
ment could account for in a 
girl so habituated to cau 
tion—for she had gone only a few rods before a man’s 
trident voice halted her 
“Halte la! Crosse en air! 
“Drop that rifle!” came another voice from behind her 
“You're covered! Throw your gun on the ground!” 
She stood as though paralyzed. To the right and left she 
heard people trampling through the thicket toward her 
“Down with that gun, damn you!” repeated the voice, 
breathless from running. All around her men came flounder 
ing and crashing toward her through the undergrowth. She 
could see some of them 
As she stooped to place her rifle on the dead 
leaves, she drew the flat packet from her cartridge 
sack at the same time and slid it deftly under a 
rotting log. Then, calm but very pale, she stood 
upright to face events 
The first man wore a red and yellow bandanna 
handkerchief over the lower half of his face, pulled 
tightly across a bony nose. He held a 
long pistol nearly parallel to his own 
body; and when he came up to where 
she was standing he poked the muzzle into 
her stomach 
She did not finch but looked intently 
into the two ratty eyes fastened on her 
over the edge of his bandanna. 

Five other 
men were 
surrounding 
her, but they 
all wore white 
masks of 
wizard shape, 

} revealing chin 
and mouth 


back to daddy. l 


Smith. Smith, at Clinch’s in disguise, is in reality James 
Darragh, heir to the very estate which squeezed Clinch 
out, and on which Clinch makes his living by poaching 

Smith” has also come 
of the ‘Flaming Jewel.’ 
has recently put him wise to 

(Quintana’s gang, he gives him his confidence Up, up, always up 


only of the packet at the 
moment of surprise. And 
now she wondered whether, 
when freed, she could ever 
again find that rotting log 


to ‘“‘Hell’s Kitchen” in search 
But Clinch asks no questions, 


along the wet gully, deep 

with silt and frost-splin- 

tered rock, she toiled, the 
heavy gasping of men behind her. Twice she was jerked to 
a halt while her escort rested. 

Once, without turning, she said unsteadily: “Who are 
you? What have I done to you?” 

There was no reply. 

“What are you going to do to me—” she began again, 
and was shaken by the shoulder until silent. 

At last the vast arch of the eastern sky sprang out ahead, 
where stunted spruces stood out against the sunshine and the 
intense heat of midday fell upon a bare table-land of rock 
and moss and fern. 

As she came out upon the level, the man behind her 
took both her arms and pulled them back and somebody 
bandaged her eyes. Then avhand closed on her left arm and, 
so guided, she stumbled and crept forward across the rocks 
for a few moments until her guide halted her and forced 
her into a sitting position on a smooth, flat boulder. 


HE heard the crunching of heavy feet all around her, 
whispering made hoarse by breath exhausted, movement 
across rock and scrub, retreating steps. 

For an interminable time she sat there alone in the hot 
sun, drenched to the skin in sweat, listening, thinking, striv- 
ing to find a reason for this lawless outrage. 

After a long while she heard somebody coming across the 
rocks, stiffened as she listened with some vague presentir 1ent 
of evil. 

Somebody had halted beside her. After a pause she was 
aware of nimble fingers busy with the bandage over her eyes 

At first, when freed, the light blinded her. By degrees 
she was able to distinguish the rocky crest of Star Peak, with 
the tops of tall trees appearing level with the rocks from 
depths below 

Then she turned, slowly, and looked at the man who had 
seated himself beside her. 

He wore a white mask over a delicate, smoothly shaven 
face 

His soft hat and sporting clothes were dark gray, evi- 
dently new. And she noticed his hands—long, elegantly 
made, smooth, restless, playing with a pencil and some 
sheets of paper on his knees. 

As she met his brilliant eyes behind the mask, his delicate, 
thin lips grew tense in what seemed to be a smile—or a 
soundless sort of laugh. 

“Veree happee,” he said, “to make the acquaintance 
Pardon my unceremony, miss, but onlee necissitee compels. 
Are you, perhaps, a little rested?” 

“Yes.” 

“Ah! Then, if you permit, we proceed with affairs 
of moment. You will be sufficiently kind to write down 
what I say. Yes?” 

He placed paper and pencil in Eve’s hands. 
Without demurring or hesitation she made 
ready to write, her mind groping wildly for 
the reason of it all. 

“Write,” he said, with his silent 
laugh which was more like the sound- 
less snarl of a lynx unafraid: 

“ “To Mike Clinch, my fathaire, 

from his child, Eve. : 

I am hostage, held by José 

Quintana. Pay what you 
owe him and I go free. 

“For each 

day delay he 

sends to you 

one finger 

[Con. on p. 33) 
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SPRING night close to summer, in 

China; an American party, four 

girls and two young men, in a 

motor-boat far upstream from 

Soochung, the old city at the 

edge of the Nungpah famine 

district. Maurie Lafer, out of New York 

for a newspaper, was doing most of the 
talking, for once in his life 

” No, I don’t care a lot about 
tourists’ coming in to look at China’s great 
hunger, as if they were on a slumming 
trip,” he remarked. “Supposing all the bins 
and cellars and ice-boxes went bare or dry 
in America, and parties of pert orientals came through our 
towns to study American fashions in starving to death. ; 
I came along here just as I would take hold of any other 
assignment, but famine isn’t like anything else—oh, no it 
isn’t! These people have got me with their quiet deaths 
I've been in thirty or forty little towns. What I’ve seen— 
say, what I have seen! And I keep remembering the times 
when I ate meals that I didn’t really want.” 

“But look here, Maurie,” Carl Streuth remarked, “if one 
does give-down a bit of change, you never know whether it’s 
going to get here or not.” 

Maurie’s hand came down heavily on Carl’s’ shoulder 
“That’s what they all say. I said it in the beginning, but 
some of it gets here! That’s all I know. Some of your 
dollar gets here from America. I’ve seen it arrive, and seen 
it do business. : When I first came here I used to 
know everything. Now, I only know the hunger. 

“T used to think I'd be a great writer, writing for maga- 
zines and books. Now, I only ask to write sob-stuff for 
the great American press; stories of men and women and 
children as I see them sprawled in the heat and the dark— 
the choleric and the leperic among them—how they look and 
act and smell. God! How they smell. Yes, I used to 
think that I was going to be a real writer.” Maurie cackled. 

“Now, I write sob-stuff, as the Buddhists pray—only I 
pray to America. I see the States lying out yonder beyond 
the Farallones—see ‘em as I write—and I command ’em to 
stand up and listen to me: ‘China’s hungry, and you 
States have got to buy the dinner!’ Then I tell ’em a 
horrible story to make ’em dig. Part of their dollar gets 
here—part of it turns to food. Oh, yes, I'll stay on and do 
sob-stuff. I’ve been writing for five months, night and day, 
and I’m going back in-country to write some more—back in 
there where it hurts night and day just to live.” 

At that moment the Chinese standing over the motor 
moved his lantern. Out of the shadows, suddenly, the face 
of the Essleton girl appeared. She had been bending for- 
ward listening, her mouth open a little, her eyes frightened 
and fascinated. Maurie Lafer saw this. It was as if he had 
never seen a face so clearly before. 

Now she saw that Maurie was looking at her. She drew 
back her head, closed her mouth, swallowed, and the veils 
closed between them so that everything was ordinary 
again. . . . One thing was certain. Maurie had for- 
gotten himself as he talked. In recent months he had come 
into a great passion for the hungry. An indescribable pity 
had opened up in his heart. He worked night and day, and 
kept up a hideous succession of famine details for his paper 
Moreover, he was coming to have a scorn for everything else 

For instance, he had a scorn for his companion, Carl 
Streuth, who had come to enjoy the famine as he would a 
tiger hunt or an insurrection. Carl was a respectable ad- 
venturer, who didn’t have to write for a living, and did not. 
Maurie would have scorned the idea of the present boat- 
ride, except that Carl, in asking him, had remarked that the 
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Essleton girl would be along. Maurie had seen her first in 
the Indian Ocean, and later on another steamer in the 
Inland Sea of Japan. She must have been a year in Asia, 
at least. He had remembered her face. a 

At midnight, twelve or fifteen miles in-country, the launch 
was turned back toward Soochung. The motor had stopped; 
they drifted softly down stream. China was half asleep 
under a three-quarter moon. The gardens on the left bank 
were misty, the lanterns far apart. Maurie had lost the 
smell of the river, having been close to it for hours. This 
is the smell of China herself. On it was now laid, as the 
different flower perfumes upon a base, breaths of lily and 
rose and tea-blossom and magnolia. The heaviness of the 
river seemed to accentuate the individual scents, but just as 
one identified a particular fragrance, it would change. 

At length, they smelled fish and cordage, and felt the 
swing of the launch, like a machine softly skidding, as she 
caught the flow of a lesser river, just joining the main yellow 
drain from the left. 

“Where does this little river lead to?” Carl Streuth asked 

“China-town of the river-boats,” answered the native at 
the wheel. 

“Turn up there a little ways.” 

The answer was not immediate. The wheelsman dis- 
cussed it with the native running the motor. 

Just then, Maurie heard another voice, as if for the first 
time: “One night among the river-boats on the Pearl river—” 


SS 


T was the Essleton girl. The voice was low and hushed 

with awe. The girl’s uncovered head and her profile 

were merely hinted in the vague light of the lanterns. 
She was staring in-shore, up the lesser river mouth. It was 
dangerous as an Indian jungle up there for a party of 
foreigners, at this hour, with China in the plight she was in, 
Maurie remarked this much to himself, but not aloud. This 
was Streuth’s party, but that wouldn’t have held him from 
speaking. He was sore at American irreverence, or possibly 
it was something the girl’s uncovered head and profile and 
voice had done to him. His absorption wasn’t personal, so 
far, or he would have thought of her danger. 

The night had suddenly grown suffocating. They seemed 
to be lured along the little stream. Native voices every- 
where, but nothing human to be seen! Many junks were 
moored along both banks of the river. Cries of sleeping, 
squirming children under the cane thatches of the craft; 
low, unctuous tones from the river men, sleepless like wild 
animals; hard tones of the old mothers; cooing tones from 
the young ones. Along the river banks were low huts, low 
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The artist that lived in Maurie’s breast 

awoke at the picture Pan made—her 

thin shoulders huddled around the 

child, her profile in the thin, red ray 
from the brazier 


almost as the junk thatches. The night air 
was a heavy blend of tobacco, opium, 
“high” fowls and the reek of the river. 
Maurie watched the girl’s profile, almost 
solemn in its staring. It was clear, even in 
the darkness; the lines delicate, but very 
finished. They had been in the lesser river 
ten minutes, when a lip-whistle sounded 
Now there were suppressed, frightened tones 
Carl Streuth made his way 
Carl’s fleshy face was forcibly 
The girls turned 











behind them. 
from the other three girls. 
forward to where Maurie sat. 
unconcerned, but damp with perspiration. 
to hear what he might say 

“What do you think, old man?” 

“It’s taking a chance, since you ask me,” Maurie answered 

“Why didn’t you say so before?” 

“T should have—” 

Just then the whistle sounded again, thin and twangy, 
like a bullet across the water. Carl ordered the Chinese at 
the wheel to turn back, but evidently there was necessity 
for conference about this with the native at the motor. 
Maurie touched the wheelsman on the shoulder and pointed 
back: “Put her about now!” he said 


HE native obeyed, but with delay. In the silence, they 

heard soft banging of the junks behind them, as if an 

ocean swell had suddenly crawled into the little stream 
Maurie saw that the narrow opening downstream through 
which they had just come, was now closing. One of the 
girls had begun to cry; two others were nervously trying 
to make her stop. The near, fragile profile was turned to- 
ward Maurie now, and the hushed voice said steadily: 

“Are you frightened—-I mean for us?” 

“We've made a fool mistake, all right,” he answered 

He saw her nod curiously. Then one of the girls, not the 
one who had been crying, breathed out, as much to Maurie 
as to Carl Streuth: “You shouldn’t have brought us here!” 

Carl Streuth didn’t appear to hear. He was standing by 
the wheelsman. They heard him say: “Give her more 
power! Ram into them. Smash ’em out of the way.” 

The school of junks had now entirely closed in where the 
open water had been. Gradually the nose of the launch 
pressed into the mass. Maurie was on his feet. Just then 
he heard in that hushed leisurely tone, very close to him 
below: “I was horribly frightened when we turned in this 
river, yet I was dying to come.” 

There seemed a queer little hush afterward. The launch 
had now turned downstream, but was blocked. Maurie, 
glancing around, perceived that the river-craft were closing 
in behind as well. He knew, for an instant, a great weariness 
in himself. He had been rotten careless in letting Carl’s 
party get mixed up this way. The Soochung river natives 
didn’t need to be starving to take advantage of a chance 
like this. They would thank their gods for soft pickings 
delivered into their hands, and make the most of passing 
moments. By reputation, they were notoriously hateful 
also peculiar in their dislike of letting a robbed man escape 
to tell his story. ; 

The Essleton girl’s voice was still in his ears. He won- 
dered if she had ever been hungry. Now he knew why he 
had talked so much a while back—because she had been 
listening. Also he knew at this instant that he must get 
busy—personally, arms and legs. 
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For one brief moment life brought them together to face death, on a Chinese river, in a Chinese junk 














Keep ( ‘ I'll run 
forward ar A for 
F el lecK Of the I hopped into the 
rn of h The Chinese be in thrust hi 
id «6out é6d[r I I Dami it and narled 
Maurt t him | yulders, lifti him to the deck 
plankir I t th oar into his hands and mad 
lear that I wa ind | \ Maurie showed 
pr I ol 
Keep ramming tl h, Car illed back Thi 
in wil helt er iw I 
HEN he hopped to the next junk, but the Chinese thert 
TT irose aggressive to meet hu Maurie swung hard 
hating to do i, tor the omental had no sort of whit 
an ard up. Now he yanked a pike-pole tree trom its 
eashings in the nearest thatch and forced an opening down 
tream by stabbing alternately into the stern of two junk 
lodged together there He was laughing as he worked, until 
the pike-point, ten feet in front of him, touched flesh Phe 
thrust and the squeal that followed, had the effect of weaker 
ing his hand for a minute, but he happened to think that it 
was supposed to be e than death for American girls to 
be taken over ind that pr 
He was at it again with the pik Three junk-length 
downstream from the launch, the crafts were forced apart 
inder the menace of hi lashing st¢ The nearer boatmen 
were frantically thrusting apart, their women and children 
moaning under the thatches The white man went on with 
his work, stabbing, prodding, as he turned back to call 
“Bring her on, Carl. W e got to mov ome, if we'r 
going to get out of here 
He had now forced a narrows to open water, and ran 
back over the thatches toward the iunc! It was like riding 
logs. Yellow hands reached up to grasp hu but still he 
held to the pike pol which kept hi way eal The launch 
was sliding toward him in the narrow Maurie gained it 
finding Carl at the wheel and the Chinese who had been 
there, lying at his feet, the other native missing, though the 
motor still worked. Three of the young women were sitting 
together in the bottom, forward \ low frightened sobbing 
came from then He looked close in the shadows. Only 
three were there 
Maurie ducked around to tl tern of the launch All 
empty there under the awnin but the junks were close in 
behind 4 Chines just about to board the launch, dropped 
back as the white man appeared Just then Maurie heard 
a low-voiced cry from tl ma of river boat following the 
launch 
‘Mr. Mauri ind like a glimmer of light, a white arm 
was raised for a single instant in the shadows fifty feet back 
He was running the junks again toward the lifted arm! 
From one sagging thatch to another he leaped, seeming to 
lose his way among the heavy shadows on the water As he 
halted a second, his knees were caught and pinned by a 
figure below irearmed and bareshouldered He bent for 
ward as he fell and struck at the face from the side The 
blow released his limbs, and he would have scrambled up and 
made for the next junk, only he heard the girl’s voice 
It sounded from under this very thatch at the opening 
of which he had fallen! The faintest light was in there, a 
from a brazier. He could not see her, could not dive under 
the roof-matting at this end because tw Chinese who 
wanted his life stood between, one crouched in the narrow 
opening Mauri tood silent miling in the dark The 
chugging of the 
launch sounded 


farther and farther 
He could never 
reach it now witl 
the girl, unless Carl 
came back He 
hadn't a gun along 
Thi looked like 4 
finish—an ugly sort 
of finish First of 
ill, anyway, he had 
to get to her 

Maurie ducked to 
the gunwale, leaped 
on the thatch of the 
junk and ran for 
ward, his thought t 
reach the Essl 
girl below from the 
forward opening 
The two Chine 
had not tollowed 
thinking, perhay 
that he was oft to 


ecton 


opening 
He was on hi 


Khees now in a Uny 


ind gurgles tuffy 
bedding and fright 
ful feminine pani 
The Essletor irl 
was not in | 

There must be tw 
ibins Hi hand 
groped igain 
loth partition f 
the way int« 

next compartment 
He heard t roar 
ot men at t teri 


inswerin the alarr 


brazier \ hand He bent forward, and struck at the face from the side. 


shadow at the side and touched his knee—‘Oh, thanks for 
coming! But it’s too bad you had to—” 

The uncovered head and the profile in the thin red glow 
of the charcoal! The face was frightened, but in the firm 
grasp of reason. “I had to get to you!” Maurie muttered 
absently. “Did you fall overboard?” 

He wasn’t listening for an answer, but plucked up the 
little stone brazier from its rest on the nether grating of the 
junk. It was the size of a hallowe’en pumpkin, and full of 
red coals. This he held ready to heave, as he stood above 
the girl. The Chinese with the knife, who blocked the stern 
opening, stepped back on deck 
“I must have invaded their nursery,” Maurie panted. “I 
ly don’t blame them for being sore.” 

“Your hand is bleeding,” was her strange answer 
Maurie hadn’t noticed. She drew it to her and wrapped 
1 handkerchief around the palm. The barearmed Chinese 
juatting now a little back from the opening, scowled at 
them; the other continued to sweep with his oar. Maurie 
put down the brazier from his lap 

“You suppose the launch is afe?” she whispered 

They listened, but couldn’t hear the motor now 

‘I think they got through all right.” 

She spoke presently “Mr. Streuth has three to think 
of! It wouldn’t be fair to bring three back here for us. I 
shouldn’t have called to you, but I couldn’t help it.” 

“I'd have hunted you up anyway,” Maurie remarked, 
eyeing the Chinese. “How did you happen to get off the 
launch ?’ 

“T wasn’t careful. It was my own fault. I was leaning 
overside watching you as you came back from among the 
junks. A hand pulled me overboard. I couldn’t call, until 

until you were safely back on the launch, and then I only 
knew the ‘Maurie’ part of your name.’ 

He held his hands over the brazier as if they were cold 
You're a game thing,’ he muttered 


rea 


[ was as if he grudged the words, but that artfully 

heightened their value She watched his dark deep- 

lined face, still so young, in spite of hard wear. ‘You're 
the brave one,” she answered. “I’m horribly frightened.” 

“You don’t look it. They’re taking us in deeper,” 
ve added reflectively. “This brazier is all I have for a 
weapon, and when I heave it once, it’s done for. If I set 
the place afire, we burn, too. If Carl gets out with the 
three girls, he'll come back with a police party toward 
morning, but who'll ever know which junk we were carried 
off in?” 

‘We'll stay together,” she said, clearing her throat 

“We'll just do that—” he halted, looking at her throat 
queerly, then added: “You know I used to carry a gun, 
until I got sick of it. I didn’t pack one tonight. You see 
we're in wrong. We had no business to come in here—” 
His body swayed as he talked. The Chinese at the oar was 
punting with long, steady sweeps 

“I begin to get it,” he went on, listening for the sound 
f junks following. “These two river men don’t want to 
plit dividends. Whatever we’re worth to ’em, they want 
for themselves. They may take us far yet, to be alone.” 

The danger of the girl’s death was haunting Maurie 
Lafer now There was something like sorcery about the 
whole affair; how he had permitted Carl Streuth to turn 
into the lesser river in the first place 

“Nothing can be thought out ahead,” he told her. “We've 
rot to let each step count, and make each step fast when 





made for the next junk, only he heard the girl's voice 


The blow released his limbs and he would have scrambled up anc igt 


it’s time Queer,’ he muttered after a pause, “you 
connected with my first name and I only know you from 
the last—Essleton, isn’t it? I saw you a couple of times 
at sea.” 

“Essleton, yes. The first is Dora, or Pan, but not 
Pandora.” 

“Pan,” he repeated 
I remember—”’ 

Ves.” 

“Pan—I like it,” 
Also it’s the pal-thing 

“My father liked it for just that, too 
a pal.” 

“You're such an—altogether girl to look at, one wouldn't 
think you had the coolest sort of nerve.” 


“She was somebody's playmate, as 


he said gravely. “It’s sort of to-hand. 


He always wanted 


HE steady sweep of the oar continued at the stern 
They no longer heard junks following. Now the Essle- 
ton girl spoke of her father. Maurie liked her voice 
in the dreary silence, as he kept his eye upon the movement 
of the Chinese : 
ware I was with him all the early years—with him 
and much alone,” she was saying. “He was a gold man, a 
mining engineer, always in the mountains. Often I’d be left 
alone all day—even as a little girl. He would always say, 
‘It doesn’t matter how frightened you are at first; it only 
matters how much you show it.’ If one refused to show 
fear for a while, he said it would cease to work. It must 
take a long time for this to come about, because I was 
horribly frightened tonight.” 

“I take it you aren’t now,” he said curiously. As he saw 
things, they couldn’t be worse, but there was no use im 
pressing this upon her. “So your father never let you show 
fear?” he went on. 

“That’s what he tried It might be a snake, or 
a bobcat, or a timber-wolf. He’d come in at night and see 
it in my eyes—see how white I was. He would look close, 
as if he actually saw the thing that had frightened me. He 
wouldn't speak of it until the whiteness went away; then he 
would tell me I did very well, or half-well, and that nothing 
really could hurt me, if I wasn’t afraid.” 

“Extraordinary,” Maurie breathed. “And you had years 
of this?” 

“Always with my father among the mountains—until 
three or four years ago, when I left him to go to school. 
That was a mistake.” 

Just then the junk heaved over a shallow and came to a 
stop. One of the river men ran across the frame of the 
bamboo thatch above their heads, apparently to make the 
craft fast forward. The other sat down at the stern opening, 
as if on guard. The night looked thicker outside. 

“TI see why you are different,” Maurie said. 

He was listening intently to the native on the thatch 
above. His lips moved absently. “I didn’t mean’ to talk so 
rough, a while ago.” 

“You mean about the famine—when we were on the 
main river?” 

“Yes. I wonder what that Chino’s doing up there ?” 

The river man seemed occupied on the sagging thatch 
directly above the white man’s head. The Essleton girl 
reached across the brazier and pulled Maurie forward by 
the shoulders, so his head would not be so close to the 
straining thatch. 

“I didn’t think you talked rough.” 

“I’m getting all crusty and dried up with this famine 
stuff,” he added 

“T never heard a 
man speak before 
as if he didn’t care 
what anyone 
thought!” she ex- 
plained. “You made 
me feel like a worm 
for accepting Mr. 
Streuth’s party. 

“I've been so 
much with death 
I’m not normal,” he 
said. “I shouldn't 
have let Carl turn 
up the river—” 

“T think you 
were angry at the 
liberties we took as 
slummers—” 

At this point, 
Maurie luckily found 
a hempen sack half- 
full of charcoal. He 
replenished the bra- 
zier and blew it 
into snappy fervor 
between them. He 
was intently watch- 
ful in outside af- 
fairs, but his mind 
was making curious 
pictures of a gir! 
alone in the moun- 
tains through the 
long days—a little 
girl, a growing girl 

He attempted to 
make her seat more 
comfortable, and his 
hand slipped under 
thel cloth partition 
that separated them 
from the sleeping 
quarters where the 
native women were 
Something happened 
» his hand when it 

s in ther He 
rew it out quickly 
with her 

: wrap- 
d r id the 
r n put it 

sly 

nding 

d in the soft 
brazier, 

[Conts age 61] 
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OU’VE heard?” 
“Sure I’ve heard—ain’t it the limit!” 
“No telling,” shrugged the fat neigh- 
bor, sagging heavily against the dividing 
fence. “All of us thought the last one 
was the limit! For that matter the 
twins’d ought to have been—they’re next to the 
last, or was till this one appeared. You haven't 
lived on the Court long enough to know the 
Straws the way wg do.” 

The little lean neighbor laughed. 
‘em!” she said. “Over the fence. 
double—they’re about as easy to count as chickens! 
still just about as long!” 

“Some of ’em do an’ some of ’em don’t,” returned the 
other darkly. “Nobody’d accuse the grown-up Straws of 
moving very fast! They don’t seem to be able to keep up 
with many jobs, I know that. And now comes along this 
poor mite—”’ 

“The last Straw!” smiled the lean one, pleased at her own 
wit, “that breaks the camel’s back! Will it, think?” 

Mary Traile, the plump neighbor, was usually an opti- 
mist. Gloom sat ill-at-ease in her soft clefts and curves 
But the present predicament of the Straw family was an 
occasion for sheer pessimism 

“If it don’t break their back short off, then I miss my 
guess,” she said. “A family that can’t stand up under seven 
children ain’t likely to under eight. I do wish they'd got a 
little paint on the side o’ the house towards me, first!” 

“My side—my side, too! And straightened up those two 
blinds and set a few panes of glass and—”’ 

“Mended the front gate and the twins’ knees and little 
Jemmy’s seat! The big girls are plenty big enough—hark !” 
as a sharp, penetrating wail reached their ears. “Got good 
lungs, ain’t it? Nothing needs mending there!” 

“The little sweet!” mumbled the other woman, suddenly 
sobered by the age-old longing of a childless mother. She 
envied at this moment the woman that little cry belonged 
to. Her own tidy little house was beautiful as against that 
unkempt one, but her house of life was empty. 

“[’'ve got some jelly. I might send over,” she hurried, 
to hide her emotion. “It set beautiful and clear this summer. 

There ‘tis again!” 

“Regular cry-baby!” laughed softly the neighbor who 
was fat. She had little cries of her own, but she would 
never be immune to them. “I’ve got some jelly too,” she 
said briskly. “Say, which do you suppose it is, a boy or a 
girl? I wish somebody would come out that we could ask.” 

The lean litt neighbor lifted inquiring eyebrows. 

“When there’s a lot of both kinds, does it matter which?” 

“It matters!” laughed the other. “You always kind of 
wish it was the other kind, till you’ve snuggled it up a 
few times an’ then you wouldn’t have it be, for all the sun 
and moon and stars! I know.” 

Someone was coming out now. Someone very small 

“Oh, Jemmy, Jemmy!” called the plump neighbor, softly. 

“VYes-sum, it’s me,” and small legs cantered across the 
littered yard to the fence. 

“Come and let me feel your nose through the slats!” 

Jemmy himself felt of it 

“Tt bleeded,” he announced with importance, “when the 
floor hit me. But Polly wouldn’t let me cry. She gived 
me jelly with bread onto it. We got a baby’’—all in one 
breath. 

“A boy-baby or a girl-baby, Jemmy?” 
Jemmy considered 
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“T don’t know exactly, but I think it’s a little 0’ both.” 

“Jemmy Straw! Not twins—-you don’t mean it! My 
goodness, if that ain’t a limit for you!” 

“Yes-sum, I guess ‘tis, an’ it weighs seven tons—lI 
think tons. Polly weighed it. It cries. I guess it feeis kind 
of homesick.” The clear voice dropped with rather startling 
effect to a thread of confidential whisper: “I’m a-goin’ to 
give it my pants.” 

Within the small and shabby house were many con- 
flicting emotions. Only one of the emotions was a happy 
one—only one in any way could be considered in the light 
of a welcome to the last Straw. The Straw mother lay, 
weak and painless, in her bed, and entertained that one 
emotion. She did not want to see her baby; she certainly did 
not want the long, hard shift of bringing it up in a weary 
world without hope in it. But she loved her baby. She 
was feebly conscious of that as she lay there, and a first 
faint sense of loyalty stirred within her—she would need 
that loyalty presently, she thought. 

“But I don’t want to see it,” she thought. “Not yet I 
don’t. I don’t want ’em to come and tell me which it is.” 
It mattered so little which it was—if it was only a boy! 
She laughed suddenly in a mere shred of sound. The Straw 
mother was not without her saving sense of humor 

“It’s a beautiful baby—I know it’s a beautiful baby.” 
They had always been beautiful babies. “But I don’t want 
to see it yet.” It would be so terrible if anyone came in now 
and cast into her little perfect pool of peace even so tiny a 
pebble as the last Straw. 

Just to lie there. That was all she asked. 


UT in the littered kitchen the district nurse sat in 

front of the stove tenderly investing the unnecessary 

atom of life in its first garments—shrunken, yellowed 
little garments that had done duty so many times. The 
nurse crooned softly, in the age-old fashion of baby-lovers. 

“IT don’t see what you're singin’ to it for!” 

Polly—the first Straw—stood morosely looking on. 
had made up her mind to hate this baby. 

“If it wasn’t so terrible little I'd scold it! 
An’ us with a houseful a’ready—my goodness!” 

“Don’t talk about your goodness, if that’s the way you 
feel!” The crooning voice broke into sharpness. The kind 
nurse caught up the tiny baby suddenly and kissed it. 
“Aren’t any of you going to be good to this baby ?” 

“Oh, mother’ll be good to it. She always is. But I 
don’t know as that will keep it in clothes and things to eat— 
what’s it goin’ to wear when it outgrows Jemmy’s things? 
What’s it going to eat? Oh!” breaking off with almost a 
sob, “what are you lookin’ up at me that way for? You 
don’t know a thing about it! You're not a Straw. You 
don’t live in a Straw house, that leaks every time it rains 
and needs everything on this livin’ earth a house could need 
—you ain’t got two men folks out o’ jobs and likin’ it! 
Do you suppose father’s goin’ to like this baby, or Dannie’s 
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The little last Straw that nobody wanted. But 

where all had meant to hate, all worshiped. 

Never had there been such a baby. Never 
one so curly and blue-eyed and laughing 











goin’ to, or me an’ the girls, or even the twins? 
Anybody but just Jemmy ?” 
all against this poor morsel she held on 


a little smile that was pity rather than mirth. 
‘then suddenly she resolved upon methods of her own. 

“Here, sit down in my chair—I’ve got to go back to 
your mother. Hold out your arms. Hold ’em level—that’s 
right. If she cries, snug her up against you, warm. Babies 
love warmth, especially when they’re just out o’ the shell.” 
She laughed softly and trotted away. 

Polly, the first Straw, sat with the last Straw on her 
knees. It was the last way she wanted to sit. They were 
not going to get this baby off on to her! Jemmy’d been 
her last Straw. 

The baby began to cry—the insistent, demanding cry of 
a little soul in a strange place. Instinctively Polly warmed 
it against her, and the little cry ceased. 

“I’m goin’ to shut my eyes and not look at you!” But 
he looked, and the baby looked like Jemmy! That new 
Jemmy that she had loved in spite of herself. He had been 
her baby. She remembered now his tiny puckered face. 

“My goodness, I believe you’re goin’ to have curls! I 
never heard of such a thing—a’ready! What’ll mother say 
to that! All o’ us kids straight as strings, an’ her hopin’ for 
curls every time—An’ blue eyes, too, my goodness!” A 
sudden thrill of tenderness got in the way of further speech 
Polly found herself gazing down at the baby on her knees 
through a curious and confusing mist 

“T love you,” Polly whispered down, “but if you dare 
to tell a livin’ soul—” 

The Straw mother was making the best of things. She 
had served a patient apprenticeship at doing it and that 
helped. But her little pool of peace was disturbed. She 
had longed, whenever she had leisure to long, for a boy this 
time. Now she would have to get along with Dannie and 
Jemmy. Two boys among eight—it seemed a little cruel, 
but she made the best of it 

“Want me to bring her in now?” purred the nurse. “I 
guess you’re going to be happy when you see what a little 
darling she is!” But nurses, especially the soothing ones 
always said that. Jemmy’s nurse had—and Jemmy was the 
homeliest little tyke! 





UT he was the right kind,” sighed the Straw mother 

Ten minutes later she was no longer sighing. She lay 

with her baby on her arm, a smiling, satisfied mother 
The Straw father creaked in clumsily and found her so. He 
had been practising a smile of his own, to camouflage 
welcome. 

“Don’t look that way, Daniel Straw—I guess I know a 
real smile! You're not glad she’s come—Daniel, wait till 
I show you! You look here—she’s the prettiest one we 
ever had! None of ’em compared—look at her blue eyes 
and little rings of hair! I’m terrible glad she’s a girl.” 

One by one they all stole in to look. Jemmy it was who 
voiced their feelings. He stretched up tall, on tiptoe, and 
gazed long at the tiny face proceeding out of his own baby 
nightgown, shabby with service 

[Continued on page 32] 
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ILL STRATED BY LESLIE L. BENSON 
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take this attitud But John Palmer 

ense than is common of the duty of men 
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its effect partly because she used it 


upable of the nicest sort of friendship 


and honest and agreeablk Indeed, it 


was that, the unflirtatious side of her, that made her such a 


flirt. She 


lidn't 
got to the point 


was interested, she 
men who told Mabel 
the young men she 


1 kind of shock 


pre le 


nd to be interested when a young man 
telling her all about his ambitions; she 
4s positively maternal. But the young 


their ambitions, and that included all 


ever knew for more than three days, got 
The shock came when Mabel—who had 


been all interest and all sympathy and so very much there— 
uddenly became elusive. All she did was to assume that 
“Come and take me—if you can” air of hers 

Some of them were so surprised that they never actually 
proposed to her. Some of them were so outraged that they 
never could forgive her, even when they saw her doing it to 
somebody else 

John Palmer was a big man, one of those big, powerful 
nen who are slow to anger—the kind of man who can get 
aboard the subway at Brooklyn Bridge 
in the rush hour without stepping on 
anybody and without getting mad. He 
had played guard for three years at 
Harvard and won a place on the All- 
American, his last year. He had been in 
love with Mabel Durbrow ever since he 
could remember. But only at a distance 
He had observed Mabel from afar and 
quietly decided that he would never let 
himself be any more in love with her 
than he was. It wasn’t safe. He 
avoided her—conscientiously. 

So one night he found himself talking 
to her alone, on the veranda, at the 
Country Club’s spring dance. He had 
talked to her for an hour, while she cut 
oné@ dance after another. It had been 
exactly as if they were old friends who 
hadn’t seen each other for years and 
now discovered that they liked each 
other as well as they had formerly, and 
perhaps better. John had asked if he 
might call. Or she had asked him to 
call. Or they had taken it for granted 
that he would call. 

However that was, he began to see 
her more and more frequently—to play 
golf with her through long summer 
afternoons and to dance with 
her through short summer 
evenings and to walk with 
her through the mellow sum- 
mer moonlight. 

One day, when all Spar- 
borough was waiting breath- 
lessly for the end, John picked 
up Mabel at the railway sta 
tion in his car and drove her 
home. 

“Mabel,” he said, as he set 
her down at her own front 
gate, “I have something to say 
to you.” 

“But I’m in such a hurry, 
John,” she said. She was 
poised for flight 

“I don’t mean now,” John 
said. “I mean this evening.” 

“But I believe I have an 
engagement this evening. Mr 
Anderton—” She raised her 
eyebrows expressively. In a 
flash she had assumed that air 
of hers. In one breathless in- 
stant she ceased to be the 
friendly, jolly girl John had 
known, and became the person 
who seemed to say, “Come 
and take me—if you can.” 

“So good of you to take 
me home,” she finished, and 
before John could recover 
himself she had waved her 
hand and started up the walk 

For an instant John 
watched her receding back 
Involuntarily he clenched his 
fists. And then he ran after 
her. Mabel heard him com 
ing. Mabel gave one quick 
look over her shoulder and 
fled. She ran fast; but once 
started, John Palmer ran 
faster. He caught her at the 
top step. He held her tightly 
in his arms 

“You will, will you?” he 
said roughly, and kissed her 
mouth 

“I—I,” Mabel gasped. She 
tried to free herself. John 
held her closer. Mabel looked 
at him defiantly 

“You brute!” she said pas 
sionately. 

“You're going to marry 
me,” he said through his teeth 
Mabel looked up at him. And 
then her head sank on his 
shoulder and, with a little sigh 
she relaxed in his arms 

“You're going to 
me,” he repeated 

“Yes,” she whispered, so low that he scarcely heard her 

John released her. John raised his hat. With more 
ease than he had known himself to possess, he bowed to 
Mabel 

“Until this evening,” he said calmly, and walked off. He 
had walked right past his car, standing at the curb, the 
engine running, without seeing it or thinking of it. His 
self-possession wasn’t as magnificent as he imagined. But he 
had won Mabel Durbrow 

They were married in less than a month and went to 
the Canadian Rockies for their honeymoon, and stayed 
twice as long as they had planned. When they came back 
to Sparborough, everybody looked at them searchingly and 
decided that Mabel was quite as much in love with John 
as he was with her 

“Of course,” said Harvey Woods, “it is well known that 
a reformed flirt makes the most devoted wife.” 

Other members of the younger crowd were impressed 
with this piece of wisdom, so much impressed that they 
repeated it as their own. 

The remark became popular, was overdone, lost its savor, 
was forgotten. About that time, the more observing began 
to raise their eyebrows and exchange glances over the 
conduct of Mabel Palmer 

“Of course,” said Harvey Woods, “once a flirt, always a 
fiirt—look at Mabel Palmer.” 
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Everybody looked; everybody saw; everybody shook 
his head wisely and repeated what Harvey Woods had said 
“Of course, ence a flirt—” 


II 


UT if everybody understood what had happened, John 

Palmer did not. John Palmer did not understand it at 

all. He didn’t know just how he had won Mabel. But 
he had won her. He knew that. She had been his—com- 
pletely. And now she wasn’t 

She hadn’t done anything that he could reasonably com- 
plain about—nothing to which he could definitely object. 

John Palmer sat in front of the library fire, considering 
It was a spring night and the fire was smoldering fitfully 
against the back-log, a low fire, but one that ate steadily 
into the heart of the wood. John Palmer’s thoughts were 
like that 

He imagined himself discussing the matter with Mabel 
He never had discussed it with Mabel. He never would 
discuss it with Mabel. But supposing he did? She could 
hardly deny that she had been flirting with Arthur Milling- 
ham. But she could certainly assert that it was nothing 
And it probably was nothing. What could he say then? He 
could say she was attracting attention—that she was exciting 
gossip. But was she? 

John Palmer went round this circle of thinking about 
seven times in an hour. And then he realized that it wasn’t 
Mabel’s flirting that he objected to so much. It was her 
attitude toward him. She had come to treat him as if he 
were a piece of furniture—a mantel, say, to lean on occasion- 
ally. But he couldn’t very well tell Mabel that. Besides, 
if she were treating him the way she had treated him when 
they were first married, she wouldn’t be flirting with Arthur 
Millingham. So it was her flirting that he objected to—in 
a manner of speaking. 

John Palmer had gone round this circle about four times 
when he heard the doorbell ring somewhere in the depths 
oi the house. He sat up suddenly, saw that it was after 
ten o’clock, and answered the bell himself. 

It was Mabel’s father. John was considerably surprised 
to receive a call from Mr. Durbrow at this hour, but he 
did not betray his surprise. He led the way back to the 
library and got out some cigars of the kind Mr. Durbrow 
liked and stirred up the fire. There is nothing like a wood 
fire to cover an embarrassing moment—unless it is the ritual 
of lighting a really excellent cigar. . . . 

“Where’s Mabel?” asked Mr. Durbrow 


HE question was a natural one for a father to ask of 

a son-in-law. Or it should have been. But John 

Palmer turned the back-log over, for the second time, 
and Mr. Durbrow examined the wrapper of his cigar, which 
he had already scrutinized elaborately 

“I’m sorry she isn’t at home,” John said 
be glad to see you.” 

“H-m-m-m,” said Mr. Durbrow 

“T believe she’s dining at the Country Club,” John con- 
tinued. . 

Mr. Durbrow frowned. Mr 
his cigar 

“Don’t you know where she is, John?” 

John winced, winced visibly. Mr. Durbrow would have 
withdrawn that question if he could. He hadn't intended 
to ask a question so bald. But he had asked it. If he 
apologized for asking it, he would only make it worse. That 
is often the trouble when one has said the wrong thing. 

“Not absolutely,” John said 

Mr. Durbrow knew that John Palmer was a singularly 
truthful man. He saw clearly that John hadn’t the least 
idea where Mabel was at that moment. He couldn’t say 
where she was, and he wouldn’t lie about it, and so he said 
just that—‘“Not absolutely.” 

“John,” said Mr. Durbrow firmly. He intended to carry 
this thing through now that he had startet it. “John,” Mr. 
Durbrow repeated more firmly. “I must beg your pardon 
You know— Well, to be brutally frank—” Mr. Durbrow 
hesitated. “To be frank,” he resumed, “to be quite brutally 
frank—why, John, we’re old friends, aren’t we?” 

John Palmer nodded and, seizing the tongs, he turned the 
back-log half round. He did not speak. He just turned 
the back-log a bit 

Mr. Durbrow saw that John was embarrassed. John 
Palmer was a singularly honorable man. But he was not a 
man to whom frankness came easily—as it came to Mr. 
Durbrow. And slowly, minutely examining his cigar, Mr. 
Durbrow saw that he would have to encourage John, to 
show John how to be frank. Mr. Durbrow saw that John 
had an immense need to be frank. A double need. He 
needed to be frank with himself, instead of continuing to 
hide the hurt he had already hid too long. He needed to be 
frank with Mabel. It was up to Mr. Durbrow to lead the way. 

“I’m fond of Mabel,” Mr. Durbrow said. “And I—I’m 
fond of you, John. I want to help you—only I don’t know 
just what to say.” 

“I know,” said John Palmer 

“T hope, John,” said Mr. Durbrow, “that you don’t mind 
my discussing everything awfully frankly—this way.” 

“No,” said John. He shifted the back-log a quarter turn 
“Not at all.” 

“I was sure you wouldn't,” said Mr. Durbrow. 

John Palmer rose and paced back and forth across the 
room 

Mr. Durbrow rose and paced back and forth the other 
way 

“John,” said Mr. Durbrow 

“Yes,” said John 

“Things—you know—things can’t go on this way, can 
they ?” 


John shook his head 


“T know she’d 


Durbrow bit deeply into 


R. DURBROW sat down. Mr. Durbrow knitted his 
brows in thought. Somehow, in spite of his frank- 
ness, they seemed to be talking around the point, 
rather than to it. But how the devil could they do 
anything else? 
“You know, John,” said Mr. Durbrow desperately, “I 
feel that Mabel is—well—almost indiscreet.” 
John Palmer sat down in his chair close to the fire and 
reached for the tongs. 
“T should hardly go as far as that,” he said. 
“T should,” Mr. Durbrow insisted. 
There was a long'silence, while John poked the fire and 
Mr. Durbrow puffed his cigar. 
“The fact is, John,” Mr. Durbrow continued. “The fact 
is, I believe I’d speak to her about it—if I were you.” 
“What would you say?” 


“I'd be quite frank,” said Mr. Durbrow. “I'd speak to 


her just as frankly as we've been speaking tonight!” 
“H-m-m-m!” said John 
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“I would,” said Mr. Durbrow. 
ourse—sort of light, you know.” 
“How light?” John asked. 

“Why,” said Mr. Durbrow testily, “I’d say: ‘Look here, 
my dear, aren’t you flirting a bit?’ Just like that—lightly 
but frankly.” 

John shook his head 

“I would,” Mr. Durbrow said. “I certainly would.” 

“You see, Mr. Durbrow,” John said slowly, “I’m no 
Turk. A woman has as much right to her own way after 
marriage as before. Perhaps more. If Mabel likes 
to flirt a bit—why that’s Mabel’s affair. I can’t 
forbid her to flirt. And what good would it do me 
if I did?” 

“H-m-m!” said Mr. Durbrow | 

Involuntarily, John Palmer clenched his fists 5 


“I'd be very gentle, of 


“T happen to be stronger than Mabel,” he said : 
‘But I can’t use my physical strength!” 


te 
F course not,” Mr. Durbrow said hastily i 
“That would be fatal. She would hate you 
Besides no man can do that. It isn’t done 
But you could suggest a preference to her.” 
John smiled at Mr. Durbrow. 
“You mean—suggest a preference for her so 
ciety ?” 
“Well, John, after all—you’re her husband.” 
“Yes. That’s just why I can’t say: ‘Mabel, I'd 
like to have dinner with you myself occasionally.’ 
You see that was the implication when I married 
her. And if she doesn’t choose to dine with me, it’s fe 
just her way of saying that she’d rather dine - 
elsewhere.” 
Mr. Durbrow frowned more deeply than ever 
“John,” he asked, “why couldn’t you have a 
talk with Mabel—just such a frank talk as we've 
been having—without any reserves on either side?” 
John Palmer rose and paced back and forth 
across the room. Mr. Durbrow saw that he was seriously 
considering this plan. But he saw also how difficult it was 
for a sensitive boy, like John, to face the prospect of absolute 
frankness, such frankness as he, Mr. Durbrow, had grown 
used to through long practise of it. 
He rose and put his hand on John Palmer’s shoulder. 
“My boy,” he said. “You don’t know women. You 
don’t understand women. I do. Women are difficult to 
manage. But they can’t beat frankness. They like to be 
elusive and evasive. That’s their game. But they can’t play 
it if you’re frank. Try being frank with Mabel.” 
“I will try it,” said John Palmer. “I'll talk to Mabel 
tonight.” 
Mr. Durbrow held out his hand. 
“Good!” he said. 
They shook hands 
“IT know Mabel,” Mr. Durbrow said 
my daughter.” 
“Of course,” said John Palmer 
“You can be gentle with her—you must be gentle. But 
at the same time you can be frank.” 
“Of course,” said John Palmer 
“Just a little frankness,” said Mr. Durbrow 
They shook hands again at the door 


Ill 
J waa PALMER sat for a long hour after Mr. Durbrow 


“After all, she’s 


had gone, sat in front of his fire until long after mid- 
night. He sat there thinking how lovely Mabel was 
when she wanted to be. He sat there until Mabel came home. 

She came and sat on the arm of his chair and rumpled 
his hair. 

He looked up at her. She smiled. He smiled back. He 
couldn’t help smiling at Mabel when she smiled at him. He 
loved her 

“Where have you been ?” he asked, and took her hand in his 

That was what her father had recommended—frankness, 
with gentleness. He wanted to know where she had been 


He wanted to know all about 
it. Therefore he would ask 
her, at the same time taking 

her hand to show that he was 

asking in a friendly spirit. 

Mabel raised her eyebrows expres- 
sively. 

“What a question!” she said 

She said it lightly; she said it as if 
it didn’t mean anything at all. But it was an 
obvious evasion. John saw that. He had been 
frank and she had failed to be frank. That was 
like a woman. That was like Mabel. But he kept on 

“What a perfectly simple question,” he said evenly. He 
was not angry. He spoke gently. But his words had a sort 
of edge to them in spite of him. His tone was the tone that 
expects an answer. : ; 

Mabel slipped off the arm of his chair and sat down in 
the chair opposite him. Mabel stretched her feet out in front 
of her and leaned her head back luxuriously. 

It was as if she were saying: “I am a little bored, but 
if I must be bored I may as well be comfortable.” 

“You sound,” she said, “so like a perfectly old-fashioned 
husband. Don’t you really think you sound husbandly. 
John?” ; 

Something stirred in John Palmer; some memory—like 
the memory of the day he had pursued Mabel to the very 





door of her father’s house and caught her in his arms and 
held her against her will. 
“Would you mind answering my question?” he asked. 


ABEL was startled to hear John speak in that tone 
Mabel was startled by his tone for the second time 
in her life. Only once before had John seemed im- 
placable. There was in her this persistent memory of a 
John who would not be denied; and the memory was akin 
to fear. The memory gave her a curious thrill. And because 
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she was beginning to be afraid, Mabel yawned. 


She yawned 
ostentatiously. She yawned like a lazy and luxurious kitten. 

John Palmer rose to his feet, and when he stood up, he 
towered over Mabel. John Palmer spoke and when he spoke 
he should have realized that he was not being just frank. 
He should have realized that he was getting mad. 

“Would you mind answering my question?” he repeated 

“Of course not,” said Mabel. Her small teeth came to 
gether with a click. “I have been dining at the Country 
Club with Arthur Millingham.” 

John looked at the clock. 
he asked. 

Mabel yawned again, yawned more ostentatiously than 
before, and sank a little deeper into her chair. 

“We danced, of course,” she said. 

John Palmer slowly returned to his chair and sat down 

“Don’t do it again,” he said 

Mabel sat bolt upright. 

“What do you mean?” she asked, and her tone was the 
tone of battle. 

“Precisely what I said.” 

Mabel stared at him with hard, defiant eyes 

“How stupid of you!” she cried 

John Palmer stared back at her, his teeth shut 

“Do you really imagine,” Mabel asked, “do you really 
imagine that you can give me orders?” 

John Palmer had a sudden violent impulse to slap her 
The impulse was so strong that he clenched 
his hands. It was so strong that for a mo 
ment he could not speak. 

“You talk like a Turk,” Mabel 
continued. “You talk as if you 
owned me.” 


“Until after one o'clock?” 


“Why shouldn't I? 


Aren't you my wife?’ 
His tone was quite calm; it was so calm it should have 
warned him; it was so calm that it should have warned 


Mabel. But they were both past warning 

“Why shouldn’t 1?” he repeated. And this time his tone 
was not calm. 

Mabel was frightened. 
had intended. But she was not going to admit it. 
not going to give an inch. 

“There’s just one reason, John,” she said 
shall go home.” 

“No,” said John Palmer 
will not go home.” 

Mabel slipped out of her chair. In a flash she assumed 
that old air of hers. In one breathless instant she had ceased 


She had got in deeper than she 
She was 


“Tf you do, I 


He rose to his feet. “No. You 


ls 


to be an angry wife and become the challenging girl- 
the girl who seemed to say, “Come and take me—if 
you can.” 
“So good of you to tell me 
blithely. “But I’m on my way.” 
She started toward the door. John stood watching her 
She could not forbear to take one look over her shoulder 
“Good-by,” she said, and started out of the door 
John started for her. She ran. John caught her. John 
held her tightly in his arms 
“You will, will you?” he said roughly 
Mabel struggled to free herself 
“I’m going home,” she said passionately 
“You're going to bed,” said John Palmer fiercely 
For perhaps a second, Mabel lay relaxed in his 
| arms, and then she fought like a mad thing. John’s 
arms tightened around her slim body 
She tried to kick. But John held her too tightly 
She tried to scratch. But John Palmer walked up 
the stairs with her as if she had been a child. As 


: 
he reached the door of her room she made one 
last effort. John Palmer merely held her tighter 


what’s what,” she said 


his fingers pressing into her soft flesh like iron 

bands. Mabel turned like a cat and bit the thick 

part of his hand until the blood ran. 

John Palmer was a big, powerful man, slow to 
anger. He had been brought up to take the pro 
tective attitude toward women. But he was not 
an angel. : 

Ten minutes later, while Mabel sobbed with 
fury, John gently but irresistibly 
and tucked her in 

The next morning, John rose at eight o'clock 
as he always did. He looked at himse!! in the 
mirror. He did not look changed. And yet he must 
have changed. The John Palmer he was accustomed 
to see in the mirror could not have done what 
he had done. 

While he was bathing and shaving and dressing, John 
caught glimpses of himself in the mirror. The mirror kept 
reminding him what an immense body he had, what power 
ful shoulders, what a thick neck. What a brute he was! 
What a monster! Had he always been like this man he saw 
in the mirror—this ape, this gorilla? 

He could never have Mabel again 
to her—forever. It was all over. 


put her to bed 


He had lost his right 





He could not think. He did not dare to think. He 
could only press the memory of that horrible ten minutes 
out of his mind, that ten minutes that had stripped him of 
all his training, and revealed him as he was 
animal, 


an animal, a 
cruel, violent, vengeful without pity, without 


chivalry, without decency 
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Mabel stretched her feet out in 
front of her and leaned her head 
back luxuriously. Jt was as if 
he were saying: “I am a Littl 
bored, but if I must be bored ! 
nay ds well be comfortable” 


John Palmer sneaked out of his house on tiptoe, lest 
some one should see him. He could not bear to face the 
parlor-maid. He could only run away and hide 

He would walk. He would walk for miles across country. 
He would get a train somewhere and go away, forever 


I\ 


ABEL awoke at nine o'clock. She awoke refreshed 
She awoke with some mysterious and secret sense 
of happiness. For the moment she only knew that 

she was happy And then she remembered 
Mabel lay very still while she remembered. For a tew 
seconds she debated whether it had really happened. It 
couldn’t have happened. It must have been a dream. But 
1 
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Dick Barthelmess hesitates between the maid who is 
wistful and womanly and she who is naive and saucy 


like Marjorie Daw 






T the foot of the rainbow, the pot o gold 
At the journey’s end, a firelit hearth 
and arms outstretched to greet one. At 
the goal of any good picture plot, the 
“clinch” and a sweetheart! 

But, after all, there are sweethearts 
and sweethearts. The people who write scenarios 
for such famed heroes of the silver sheet as Richard F 
Barthelmess, Thomas Meighan, Eugene O’Brien | 
William S. Hart, Conway Tearle and Wallace Reid 
always, of course, include “The Girl” in their 
casts of characters 

Probably they do not much care whether she 
be fair or dark—svelte or plump—ingenuous or 
sophisticated. She represents GIRL, and nothing 
more, to their trained imaginations and practical 
minds. But haven't you often wondered what the 
connoisseurs of feminine charm think about the 
important matter of movie beloveds? What sort 
of girl do they particularly like? What is the ideal 
movie sweetheart ? 

They are extremely catholic in their tastes—these popular 
“leading men.” The list ranges from ingenue to tragedy 
queen, and a composite photograph of the ideal movie 
sweetheart should be an interesting one 

Richard Barthelmess was the first one to be approached 


on the vital topic The editor will perhaps forgive me if I 
pause to tell the feminine fan that the young man is just as 
“nice looking’—or maybe “gorgeous” is your pet word—as 
you suspect, from the films. He has black eyes put in with 
an extremely sooty finger, and a smooth black satin poll 
All these details may seem like so much maundering slush 


to a man, but any woman will realize their importance, and 
thank me for putting them in 

Said Richard, after a thoughtful pause 

“Can't quite decide whether sophistication—of sorts—or 
rare innocence, is more to be desired in a picture sweet 
heart. Lillian Gish, now, is the ideal picture beloved, for 
maturity and womanly charn I think and 


Marjorie Daw of the naive type 
{ 








Naturally the young man continued in 
ing the sloe eves in my direction natu 
rally my wife is the ideal sweetheart He is 
married, you know, to Mary Hay, formerly a 
member of the Ziegfeld “Follies 

‘Aha,” I thought, going away from the polite 
young man and the polite interview This will 
please lots of ‘en There's flattery for the spirl 
tuelle maid with the “any-which-way” shock of 
fair hair and the far-away look in her gazelle eves 

like Lillian There's a subtle con pliiment tor 
all sweet young things who wear a can-this-be-so 
expression and a head sunning over with curls 
that’s Marjorie Daw. And the purely Celtic type, 
such as Mary Hay, a lovely child with soft brown 
bobbed. hair, blue eyes, and a deliciously petulant 
nose, may rejoice as at an accolade conferred 

Eugene O'Brien, the “great lover” of films, be 
stowed the palm upon Norma Talmadge, whom he 
referred to as “a great artist 

“The fifty-fifty sort of thing is what I’m for,’ 
he announced, apropos of sweethearts, movie and 
otherwise Understanding—being pals—all that 
kind of thing I am for suffrage and 
everything it implies. I think, especially, that no 
woman should marry until she has demonstrated 
her ability to take care of herself—earn ~ own 
living That’s what Miss Talmadge embodies 


along with a very great fascination and beauty.’ 
Fifty-fifty, eh? Independence, and a hand 
clasp as well as a kiss! Rather a nice ideal 


should be? 


prefers a girl like you. 

















Bill Hart wants a girl both talented and lovely—so it's 
safe to say Ann Little is his ideal 


you could act in the movies, whose picture sweetheart 
would you most like to be? 
play opposite your favorite screen hero, how would you 
measure up to his idea of what an ideal movie beloved 
Tall or short, svelte or plump, curly-headed or 
queenly crowned, modest violet or flaunting rose—some one 
In this article six connoisseurs of 
feminine charm describe their ideal picture sweethearts. 
Their comments will interest every reader of McCall's. 


don’t you think? And do you know, the thought occurred 
to me that perhaps the clinging-vine notion is passing ‘ 
at least, the clinging part of it. One might be vine-like, 
and yet very sturdy and self-sufficient. It’s possible to be 
pretty without being parasitical 

Subtly feminine and subtly independent! You may 
wonder whether the two qualities, as apart as the poles 















Short and fair; pretty, vivacious and vibrant with life—she is the 
ideal of Thomas Meighan who votes for Betty Compson 
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The Ideal. Movie Sweetheart 

















And if you were asked to 


A cool, sweet goddess —alluring yet aloof — Lois 


Wilson, says Wallace Reid. 






Handclasps often, but 
kisses rarely! 
can be combined. Oh yes, lots of clever women 
manage it, I think 
Listen to Mr. Wallace Reid, on the subject : 
Lois Wilson, now, is probably the most emi- 


3y Mabel M5 Elliott isis sehen Be & 
e nently satisfactory picture sweetheart I’ve ever 
by ‘Ma C LO played with,” he told me. “She’s essentially 


womanly untouched by love, really ; 
unawakened as yet . but with a fire and 
sweetness ready to be kindled to life. 

“She is,” Wally went on, growing poetic, “she 
is like a firm rock in the midst of a raging stream. 
The waters rush around her and touch her, yet 
they do not move her.” 

There’s another ideal for you! A sort of Diana, 
chaste huntress, a cool, sweet goddess, made to be 
adored. Handclaps often, but kisses rarely! 

Later the long, lean, sunburnt youth announced 
he considered beauty comparatively unimportant. 
He is of the opinion that it is in the eye of the 
beholder, anyway. 

“The word ‘personality’ is, of course, a ban- 
ality,” he said. “But sometimes there is no other that fits 
so well. The thing that draws and holds a man, that has 
nothing on earth to do with physical beauty. 

Homely women have it, often 


HEN it’s charm, is it? The fleeting loveliness of spirit 

almost as rare as that much-talked-about day in June 

the ephemeral quality which has no affiliation with 

the lip-stick or rouge-pot or milliner. Oh, wise young judge! 

Conway Tearle, of the corrugated brow and gravely def- 
erential air, was somewhat disturbed at the problem. 

“That's a difficult one,” he murmured, deepening the cor- 
rugations. “A man’s own wife is his ideal sweetheart, of 
course.”” (Mrs. Tearle is Adele Rowland, the actress.) “But 
in movies . . . well, that’s something else again.” 

However, he finally opined that fairness of skin and 
hair is one desirable point in a movie adored one. “For 

a dark man,” he amended. And he does not like appearing 
in productions with members of the curlylocks 
— school. 

“I was most uncomfortable doing those pic- 
tures with Marguerite Clark and Mary Pickford,” 
he said. “I’m not so frightfully immature myself, 
you know, and I think a grown-up heroine much 
more fitting.” 

He was inclined to vote for Clara Kimball 
Young as the true embodiment of womanly 
charm. “Warm, compelling and beautiful,” he 
said, describing Clara’s mature attractions. So 
you, who do your hair in two soft bird’s wings 
of black, and who look at life with the deep, 
abiding mournfulness of the Young eyes, you also 
fit an expert’s notion of what a true woman- 
beloved should be. 

“Constance Talmadge is fun to work with,” 
Mr. Tearle reminisced. “But it’s almost impos- 
sible. . really impossible, I should say, to 
do a love scene with her in seriousness. She’s so 
bubbling over with mischief that even though she 
does not say anything, you know perfectly well 
what she’s thinking about, and it’s not humanly 
possible to be composed.” 

Hearken to the wise words of Thomas Meighan 
on the subject: 

“IT award the radium-trimmed spring hat to 
Betty Compson, who played with me in ‘The 
Miracle Man.’ You know, when a picture is a 








very successful one, you're inclined to be subtly 
prejudiced in favor, especially, of your vis-a-vis. 
[Continued on page 31] 
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Fels-Naptha for Washing-machines 


Its real naptha churns through and through 
the clothes and loosens all the dirt. 


Does color mean quality ? 


You get out of soap just what is put into it. 
The actual quality that is built into Fels-Naptha 
is responsible for its remarkable results. Some 
good shampoo soaps are black. Some good 
complexion soaps are green and _ brown. 
Fels-Naptha is golden because that is the 
natural color of the combination of ingredients 
of this, the real naptha soap. Fels-Naptha 
makes snowy suds and whitest clothes. 


How many uses in your home ? 


Besides being a wonderful laundry soap 
Fels-Naptha takes spots out of rugs, carpets, 
cloth, draperies. Brightens woodwork 
instantly. Cleans enamel of bathtub, wash- 
stand, sink. Safely cleans anything cleanable. 


FREE 


If you haven't seen or used Fels-Naptha 
lately send for free sample. Write 
*“Fels-Naptha, Philadelphia.”’ 


| 
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D tain with Fets-Naprua! 







An interesting feature of Fels-Naptha is its deodorizing quality. The real naptha in 
Fels-Naptha does its work, vanishes completely and leaves that delightful clean-lothes smell. 


OU know the fresh sweet smell of clothes made 
thoroughly clean! You can tell it the instant you 
pick up clothes washed the Fels-Naptha way. 


And white! 


Fels-Naptha is more than soap. It is more than 
naptha. Together, the soap and the real naptha do 
better work than either one alone can do. The origi- 
nal Fels-Naptha process of combining good soap and 
real naptha has never been duplicated or successfully 
imitated. 


Their brightness is astonishing! 


The real naptha in Fels-Naptha searches out the 
dirt and makes it let go, so that only a light rub on 
extremely soiled places is occasionally necessary. Then 
a good rinse—and clothes are so fresh, so sweet, so 
white you are amazed at the ease with which you get 
perfect cleanliness! 


Order Fels-Naptha—the real naptha soap—of 
Put it to the test today! 


© 1921, Fels & Co., Philadelphia 


your grocer. 











ou may have the lovely 
neck and shoulders youve 


always wanted 


ODow a new discovery in diet makes 
physical beauty easy 


OU know of many pretty faces 

and lovely skins that lack one 
essential charm—the physical beauty 
of lovely neck and arms and shoulders 
made prominent by modern dress. 


If you lack the winning graces of a 
full, beautiful neck, and pretty arms 
and shoulders, you should know that 
the real cause of the trouble may be 
some error in diet that is preventing 
your natural and gracefui physical 
development. 


And don’t think something to im- 
prove your physical development is 
not clearly needed because you feel 
well. You may never be actually sick 
but still the absence in your food ofa 
certain substance called vitamine may 
be robbing you of sorely needed phy- 
sical graces. 

The most eminent nutrition experts 
and medical scientists acknowledge 
that yeast has great power to build up 
the body quickly and gracefully, and for 
this spectacular reason—yeast actu- 
ally creates an appetite for other foods. 


Try this simple test. Eat a small 
amount of Yeast Foam three timesa 
day and see if you do not only enjoy 
your meals more but actually eat 
more other food. 


This extraordinary quality of Yeast 
Foam to make other foods attractive 
and enable persons with lowered vi- 
tality to actually eat more is second 





Magic Yeast—Yeast Foam 
just the same except in name. 
At your grocer—10c package. 


in importance only to the new dis- 
covery that yeast itself contains more 
of the body building vitamines than 
any other food. Yeast Foam therefore 
will not only create a desire for more 
food, but in itself will act as a tonic 
and a builder of tissue—good healthy 
tissue, not mere fat. 


Yeast Foam alsoacts upon thecause 
of skin troubles by furnishing vital 
elements often lacking in improper 
diet—the principal cause of internal 
disorders that result in so many 
ruined complexions. The most ob- 
stinate cases of skin affections have 
been relieved by three cakes of Yeast 
Foam a day from three to six weeks. 


Eat a third, half or 
whole cake three times a day 
before meals 


Don’t allow yourself to bedenied the 
benefits of Yeast Foam, just because 
it seems new and strange that yeast 
can be eaten. It’s a wholesome, edible 
food; and you'll soon like the taste. 


Many eat the yeast cake plain, fol- 
lowed with a little water or milk. 


Some prefer to take a bite of yeast 
cake followed by a bite of cracker. 
Others carry a package of Yeast Foam 
around with them and eat a cake at 
convenient times. 


It’s the same Yeast Foam you know 
so well as a bread raiser. Begin eating 
a cake or two a day while awaiting 
more interesting information which 
we shall be glad to send free. 





NORTHWESTERN YEAST CO., Dept. G13. 
1750 N. Ashland Ave., Chicago, Ill. | 


Please send free instructive booklet, “Dry Yeast as 


1) Aid to Health,”’telling the interesting story of 
the wonderful new use of Yeast Foam. 
Name —E 
.¢ {dd ress 
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Should a Married Woman Use Her 
Maiden Name? 


Daughter of Ex-President Wilson Writes on Question 
of Woman’s Rights to Her Own Identity 
HIS startling question, the latest cry of the woman move- 


ment, discussion around the 
hearthstone. So many married women today are in business, 


has caused nation-wide 
so many women have won names for themselves in their 
professions—theatrical, literary, medical or whatnot—before 
marriage, that this revolutionary idea has come suddenly into 
the family limelight. Miss Wilson tells here why she believes 
certain women should be allowed to use their maiden names. 








What do you think? 


HE question as to 
whether or not a 
woman should be 

called by her maiden 
name after she marries 
is, in my opinion, purely 
a practical questicn for 
each woman to decide 
for herself—taking into 
consideration the wishes 
of her husband. Prob- 
ably it will seem strange 
to some of my readers 
that in these days of 
“feminism” anyone — especially 
an unmarried woman — should 
think the husband had anything to 
do with the case, but | do! 

Of course a professional 
woman, because she must main- 
tain her established identity be- 
yond the circle in which she is 
known personally, does the wise 
thing, and really the necessary 
one, when she keeps, for profes- 
sional purposes, the name she 
carried when she began her work. 

To illustrate: Suppose one 
morning the papers should an- 
nounce that Mrs. Hartley Manners 
would appear that evening in 
“Peg O' My Heart,”” that Mrs. 
Creel would appear in “The 
Famous Mrs. Fair,"’ and that Mrs. 
Tellegen would sing “Carmen” 
at the Metropolitan. Probably 
“Peg” and “Mrs. Fair’’ would be 
confronted by half-filled houses, 
and even “Carmen” might not 
have a full house. On the other 
hand if Mrs. Fiske should be ad- 
vertised as Miss Maddern she, too, 
would have a small audience, as 





she has made her great- 
est reputation under her 
husband's name. 


W OMEN doctors, 
milliners, dress- 
makers, and so forth, 
cannot afford to put 
new names in their win- 
dows or in the tele- 
phone books after they 
are married, for evident 
reasons. It is plainly a 
practical necessity for 
professional women to keep the 
names they have “made for them- 
selves’ and their right to do so 
should be as unquestioned as their 
right to engage in professions. 

It does not seem to me to mat- 
ter what either the professional 
or non-professional woman is 
called in private life. A real per- 
sonality. will live no matter with 
what name it is associated. Who- 
ever thinks of Robert Browning, 
great as he is, while reading Mrs. 
Browning’s poems? Elizabeth 
Browning speaks for herself. 

Some argue that it is for the 
psychological effect on the woman 
herself that she should be urged 
to keep the name she has grown 
up with. Surely if we need our 
names to support our self-respect 
and sense of individual worth, we 
are weaklings indeed! There are 
many women, however, who are 
far from being weaklings, who 
sincerely believe that there is a 
principle involved here. I see no 
reason why these women should 
not retain their maiden names. 


len 


The Coast of Cockaigne 


[Continued from page 7] 


Amendment. One had to become a member 
to obtain admission, or else be introduced 
as the guest of a member; and the initia- 
tion fee was wholly dependent on one’s 
rating in the esteem of the Membership 
Committee, an urbane brigand, Theodore 
by name, formerly the extra-supercilious, 
courted and successful maitre d’hdétel of a 
fashionable restaurant. 

Amelie Severn kept Bellamy kicking his 
heels a bad quarter of an hour longer than 
she should have 

It didn’t count that there had been more 
truth than good faith in Bellamy’s state- 
ment to his wife that Amelie was “amiable 
enough, but nobody to talk to;” good 
humor, easy spirits, grace of manner and 
charm of person will carry even a dull 
woman far 

Amelie had married Ross Severn be- 
cause he was wealthy, uninteresting, middle- 
aged, of good family; and had quickly re- 
pented because he wearied her to despera- 
tion and showed no sign of ceasing to be a 
good insurance risk. So she craved the ex- 
citement attending indiscretions such as this 
assignation with another woman’s husband 
at a “club” of questionable repute 

She frankly owned as much while Bel- 
lamy was helping her with her wrap in the 
semi-seclusion of their booth. 


“_Thrilled to a jellybean!” she de- 
clared. She planted elbows upon the table, 
cradled her chin upon the backs of engaged 
fingers, and peered about the room, with 
quick, inquisitive, bird-like glances. ‘Ross 
would be furious.” 

“Hope so. Or don’t you think he has 
a right to object?” 

“I'd like to see Ross Amelie 
let a laugh of lazy insolence round out the 
sentence. “Besides, I’m not doing any- 
thing wrong, am I?” 

“Not yet,’ Bellamy admitted equably. 
“Cocktail? Ordered everything else.” 

“Thank goodness; I’m famished. A 
T-N-T please.” 

Bellamy repeated 
scription to the waiter. 

“Et monsieur— ?” 

“Nothing, thank you.” 

“Nothing, monsieur?” Professional poise 
was sadly shattered for an instant. In pro- 
found perturbation, the waiter drifted away. 

Bellamy laughed, but surprised a look 
of keen resentment in Amelie’s eyes. 

“Why did you do that? Simply to 
mortify me?” 

“Afraid I don’t understand—” 

“Do you want the waiters to think you 
bring me here solely to satisfy my appetite 

[Continued on page 25] 


this frightful pre- 
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Old Dutch makes 
linoleum; tile; tubs and 
utensils bright like new. 
For general cleaning, it 
lightens your work; is 
_ efficient and economical 











The Charm 


of white teeth comes in this way 


This ten-day test will show 
you clearly the way to prettier 
teeth. 

You will also know that those 
glistening teeth are cleaner, 
safer teeth. You will see and feel 
the film removal. 


The results will surprise and 
delight you. Compare them, for 
your own sake, with the old way 
of teeth cleaning 


That dingy film 


A dingy film—a viscous film— 
accumulates on teeth. You can 
feel it with your tongue. It 
clings to teeth, enters crevices 
and stays. 





It clouds the teeth’s luster and 
fosters attacks on the teeth 
Most tooth troubles are now 
traced to film. 


The film is what discolors, not 
the teeth. Film is the basis of 
tartar. It holds food substance 
which ferments and forms acid. 
It holds the acid in contact with 
the teeth to cause decay. 

Millions of germs breed in 
it. They, with tartar, are the 
chief cause of pyorrhea. Also of 
many internal diseases. 


Teeth left unclean 


The tooth brush used in old 
ways leaves much of that film 
intact. Then night and day, be- 
tween the teeth and elsewhere, 
it may do a ceaseless damage. 

Teeth are left unclean. Thus 
millions find that teeth brushed 
daily still discolor and decay. 

Tooth troubles have been con 
stantly increasing until very few 
escape. And the reason lies 
largely in that film 


Now we remove it 


Dental science has now found 


two ways to fight that film. 
Able authorities have proved 
them effective. Now leading 


dentists everywhere are advising 
their daily use. 

Both are combined in a den- 
tifrice called Pepsodent—a tooth 
paste which meets every mod- 








Ten-Day Tube Free ' 


THE PEPSODENT COMPANY, 
Dept. 21, 1104 S. Wabash Ave 
Chicago, Il 


Mail 10-Day Tube of Pepsodent to 





Only one tube to a family 





ern requirement. Millions of 
people now use it daily. And 
the use is fast spreading all the 
world over, among people who 
care for their teeth. 


Five vital effects 


Pepsodent, with every use, 
brings five desired effects. It 
combats the film, wherever it 
may cling. It leaves the teeth 
so highly polished that film can- 
not easily adhere. 


It multiplies the salivary flow 


—Nature’s great tooth-protect- 
ing agent. It multiplies the 
starch digestant in the saliva. 


That is there to digest starch de- 
posits which cling. It multi- 
plies the alkalinity of the saliva. 
That is Nature’s neutralizer for 
acids which cause decay. 
Pepsodent twice daily brings 
these important effects. To 
countless homes around you it 
has brought a new dental era. 





Results are quick 


The results are both quick and 
conspicuous. One can see and 
feel them.. One cannot doubt 
the benefits they bring. 


Send the coupon for the 10- 
Day Tube. Note how clean the 
teeth feel after using. Mark the 
absence of the viscous film. See 
how teeth whiten as the film- 
coats disappear. Watch all the 
delightful effects. 


The book we send will tell 
you why they come. In a week 
you will know a better way to 
brush teeth. And we think you 
will always employ it. 


Cut out the coupon now. 





PAT. OFF. 


_ Pepsaodent 


The New-Day Dentifrice 


A scientific film combatant, whose 
every application brings five desired 
effects. Approved by highest authori- 
ties, and now advised by leading den- 
tists everywhere. All druggists sup- 
ply the large tubes. 





McCall's Magazine for 








rs 
2 
= 


s 
, Wi 
‘ 
ex ] . . 
, * 
4 


~ From Awkwardness toGrace 


By Suzanne Sheldon 


were banished from a man’s ward- 
robe, because they revealed the im 
perfections of the legs of one of the 
kings of England, and he therefore intro- 
duced the wearing of long _ trousers 
Women’s dress at present does much the 
same thing to them that knee-breeches did 
to men; but fashion is much more power- 
ful than any king and all we can do is to 
correct as nearly as possible the imperfec- 
tions of figure and carriage that the 
straight short skirt and the narrow one- 
piece dress reveal. We no longer have full 
skirts, flowing sleeves, or even ruffles to 
give grace to an awkward movement. Each 
woman must set herself to a deliberate 
study of the problem and consider the best 
way that she can take advantage of the 
lines of beauty with which nature has 
endowed her 
The nice adjustment of power to the 
thing to be done is true grace. Awkward 
ness is caused by liberating more energy 
than is necessary to accomplish the action. 
Take a crane, for instance, as it raises a 
great girder of iron. The pull is applied 
steadily, without an unnecessary move 
ment. In the nice adjustment of the lifting 
power of the crane to the weight of the 
girder there is a certain stately grace. Con- 
trast this with the way the average person 
lifts a chair. So, too, when a cat walks 
across a room, you do not hear the click 
of her claws upon the floor, as you would 
the heels of a woman. The cat uses only 
sufficient energy to carry her to her destina- 
tion; she does not waste it by placing her 
foot down with such force that you can 
hear it. Her purpose is to walk across the 
floor, not make an imprint on it. Every 
one of her motions is automatically ad 
justed in the amount of force to be ex 
pended to do the thing she wishes to do. It 
is on account of this perfect adjustment that 
the cat has been the symbol of lithe grace 
since the time of the Egyptians 


KK ‘were banished so the story runs, 


WOMAN, on the other hand, in walk- 
ing, expends almost twice as much 
energy as she needs to carry her to 

her destination. Some clothing styles, in 
vented without regard to comfort or use 
fulness, extreme fashions in shoes, and walk 
ing on paved streets or hardwood floors, 
have all contributed to this result. Aside 
from peculiar habits in handling her feet, 
she has certain peculiarities of carriage to 
which special attention should be drawn 

She uses her arms, for instance, as a 
lever to propel her body. How many 
times have you seen a young woman com 
ing toward you 
swinging her arms 
back and forth so [ 
vigorously that they 
resemble the side | 
paddles of a river- 
steamer Down 
they go, back, up- 
ward, forward and 
down again in just 
the same manner 
You have a desire 
to dodge as she ap 
proaches you for 
fear she will strike 
you with her flying 
arms. Or again she 
may be getting her 
leverage by swing 
ing her shoulders 
from side to side, a 
movement that is 
quite as awkward as \ 
that of swinging her 
arms. In either of 
these she is expending twice as much energy 
as is necessary and making her arms do 
the work her feet should do 

Notice, on the other hand, how the 
trained athlete or soldier walks down the 
street. His arms scarcely swing beyond the 
edge of his trouser leg. He has been taught 
to conserve his energies and walk for en 


J : 
\- 7, " have said at once 
that no statue could 





durance; he wastes no strength in an un- 
necessary movement. Compare his light 
rapid progress with the labored dragging 
step of that woman next to him and judge 
for yourself which of the two is the more 
graceful 

Another peculiarity of this woman, still 
more emphasized by her short sleeves, is 
that her elbows are so much in evidence. 
To look at her you would think she was 
very aggressive, always ready to shove a 
person out of her path. The athlete on the 
other hand, carries his elbows close to his 
body. The French have a saying that the 
elbow and the knee are the eyes of the 
body, and they should be in evidence only 
when their owner wishes to express a cer- 
tain mood. The “squared elbow” has been 
for centuries the term applied to a man 
getting ready to fight. Yet this quite in- 
offensive woman is going about saying— 
quite unconsciously, of course—“Interfere 
with me if you dare. I should like nothing 
better than to fight you.” 


HE one-piece frock with its severe, re- 
vealing straight lines emphasizes poor 
carriage more than any costume that 
women have worn since the Directoire. 
A hollow chest, rounded shoulders, and hips 
thrust forward, are all brought out in 
strong relief. A good carriage has, con- 
sequently, become of moment to every 
woman. It is so easy to acquire that 
there is no reason why a woman who is 
willing to give a few minutes thought and 
practice to the subject once a day, cannot 
obviate her difficulties and gain a grace 
that is synonymous with endurance and 
efficiency. All she has to ao is to carry 
herself in a position that conforms to the 
standards of beauty of the artist and the 
sculptor 
Leonardo di Vinci, one of the greatest 
artists that ever lived, discovered, hundreds 
of years ago, that there was but one way of 
making a statue so that it could support its 
own weight and not crumble away; and 
his discovery is what is known as the 
Leonardo di Vinci Line of Balance. Many 
physical instructors, in the past, have told 
their students to hold up their chest, put 
their hips and stomachs back, and measure 
the correctness by placing their heels and 
shoulders against a door—if they both 
touched the position was correct. They 
forgot that the back and front curves of 
every human body is different from any 
other. Students tried to follow these direc- 
tions with most painful results; they looked 
as if they were encased in cardboard and 
‘their muscles ached rebelliously under the 
unnatural strain put 
upon them. If a 
sculptor had _ been 
consulted he would 


last in such a forced 
position. He would 
then have described 
the method by 
which he drops a 
plumb-line from the 
crown of the head 
to the base and 
builds his statue 
around it. But since, 
in the human figure 
this plumb-line is 
rather difficult to 
establish, he would 
turn you sidewise to 
a mirror and tell 





you that your body 
is in perfect poise 
when a line can be 
drawn from the ear, through the shoulder 
and hip, to the instep. If you follow his 
instructions and put your body in this posi- 
tion, you will find that it has suddenly 
become “light:’ This posture can be 
maintained without fatigue longer than any 
other 
[Continued on page 56) 
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It Goes Twice as Far! 


YAND NEE 
VMIOP POLISH 


Just Try It and See 


oe 
* POTGeT Genes 





WONDERF 
FOR RENEWING ait 
DUST MOPS 
A SUPcRE FRAGRAN) HEALTHFUL UU 
CLEANS any POLISHES 


PIANOS 









AUTOMOBILES 


GREAT FoR DUSTING 





family and be convinced. Not only will it renew any dust- 

ing and polishing Mop as it has never been renewed before, 
and go twice as far, but it will likewise clean and polish in a 
wonderfu: manner, your piano, furniture, woodwork, hardwood 
floors and automobiles, by simply applying with a cloth. Prices 
30c., 60c., $1.25, $2.00 and $3.50. 


VAD NEN MOP 


The Champion Mop of the World 


Necessary in every home and already acknowledged the peer among Mops by 
both merchants and housewives everywhere, the Liquid Veneer Mop is truly 
“The Champion Mop of the World.” The swab comes off with a pull for 
every washing, making this usually irksome task as simple as washing a 
towel. The Liquid Veneer Mop is the only one in the world with ea full yarn 
center. Ask your dealer to show you it, along with any other dusting or 
polishing mop made, barring none, and you will see af once, its wonderful 
superiority. Or write us for absolute proof. It is simply overwhelming! Made 
in four sizes, 50c. (hand mop), $1.25, $1.50 and $2.00. 


LAOS NER 


For twenty years the master of them all. Used all over the world alike in 
modest homes, aristocratic mansions and Royal Palaces everywhere. 


i try this wonderful new addition to the Liquid Veneer 








These three great home COUPON 

helps are necessary to Buffalo Specialty Company 

every housewife in the 71 Ellicott St., Buffalo, N. Y. 

interest of economy, clean- Please send me full particulars telling how I may 





liness. and efficiency For obtain a Liquid Veneer Mop absolutely FREE. 


sale at all dealers. Name .. 


Address SNe 














Buffalo Specialty Company 


Buffalo, New York London, England Bridgeburg, Canada 























The Dainty Dish 


Flaked from queen grains only 


Nature gives some oats an 


Millions enjoyed it this morning 


exquisite flavor, but 


only the rich, plump grains. 


In Quaker Oats we use those grains alone. 


We get but ten pounds from a bushel, because the 


small grains are discarded. 


The result is a dish so fragrant, so flavory that 


millions of oat lovers, all the world over, have been 


won to this premier brand. 


Be sure you get it. 


The oat is the food of foods. 


As a body-builder and a vim-food it holds an age-old 


fame. 


Make it inviting—serve in this luscious form. 


The 30-cent package 


dishes. 


Quaker Oats 


Made to delight you 


the large size—will serve 62 


So this quality costs little enough. 
~ 


Packed in sealed round packages with removable cover 


Quaker Macaroons 
Try this recipe 
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Mary White 


By William Allen White 


TH#t tribute which William Allen White, the famous Emporia, Kansas, editor and author 


wrote to his dead daughter is destined to become one of the literary 
reprinted herewith a 


1 me rican journalism It i 
‘Gazette.” 


y ‘HE Associated Press reports carrying 
the news of Mary White’s death de 
clared that it came as the result of a 
fall from a horse. How she would 
have hooted at that! She never fell from a 
horse in her life. Horses have fallen on her 
and with her—“I’m always trying to hold 
em in my lap,” she used to say. But she 
was proud of few things, and one was that 
she could ride anything that had four legs 
and hair. Her death resulted not from a fall, 
but from a blow on the head which frac 
tured her skull, and the blow came from the 
limb of an overhanding tree on the parking 
The last hour of her life was typical of 
its happiness. She came home from a day’s 
work at school, topped off by a hard grind 
with the copy on the High School Annual, 
and felt that a ride would refresh her. She 
climbed into her khakis, chattering to her 
mother about the work she was doing, and 
hurried to get her horse and be out on the 
dirt roads for the country air and the radi 
ant green fields of the spring. As she rode 
through the town on an easy gallop she 
kept waving at passers-by. She knew 
everyone in town 
For a decade the little figure with th¢ 
long pig-tail and the red hair ribbon ha 
been familiar on the streets of Emporia, 
and she got in the way of speaking to those 
who nodded at her. She passed the Kerrs, 
walking the horse, in front of the Normal 
Library, and waved at them; passed an- 
other friend a few hundred feet further on, 
and waved at her. The horse was walking 
and, as she turned into North Merchant 
Street, she took off her cowboy hat, and the 
horse swung into a lope. She passed the 
Tripletts and waved her cowboy hat at 
them, still moving gaily north on Merchant 
Street. A Gazette carrier passed—a high 
school boy friend—and she waved at him, 
but with her bridle hand; the horse veered 
quickly, plunged into the parking where 
the low-hanging limb faced her, and, while 
she still looked back waving, the blow came 
But she did not fall from the horse; she 
slipped off, dazed a bit, staggered and fell 
in a faint. She never quite recovered con 
sciousness 
But she did not fall from the horse, 
neither was she riding fast. A year or 
so ago she used to go like the wind 
But that habit was broken, and she used 
the horse to get into the open to get fresh, 
hard exercise, and to work off a certain 
surplus energy that welled up in her and 
needed a physical outlet. That need has 
been in her heart for years. It was back 
of the impulse that kept the dauntless, little 
brown-clad figure on the streets and 
country roads of this community and built 
into a strong, muscular body what had been 
a frail and sickly frame during the first 
years of her life. But the riding gave her 
more than a body. It released a gay and 
hardy soul. She was the happiest thing in 
the world. And she was happy because she 
was enlarging her horizon 
She came to know all sorts and con 
ditions of men; Charley O’Brien, the traffic 
cop, was one of her best friends. W. L 
Holtz, the Latin teacher, was another. Tom 
O'Connor, farmer-politician, and Rev. J. H 
J. Rice, preacher and police judge, and 
Frank Beach, music master, were her special 
friends, and all the girls, black and white, 
above the track and below the track, in 
Pepville and Stringtown, were among her 
acquaintances. And she brought home 
riotous stories of her adventures. She loved 
to rollick; persiflage was her natural ex 
pression at home. Her humor was a con 
tinual bubble of joy. She seemed to think 
in hyperbole and metaphor. She was mis 
chievous without malice, as full of faults 
as an old shoe 
No angel was Mary White, but an easy 
girl to live with, for she never nursed a 
grouch five minutes in her life 
With all her eagerness for the out-of- 
doors, she loved books. On her table when 
she left her room were a book by Conrad, 
one by Galsworthy, “Creative Chemistry” 
by E. E..Slosson, and a Kipling book. She 
read Mark Twain, Dickens and Kipling be 
fore she was ten—all of their writings 
Wells and Arnold Bennett particularly 
amused and diverted her 


ITHIN the last two years she had 

\X/ begun to be moved by an ambition 
to draw. She began as most chil- 

dren do by scribbling in her school books, 
funny pictures. She bought cartoon maga 
zines and took a course—rather casually, 
naturally, for she was, after all, a child 


with no strong purpose—and this year she 
tasted the first fruits of success by having 
her pictures accepted by the High School 
always repressed by 
ridiculousness of 
really 


Annual. Her pride 
a lively sense of the 
the figure she was cutting—was a 





classics of 
it originally appeared in the Emporia 


gorgeous thing to see. In her glory, she al- 
most forgot her horse—but never her car. 
For she used the car as a jitney bus 
It was her social life. She never had’ a 
“party” in all her nearly seventeen years- 
wouldn’t have one; but she never drove a 
block in the car in her life that she didn’t 
begin to fill the car with pick-ups! Every- 
body rode with Mary White—white and 
black, old and young, rich and poor, men 
and women. She liked nothing better than 
to fill the car full of long-legged High 
School boys and an occasional girl, and 
parade the town. She never had a “date,” 
nor went to a dance, except once with her 
brother, Bill, and the “boy proposition” 
didn’t interest her—yet. But young people 
great spring-breaking, varnish-cracking, 
fender-bending, door-sagging carloads of 
“kids”—gave her great pleasure. Her zests 
were keen. But the most fun she ever had 
in her life was acting as chairman of the 
committee that got up the big turkey 
dinner for the poor folks at the county 
home; scores of pies, gallons of slaw; jam, 
cakes, preserves, oranges and a wilderness 
of turkey were loaded in the car and taken 
to the county home 
While there she found a blind colored 
uncle, very old, who could do nothing but 
make rag rugs, and she rustled up from 
her school friends rags enough to keep him 
busy for a season. The last engagement 
she tried to make was to take the guests at 
the county home out for a car ride. And 
the last endeavor of her life was to try to 
get a rest room for colored girls in the 
High School. She found one girl reading in 
the toilet, because there was no better place 
for a colored girl to loaf, and it inflamed 
her sense of injustice and she became a 
nagging harpie to those who, she thought, 
could remedy the evil. The poor she had 
always wita her, and was glad of it. She 
hungered and thirsted for righteousness; 
and was the most impious creature in the 
world. She joined the Congregational 
Church without consulting her parents; not 
particularly for her soul’s good. She never 
had a thrill of piety in her life, and would 
have hooted at a “testimony.” But even 
as a little child she felt the church was an 
agency for helping people to more of life’s 
abundance, and she wanted to help. She 
never wanted help for herself. Clothes 
meant little to her. It was a fight to get 
a new rig on her; but eventually a harder 
fight to get it off. She never wore a jewel 
and had no ring but her High School class 
ring, and never asked for anything but a 
wrist watch. She refused to have her hair 
up: though she was nearly 17. “Mother,” 
she protested, “you don’t know how much 
I get by with, in my braided pigtails that 
I could not, with my hair up.” Above 
every other passion of her life was her 
passion not to grow up, to be a child. The 
tom-boy in her, which was big, seemed to 
loath to be put away forever in skirts. She 
was a Peter Pan, who refused to grow up 


ER funeral yesterday at the Congrega- 
tional Church was as she would have 
wished it; no singing, no flowers save 

the big bunch of red roses from her Brother 
Bill’s Harvard classmen—Heavens, how 
proud that would have made her! and the 
red roses from the Gazette force—in vases 
at her head and feet. A short prayer, 
Paul’s beautiful essay on “Love” from the 
Thirteenth Chapter of First Corinthians, 
some remarks about her democratic spirit 
by her friend, John H. J. Rice, pastor 
and police judge, which she would have de- 
precated if she could, a prayer sent down 
for her by her friend, Carl Nau, and open- 
ing the service the slow, poignant move- 
ment from Bethoven’s Moonlight Sonata, 
which she loved, and closing the service a 
cutting from the joyously melancholy first 
movement of Tschaikowski’s Pathetic 
Symphony, which she liked to hear in cer- 
tain moods on the phonograph; then the 
Lord’s Prayer by her friends in the High 
School 
That was all. 


For her pall-bearers only her friends 
were chosen; her Latin teacher, W. L. 
Holtz; her High School principal, Rice 


Brown; her doctor, Frank Foncannon; her 
friend, W. W. Finney; her pal at the 
Gazette office, Walter Hughes; and her 
brother Bill. It would have made her 
smile to know that her friend, Charley 
O’Brien, the traffic cop, had been trans- 
ferred from Sixth and Commercial to the 
corner near the church to diréct her friends 
who came to bid her good-bye. 

A rift in the clouds in a gray day threw 
a shaft of sunlight upon her coffin as her 
nervous, energetic little body sank to its 
last sleep. But the soul of her, the glowing, 
gorgeous, fervent soul of her surely was 
flaming in eager joy upon some other dawn 
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New Discovery lakes 
Almost While You 


A pound a day the very first week without medicine, 
special foods, starving, baths or exercise. 
Results in 48 hours. 


T last a simple secret has been dis- 
covered by the world’s greatest 
food specialist which enables you 

to eat a pound a day off your weight with- 
out the slightest discomfort. In fact you 
will enjoy your meals as never before. 

and women who 


Thousands of men 


have tried strenuous diets, salts, medicine 
and violent exercising without results 
have found this new scientific way a 


revelation. A pound or more a day from 
the very start can be counted on in most 
cases and with each pound you lose you 
will note a remarkable increase in energy 
and general health. 


Women so stout they could never wear 
light colors or attractive styles without 
being conspicuous, marvel at the sudden 
change that has enabled them to wear 
the most vividly colored and _ fluffily- 
styled clothes. Men who used to puff 
when they walked the least bit quickly— 
men who were rapidly becoming inactive 
and sluggish, unable to enjoy outdoor ex- 
ercise or pleasure, find their return to 
youthful energy almost miraculous. 


Christian has incorporated all his valu- 
able information in the form of little 
easy-to-follow lessons under the name of 
“Weight Control, the Basis of Health,” 
which is offered on free trial. 


There are no fads in this course, no 
self denying diets, no medicines, no exer- 
cises—nothing but pure common-sense, 
practical help that will do just 
what we say—take off flesh 
“while you wait.” Eat all the 
delicious foods you like, observ- 
ing of course the one 
vital rule. Do what- 
ever you please, give 
up all diets and reduc- 
ing baths—just follow 
the directions outlined 
in Christian’s wonder 
ful course, and watch 
your superfluous 
weight vanish. 


Nothing Like It Before 


You've never tried anything like this wonderful 
new method of Christian’s before. It’s 
Instead of starving you, it shows 


Eugene 
entirely different. 
you how tg eat oif weight—a pound 





How the Secret Works 


The whole thing about 
this wonderful new way to 
reduce, which makes losing 
flesh a pleasure -instead of 2 
task, is a simple system of 
food combination worked 
out by Eugene Christian. 


My experience 


teen pounds... 


rs. 


Mr. 


What Users Say 


Loses 16 pounds 

in following your 
suggestions was wonderful. 1 lost six 
Your suggestions are 
the only way to reduce 
ible at the beginning.” 


Takes off 20 pounds 

Eugene Christian’s Course has done 
for me just what it said it would. I re 
duced twenty pounds. 
reduce some more, and with the dire 
tions of the course I 
or as slow as I desire 
for your interest and 


can do that as fast 


Now 40 pounds lighter 
“It is with great pleasure that 1 am 


aday! No trouble, no fuss, no self- 
denial. All so simple, that you’ll be 
delighted—and amazed. 
and it is notice 
Here’s what Christian’s course in 
Weight Control will do for you 
First it will bring down your weight 
to normal, to what it should natu- 
rally be. Then it will make your 
flesh firm and solid. It will bring 
a new glow to your cheeks, a new 


Woonsocket, R. I 


I will need to 


Many thanks 
the course.”* 


Detroit, Mich 


ee to assure you that the course on 

ight Con itrol proved § absolutely) . i sano . ° 

‘ ( Mere sparkle to your eyes, a new spring 
Some of us eat food that tistactory.” ey i 1 new spring 

; : Jiatel aniseed Mrs Glens Falls, N. ¥ to your step. It will give you 

: sdiately converte: . 

Scene. and blood. | «Zee tet ieee cee | charm, grace, attractivenes,: And 

into muscle, bone and blood. | vewitea'ty tlicwing the’ ssazesos= | all naturally, mind you! Nothing 

Others eat food that is im- iwibhue harmful. 


Mrs. - 


mediately converted into use- 
less fat. In this latter case, 


above the ideal. 


easily held since. 


are robbed of just so much 
strength and nutrition. That 
is why fat people succumb 
first in case of illness. 


that I have 


Eating.” Mrs 


Reduces to normal 
“At fifty 1 weighed fourteen pounds le 
A year ago We 
Christian’s schedules and 


the muscles, bones and blood | Br, Christian's schedules’ and soon 


lin.) Llenjoy the constant satisfaction 
my hand on the control 
thanks to my course in Corrective 


Weighs 39 pounds less 

“Am thankful that 

aise to your course 
Since January 30th o 
re Saeed 39 pounds. . 
off five inches around niy ‘sil 


f this year I have 


Charleston, W. Va 


want you to prove it your- 


self. We 


I applied 
: want you to see results, 
to see your own flesh 
vanish. We why 
all dieting medicines and ‘exercising 


(My height is 5 ft 
unnecessary 


t ae ( see 
Mg -y want you to see 


mn Weight Control. are a mistake—why this new dis- 


I have, taken gets right down to the real 
which 


covery 


: . or belt I reason for your stoutness, and re- 

« > > S ‘ > = en st started reading weight ‘ . 

Eugene . palais seni Mah sound Resdiy Gate a thoes without rest moves it by natural methods. 
mous Food Specialist, while | inz“r'now'watk ten’ miles by’ section 


engaged in one of his exten- | ptcoseuy 
sive food experiments, dis- | ™ 
covered the perfect cure for 
the “disease of obesity” as 
he calls it. He found that 


thove excerpts 


The names are 
v 








ines every mo rning, wes ather pert nitting 


form — p a few of 
hundreds of letters on file at our offic 
lescribing amazing weight 
through Weight Control 
withheld out of defer 
to our subscribers, 
e. sending for the urse 
equests them 


Holton, Kansas 


No Money In Advance 
reductions 

Just put your name and address 
on the coupon to the right. Don’t 
send any money. The coupon alone 


but will be fur 








merely by following certain 
little natural laws, food is converted into 
essential tissues like bone and muscle, 
while only enough fat is stored up to 
provide the necessary energy. Elated 
with this discovery and what it would 
mean to thousands of men and women, 


will bring Eugene Christian’s com- 
plete course to your door, where $1.97 (plus post- 
age) paid to the postman will make it your property. 


As soon as the course arrives, weigh yourself. 
Then glance through the lessons carefully, and 
read all about the startling revelations regarding 
weight, food and health. Now put the course to 
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Wait / 






















The shadow of 
her former  self— 
result of the new 

discovery! 





the first lesson. Weigh yourself in 
a day or two again and notice 
sult. Still, taken 


self to no hardships, done nothing you would not 


the test. Try 


the wonderful re- 


you ve no medicines, put your- 


ordinarily have done. It’s wonderful—and you'll 


have to admit it yourself. 
Mail the coupon NOW. You be the sole judge. 

If you do not see a remarkable improvement in 5 

days, return the course to us and your money will 


be immediately refunded. But mail the coupon 


this very minute, before you forget. Surely you 


cannot let so positive an opportunity to reduce to 
normal weight pass by unheeded. 
Remember, no money—just the coupon. As 


ve shall 


remarkable 


receive an avalanche of orders for this 


course, it will be wise to send your 


order at once. Some will have to be disappointed. 
Don't wait to lose weight, but mail the coupon 
NOW and profit immediately by Dr. Christian’s 


wonderful discovery. 


The course will be sent in a plain container. 


Corrective Eating Society, Inc. 
Dept. W-22310, 43 West 16th St. 
New York City 
Corrective Eating Society, Inc. 


Dept. W-22310, 43 West 16th St., New York City. 


You may send me prepaid in plain container Eugene 


Christian’s Course, “Weight Control—the Basis of 
Health,” in 12 lessons. I will pay the postman only 
$1.97 (plus postage) in full payment on arrival. If I 


am not satisfied with it I have the privilege of return 
ing the course to you within 5 days after its receipt. It 
is, of course, understood that you are to refund my money 
if I return the course. 


State... 


Price outside United States $2.15 cash with order. 








Why You Must Have 


Beautiful Well--kept 
to be Attractive 


Illustrated by WILL GREFE 
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Hair 
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VERYWHERE you go your hair _ finger tips, so as to loosen the dandruff 


is noticed most critically. 
It tells the world what you are. 
if you wear your hair becomingly 
and always have it beautifully clean 
and well-kept, it adds more than any- 
thing else to your attractiveness. 


that sticks to the scal 

When you have dor 
hair and scalp thoroug 
fresh, warm water. 


Beautiful hair is not a matter of [wo waters are usu: 
washing the hair; but sometimes the 


luck, it is simply a matter of care. 

Study your hair, take a hand mirror 
and look at the front, the sides, and 
the back. Try doing it up in various 
ways. see just how 1 t look s best. 

A slight change in the way you dress 
your hair, or in the way you care for it, 
makes all the difference 1n the world in 
its appearance. 

In caring for the hair, shampooing 1s 
always the most important thing. 

It is the shampooing which brings 
out the real life and lustre, natural 
wave and color, and makes your hait 
soft, fresh and luxuriant. 

When vour hair is dry, dull and 


third is necessary. 

is perfectly clean, it 
apart easily, each sepa 
even while wet, will 
it will fairly squeak v 


through your hngers. 


HIS is very impor 
final washing the 
should be rinsed 1n at! 


heavy, lifeless, stiff and gummy, and of good warm wate 


with a rinsing in cold 
When you have 
thoroughly, wring it a 
and finish by rubbing i 
shaking it and flufing 1 
Vhen give it a good b 


the strands cling together, and 1t feels 
harsh and disagreeable to the touc h, It 
is because your hair has not been 
shampooed properly 

When your hair has been shampoot d 
properly, and is thoroug hly clean, it 
will be glossy » SMmooti h and bright, de- 


lightfully fresh-looking, soft and silky. — find the hair willdry qu 


While your hair must have frequent and have the appez 


and regular washing to keep it beauti- much thicker and hea 


ful, it cannot stand the harsh effect of 


and small particles of dust and dirt 


P- 


1e this, rinse the 


ghly, using clear, 
‘Then use another 


application of Mulsified. 


lly sufficient for 


You can easily tell, for when the hair 


will be soft and 


silky in the water, the strands will fall 


rate hair floating 


alone in the water and the entire mass, 


feel loose, fluffy 


and light to the touch and be so clean 


vhen you pull it 


Rinse the Hair Thoroughly 


tant. After the 
hair and scalp 
east two changes 
r and followed 
water. 
rinsed the hair 
s dry as you can; 
it with a towel, 
it until it is dry. 
rushing. 


After a Mulsified shampoo, you will 


uckly and evenly 
irance of being 
vier than it is. 


If you want to always be remem- 


ordinary soap. The free alkali in’ bered for your beautiful well-kept 


ordinary soap soon dries the scalp, hair, make it a rule to 
makes the hair brittle and ruins it. 

That is why discriminating people Oil Shampoo. This 
use Mulsified Cocoanut Oil Shampoo. shampooing will keey 
his clear, pure and entirely greaseless 
looking and fluffy, 
does not dry the scalp, or make the hair wavy and easy to 
brittle, no matter how often you use it. manage, and it will ¢ 

If you want to see how really beauti- be noticed and ad-, 
ful you can make your hair look, just’ mired by everyone. 


Follow This Simple Method e. 1 neti 
SIRST, wet the hair and scalp in) Shampoo at any 
clear, warm water. ‘Then apply a drug store or toilet 
little Mulsified Cocoanut Oil Shampoo, 


product cannot possibly injure and 


goods counter. \ 4- 
rubbing it in thoroughly all over the ounce bottle should 
last for months. 
Splendid for the | 
children. 
Fine for men 


scalp and throughout the entire length, 
down to the ends of the hau 


Rub the Lather in Thoroughly 


WO or three ‘ aspoonft ls will 


make an 


WATKINS 


COCOANUT OIL 





on be rubbe - d MU (SIFTED 


set a certain day 


each week for a Mulsified Cocoanut 


regular weekly 
» the scalp sott, 


and the hair fine and silky, bright, fresh 
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Your Hair Should be Dressed so as to , Emphasize Your Best Lines 


und Reduce Your Worst Ones. 


Begin by studvir ur profile »u have a pug nose, do not put your hair on t 
f ] t too much at the sides ; if 





luff your hair out at th 









an ’ wen me , M“ 

chin should wear } } ith. All these and other individual features must be 
ation in selecting the proper hairdre ddove all, s ity should prevail. 
att n your } looks » natural—when it looks most like you. 


he top of your head; 
your face is very thin 


The woman with the full face and double 


taken into consider- 
You are always most 
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A White Elephant Party 


By Helen Crawford 


EMBERS of a certain church were 
startled one day to discover in the 
church entrance, in their committee 


rooms and in the Sunday school 

rooms large white elephants mounted on 
black cardboard. Their trunks were thrown 
back and they trumpeted forth the follow 
ing message 

Come now, come now, here’s your 
chance 

There’s going to be an elephant dance! 

Little thin elephants, long and white, 

Big fat elephants tied up tight, 

Bring yours along, let us watch him 
prance, 

Bring your white elephant to the ele- 
phant dance 

Admittance—One white elephant 

The idea was snatched up in a hurry, 
for almost everyone who saw the sign had 
in his possession some article he had long 
wondered what to do with 

The packages were wrapped, of course, 
to conceal their contents—some were elabo 
rately gowned in white tissue paper and 
dainty ribbon bows—others came in brown 
wrapping paper, tied with plain, ropy-look 
ing cord. But each package was brought 
forth with the same joyous expectation of 
getting rid of it 

On the night of the fifteenth arriving 
guests found the parlor cleared of all un 
necessary furniture but plentifully occupied 
by white elephants. On the west wall 
paraded seven, mounted on black card- 
board, each grasping the tail of the fellow 
in front of him with his trunk, after the 
manner of ele 
phants the world 
over. These had 
been traced from 
pictures of ele 
phants which the 
entertainment 
committee had 
managed to get 
from a circus. 
An even more 
original parade 
might be fash 
ioned if there's 
someone in your 
church who ( . 
wields a_ clever 
pencil S— 

On the other 
wall were ele 
phants in every posture 
imaginable, some standing 
on one foot with their 
other three cumbersome 
members piled on top, others seated on a 
tub, still others balancing a ball on the end 
of their trunks. These, too, had been traced 
from circus posters. At one end of the 
room stood a huge life-sized Jumbo who 
was used later in the hilarious game of 
“Jumbo’s Tail.” 


HEN all had gathered, the fun be- 
gan. The piano played a lively 
marching tune and the players fell 
into the grand right and left. This was 
done by everyone forming a large circle 
The circle numbered around, one, two, one, 
two, etc. The “ones” marched to the right, 
the “twos” to the left, weaving in and out 
When a person chanced to see a package 
coming his way which looked as if he 
might like it, he called “White elephant” 
and the owner had perforce to exchange 
with him 
This kept up for five minutes when the 
music suddenly ceased and the players scat 
tered to examine what had fallen to their 
lot. If, in the exchange they had made, 
they had obtained something they really 
wanted to keep, they could be mere on- 
lookers at the second grand right and left 
Three chances were allowed to exchange 
elephants—of course anyone getting some- 
thing he didn’t want, rewrapped it so he 
could exchange sight unseen again 
After this frolicsome dance of the ele- 
phants there was a more quiet game, an 
Elephant Word Contest. For this the party 
was divided into groups of ten persons each 
Pieces of elephants were passed out. Each 
guest received one and then wandered about 
until he found someone who had a piece 
of his elephant—or a piece which fitted his 
When complete the elephants were, of 
course, like picture puzzles. And all were 


discovered to be just alike, but had been 
cut up separately 

When these were formed, slips of paper 
and pencils were passed out—one to each 





group. The slips contained the word “ele- 
phant” printed as follows: 


T 
L N 
E A 
st H 
H 4 
A E 
N L 
E 3 E 


Each group was to fill in the space be- 
tween with two letters only, making eight 
words of four letters each. For instance 
one group gave these words: east, lean, 
Etna, pooh, harp, able, nail, tale. 

The first group finishing proclaimed the 
fact and received number one—and so on. 
When all had finished, the slips were gath- 
ered in. If all the words on slip number 1 
were good, that group received a credit 
mark. Other slips prepared in the same 
way were given out. This time the groups 
were instructed to insert three letters, mak- 
ing words of five letters each. If one group 
won both times it naturally received the 
prize box of animal crackers. Otherwise, 
the two groups winning drew for the prize. 


HIS having given everyone a chance 

to catch his breath, something more 

lively was in order—and an elephant 
perpetual motion race it was. Anyone could 
enter who wished, the one requirement be- 
ing that he or she race with both hands 
and feet touching the floor. Much unsus- 
pected elephantine grace came to light dur- 
ing this proce®ding, and the elephants on the 
wall fairly shiv- 
ered from the 
noise of the 
laughter created 
by their racing 
fellows. The win- 
ner of the race, 
who, of course, 
was the slowest 


one, received a 
_, small corked 


/-— f bottle filled with 
a ; ginger ale and 
labeled “Pep.” 


Yad ¢ 
Next came 
rae that game, old 
yet ever new, 


Sacan os without which 
an animal party 
is never com- 

plete. In other words, Jumbo’s hour had 

come. His tail, which, it hadn’t been no- 
ticed before, was detachable, was now taken 
off and handed to a guest who had taken his 
place twenty feet back from Jumbo and 
was being blindfolded. Then many other 
tails appeared in a huge basket, one for 
each player. The stunt was, of course, to 
see who could come nearest pinning Jum- 
bo’s tail where it belonged. The most suc- 
cessful one was formally presented with a 
child’s jun ook 
That most hilarious of games which 


was here dubbed phant walk” came 
next. Fv “en es’ were selected as 
elephants stacles were strewn across 
the room—pillows, be boxes, handker- 
chiefs—o s bot large and = small. 
Each elephar as allow one long look 


at the row of articles in front of him, was 
then blindfolded and told that the one who 
walked his entire line sut stepping on 
a single article ive the choice 


prize of the evening. Then four “wise 
ones” whisked tk bstacles  noiselessly 
away, leaving a clear path before each. 
The who ompany was convulsed watch- 
ing the high and careful ping done over 


nothing. Each contestant came up at the 
end wit triumphant look on his face 
which changed suddenly to chagrin when 


his blindiold was removed and he discov- 
ered how iad been sold 


By t time everyone was ready for 
“eats.” S he entertainment committee 
led the way to a smal! committee room 
where a table was laden with goodies—and 


since ele} ts are fond of nuts, there were 
nutbreac sandwiches and peanut butter 
sandwicl And hot chocolate, coffee, va- 
nilla ice-cream and devil’s-food cake were 
plentiful. Things were set out in cafeteria 
style, plates, the necessary silver and paper 
napkins being picked up on the way in. 

The best part of the social, so far as 
the church wa yncerned, came when the 
contributions for the “white elephants” 
were added up, and it was discovered that 
the party had been financially the great- 
est success in community history. 
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OUR mirror, more than words, 

will tell why you should use 
Garda Face Powder. Soft, delicate, 
fine in texture, it blends perfectly, Ke 
imparting to your skin enviable — 
smoothness and richness. It is fra- 
grant as flower-laden breezes. And 
— it clings! 


Watkins 
GAR B fA 


Try it. Know the new Garda odor 

2c stamp will bring you a sample 
promptly — also the interesting 
story of Garda and the creation of 
her full line of exquisite toilet 
necessaries : 


Face Powder Cream 
Toilet Water Perfume 
Nail Polish Rouge 


Talcum Powder 
Garda toilet necessaries—and 130 other 
Watkins productsare delivered directto |i 
your home, in city or country, by more ; 
than 4000 Watkins Retailers. The conven- [i 
ience of Watkins Service, and the Watkins | 
standard of quality (known over fifty years), 
are responsible for twenty million satisted 
users today. If a Watkins Retailer has not 
called recently, write us and we will see 
that you are supplied. 


How to Get a Sample 
Send 2c stamp and receive a liberal supply 
of Garda Face Powder, perfumed with 
dainty new Garda odor; also attractive 
booklet about Garda, the mysterious Spirit 
of Health and Beauty 











- 
RUTH TAFT, our beauty expert, gladly 
will answer your questions on beauty 
problems. Write to her care of the 
J. R. Watkins Company. 

Men and Women 
Desirable territories, city and country, 
, await responsible men anc 
women. Experience of more 


than 4000 Watkins Retailers 


shows opportunity for you. 
Write for complete selling plan 
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Superfluous HAIR 


DESTROYED 
when ZIP is used 


Lecauaw \TS OUT 


ey AULT Mt itelcaemaits 

only actual hair 

destroyer.” 
Faithful 


«Margaret 


Rapid, harmless 
less, fragrant | 
effectual 


as the only 


remedy for perman 
ently destroying hair 
and roots 

AT YOUR DrAI 

ite ae by mail W rite 
for FREE Illustrated 
Book ‘A Talk on 
Superfluous Hair.” Or 
call at my office « 
have FREE DEMON 
STRATION. Avoid 
Imitations : 


= GORAIAM ° 
SILVER POLISH 


WILL CLEAN SILVER, 
IVORY AND CELLULOID 


SELLING AGENTS. HAROLD F. RITCHIE & COMPANY. INC 
17! MADISON AVENUE. NEW YORK ALSO OF LONDON 
ENGLAND: - TORONTO, CANADA: ~ SYONEY. AUSTRALIA 















Better Food—Better Health 
Old Virginia Food Products by Parcel Post 


Peanut — h S Salted”? Peanuts 


Candy 
3 Pounds Either Delivered $1.00 


AMERICAN PRODUCE EXCHANGE, Dept. E. 











RICHMOND, VA. 
PRINTED PATTERNS SAVE TIME 


For the dress you want to make in a hurry. use the new 
McCall “ Printed” Pattern. All instructions are printed 
right on the pattern, so that the minute you open the 
envelope you know what to do. 








The Coast of 
Cockaigne 
(Continued from page 18) 


for liquor? It isn’t as if you were a plaster 
saint in that line yourseli—not exactly !” 
“Sorry, Amy. Make it a rule never to 
drink before evening.” 
“Then why come here at all?” 
“Thought it was understood a 
discretion wouldn't do us any harm.” 
“What are you afraid of? Your wife?” 


little 


Bellamy answered only with a slight 
shrug The cocktail was being served 
“And the melon, monsieur—shall I 


serve it at once?” 

“Please.” 

The tone was crisp i: tne word was 
civil. Amelie sipped her poison, mysterious 
malice in the eyes that watched Bellamy 
over the rim of the glass 

“Why take it out on the waiter if you're 
cross with me?” 

“I’m not cross with you, Amy, I 
Bellamy caught himself, and permitted his 
temper to find an outlet in the polite ex 
postulation: “Really!” 

Amelie brooded with sultry eyes while 
wedges of underripe honeydew melon em- 
bedded in cracked ice were being set before 
them 

“You know, Bel,” she observed in the 
dispassionate tone of the friend who 
wouldn’t for worlds mention it, only it’s 


for your own good—“you really ought 
to be more careful about your drinking 
You barely escaped being pretty awful at 
times, last night. Fancy forgetting we'd 
agreed to meet here instead of at the Ritz!” 
“Sorry—” 
“That’s all very well: but suppose I 


had come here to meet you, and had to go 
home after waiting around for hours like 
some shop-girl forgotten on a_ street 
corner—!” 

Injudiciously, Bellamy smiled. 

“So it amuses you to think of making 
an exhibition of me in a place like this.” 

“Oh, I don’t know.” Bellamy surveyed 
the restaurant with an unbiased’ regard 
“Not a bad little hole for people in our 
position.” 

“*People in our position!’ I suppose 
any ‘little hole’ is good enough for me, as 
long as I don’t interfere with Lucinda’s 
parties at the Ritz.” 

Bellamy straightened his back and put 
down his spoon. 

“It is because Lucinda’s lunching at the 
Ritz today, isn’t it?” 

“My dear Amy,” said Bellamy coolly: 
“I’m unconscious of having done anything 
to provoke this wrangle, and if I have 
I’m sure I beg your pardon very humbly. 
Won't you let me off for today? I’m feel 
ing rather rusty, dear girl, and this is begin- 
ning to get on my nerves.” 


T his first words the woman drew back, 
flushing, her dark eyes black as night 
above a mouth whose gentle allure 

was lost in a hardening line. Then swiftly 
reconsideration followed, visibly the selfish 
second thought took shape in the angry 
eyes and melted their ice to a mist of unshed 
tears beneath lids newly languorous. Amelie’s 
hand fell upon Bellamy’s, a warm, convul- 
sive clasp. She leaned across the corner of 
the table. 

“Kiss me, Bel—I’m so unhappy!” 

He kissed her without any sort of emo- 
tion. And with a little pang of dread he 
wondered if it were because he was grow- 
ing old beyond his years. Or was it that 
this woman’s insincerity had so eaten out 
the heart of her, no technical perfection 
could lend conviction to her playing, her 
caresses potency? Or that he had, since 
morning, fallen in love with his wife all 
over again and so truly that no other 
passion would seem real in contrast. 

It was true, at least, that. his thoughts 
were quick and warm with gracious mem- 
ories of Linda. And knowing this, self- 
contempt took hold of him like a sickness 

“Forgive me, dear,” Amelie murmured. 
“IT know it was perfectly rotten of me, but 
I’m a bit overwrought, Bel; this being in 
Jove with you had made things at hom« 
doubly hard to endure, and then — of 
course” — she smiled wistfully — “I’m 
jealous.” 

He was silent, avoiding her look 

“Of Lucinda,—you understand.” 

He nodded heavily. “Yes ¥ 

She began dimly to perceive 
might have overplayed her hand. 

“You must know how hard it is for me, 
you can’t blame me for growing impatient.” 

This time he looked up and met her 
gaze. “Impatient for what?” 

“Why, for what every woman expects 
when she’s in love; something definite to 


that she 


look forward to. We can’t continue like 
this, of course.” 

“No, not like this.” 

“I’m not the kind of a woman for a 


hole-and-corner affair, Bel. If I were, you 
wouldn’t be in love with me.” 

“What do you propose, Amy—frankly ?” 

“Well, then!” She realized the mistake 

of it, but for the life of her couldn’t subdue 
[Continued on page 20] 
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{he Secret of Dressing 
Vell at Little Cost 


HERE 
tain secret, a cer 
that 


enables one woman to 


is a cer- 


tain knack, 


have many more 
pretty things to wear 
than another who 
spends just as much, 


and many times even 


| 


! 


more. 

The secret reveals itself 
in the pages cf “New York 
Style oe 


new 


Threugh this big 
fsshion cataleg, you 
find 


will that you can 





frocks 
had 
one before. 


hav : Lwo new 


where perhaps you 


planned onk 


You will find that instead of havir« to wait 
for new styles at higher prices to reoch your 
town, you can get the late styles direct from 
the fashion center, frequently at a fraction of 
the cost. Below are ju t a few of the new crea- 
tions offered in “New York Styles.” 


everything is delivered frec. 


And nearly 
Send for your copy of 


this splendid book today. /t’s free. 


Tricotine suit, silk floss trim- 
ming, gray skeepskin collar. 
Fall suits ranze from 
$13.98 to $39.48. 








“New York 


Let 
Styles” —the Charles 


William Fashicn Book 
solve your clothes prob- 
lem this Fall. It 
you a selection of mod- 


offers +k s 


Tunic effect dress of lus- 
trous charmeuse. esses 
for every occasion from 


$4.95 to $46.98. 


ish wearing apparel for 
chil- 


dren at prices lower than 


women 4a nd Suedine Velour, 
tralian Opossum colla: 
Modish Fall coats from 
$7 75 to $49.75. 


men, Aus- 


. 


you have seen elsewhere 
Mail coupon or postcard for it today, now. 


ILLIAM STORES 
New York City ; 


MAIL THIS OR SEND POSTAL TODAY 


in years. 


CHARLES 


THE CHARLES WILLIAM STORES, 237 Stores Building, New York City. 


Please send me your new Free 1921 Fashion Pook “New York Styles.” 


i. can no odine db ewiese 6 othe bese e dad ousee6006en5 pH ets oeeesesscucesegheneeaeneeane 
Rural Route or Street No. .... 2... cece cc cee reece eee e eee e en ee esse erst esses eee ess ese eeeees ° 
Cite wae DRI. oo ices cess cccns foci ccs se rt nceeansesecsceccvecceseverssosebesesceeseesoe ee 


PLEASE WRITE NAME AND ADDRESS PLAINLY 
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Cooking Methods Are Made !ictin 


see that all condi 
tions are the sam 
for each test. Of course, no ordinary 


Food Laboratory 1S at Your Service housewife, preparing biscuits for the family 








Since cookery has become a recognized science, great advances 
have been made in canning 





meal, could bother with scales and thermom 
eters in the same way, and few would be 
interested in the long and exact report of the experi- 
ment and its results. But every woman would be in 
terested to know that her biscuit dough might stand 
six hours at room temperature without deteriorating ! 

This is only one simple example of a cooking 
truth that can be stated in one brief sentence and 
yet which has taken days of experimentation and 
study to establish. Many a small item hidden 
away in a recipe has meant months of work and 
calculation to the laboratory cook who discovered 
that its use improved the existing method 

Do you know how to substitute cocoa for choco 
late? How to use milk powder and powdered eggs? 
How you can make ten variations from one basic 
recipe? How to get the best results from a pre- 
pared cake flour? When you can safely economize 
on eggs in your cake-baking? How to get the 
best service from your oil stove? 

Just such every-day problems as these are en- 
grossing the attention of the classes in the cookery 
workshop of Teacher's College, Columbia. Imagine 
a great kitchen—equipped with rows of work tables 
and latest models of gas and electric plates and 
ranges, with sets of shining utensils—thermometers 
and scales and intricate steam-pressure cookers, be 
sides all those homely implements of housewifery 
which every woman knows by heart 

In such a workshop, college girls in spotless 
white garb are patiently working out the house 
keeping problems of today for the benefit of women 
who cook tomorrow. Sometimes, however, it is a 
long way from laboratory to home kitchen, from 
scientist to practical cook, and so . . . 

McCall’s has asked Miss May B. Van Arsdale, 
head of the Department of Foods and Cookery at 
Teacher's College, and Miss Day Monroe, one of 
her assistants, to give our readers each month, in an 
article, the results of the experiments and investiga 
tions they and their classes are carrying on. Thus a 
great University gives you, the readers of McCall’s, 
the benefit of its labors in those subjects in which 
you are most vitally interested 

You will not have to spend many arduous hours 
in experimenting, weighing, calculating; you will 
not have to travel far from home to college; and yet 
you will have the opportunity to skim the cream of 
a university course and keep in touch with the 
latest methods dnd principles in food purchase and 
preparation 

The first interesting article on that all-important 
subject—meat—appears on the opposite page. 








Cookery, Teacher's College, Columbia University, whose cookery discoveries will be given to McCall readers in a 


series of highly 


interesting articles 
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F everything we purchase were eaten, 
the high cost of food would not be such 


a serious problem as it is. Many of our 

difficulties are due to*the fact that the 
original cost of food is a very different 
thing from the cost of the food as eaten 
This difference between the cost of cooked 
and uncooked food is always considerable, 
but it is perhaps best illustrated by meat. 

So many things happen between the 
time the meat is purchased at the store, and 
the plates are scraped after a meal. First 
there are trimmings—bone, skin, gristle, etc 
Then comes the very decided shrinkage in 
cooking. Lastly there is the discard of even 
palatable portions at the table, these being 
great or small depending upon the eccentri 
cities of taste of the eater. 

There are two kinds of waste — one 
which is absolutely unutilizable for food and 
another which by the hand of the thrifty 
housewife may be made attractive and 
palatable, but which the unthrifty house 
wife discards because it is too much trouble 
to reclaim 

“What kind of meat shall I buy for 
dinner?” is a common question among 
housewives. It would be easier to answer 
this question intelligently if we knew the 
relative wastes involved in the different 
cuts and whether some were really in the 
end much more expensive than others. 

“Let us have a few chops for lunch” 
seems an easy way out of a culinary diffi- 
culty. Does this indicate a popular sup- 
position that chops are cheaper than steak ? 
Or is the housewife’s choice of chops based 
on no economic consideration whatever, but 
simply on her taste and the attractive ap- 
pearance of a small individual portion of 
meat ? 

One housewife was thinking about these 
questions as she went to the butcher’s one 
morning. How was she to tell whether 
chops at 44 cents a pound were cheaper or 
more expensive than chicken at 42 or ham 
at 36 cents? Of course it depended largely 
upon how much of each of these purchases 
was food and how much was waste. She 
realized that the question of waste was at 
the bottom of the whole problem. What 
could she do about it? 


PRACTICAL FROM THE BUTCHER 

While she waited for her turn she had 
the benefit of some of the conversations of 
the purchasers ahead of her. One woman 
asked very specially for kidney chops, and 
to give her exactly the cut she wanted the 
butcher had to go to his ice room and cut 
up a whole quarter. of meat. After cutting 
off the chops with a generous piece of 
kidney attached to each and weighing them, 
he began to wrap them up but was inter- 
rupted by the woman asking him to trim 
off the kidney. “We never eat it, but we 
like that particular cut of chop.” The 
amazed butcher said nothing but trimmed 
the chops as she directed, laying the kidney 
aside very carefully. When the customer 
was gone he said aloud, “I make my Sunday 
breakfast every week off'n what some folks 
throw away.” 

As the line moved forward she could 
see that a few of the women were very 
insistent on having all the trimmings wrap- 
ped with their meat—while others made no 
protest if the butcher didn’t include them. 
The trimmings of course belonged to the 
women, being part of their purchases— 
cut off after the meat had been weighed. 
(Just this point illustrates the difference be- 
tween the thrifty and the extravagant 
housewife, but can any one afford to throw 
away bones which make good soup or sea- 
soning, and fat which will do for frying?) 

Nearby she heard two women carrying 
on a lively discussion. One of them was 
saying to the other, “I left that butcher be- 
cause he cheated me by holding his finger 
on the scales when he weighed my meat. 
My husband said I should have objected, 
but I said I wasn’t going to have my 
neighbors think I couldn’t afford to throw 
away just as much as they could.” 

At last it was our housewife’s turn and 
she found that eight small loin lamb chops 
she bought weighed just two pounds and 
she got back only twelve cents change from 
a crisp one dollar bill. 

When she reached home she was still 
thinking of what she had heard about being 
cheated, so she took down her dusty scales 
and weighed her purchase realizing that this 
would be the basis of any thrift program. 
It was with a feeling of relief that she 
found the weight was correct. 


WISDOM 








Why Meat Comes High 


By May B. Van Arsdale and Day Monroe 


Department of Foods and Cookery, Teachers’ College, Columbia University 
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This chart shows what a small part of a pound of meat 
you eat and what a large proportion is often wasted 








FAMILY ATE JUST TWO-FIFTHS 

Of course she realized that a great deal 
of her purchase was not edible and she fell 
to wondering just how much her family 
would eat. When she cut away the pink 
discolored skin and weighed these unusable 
trimmings she found that one-tenth of her 
purchase had to be thrown away. 

She knew the chops would shrink in 
cooking but she was amazed to find that the 
loss turned out to be more than one-fourth 
so that by trimming and cooking she had 
lost more than one-third of the chops be 
fore they had reached the table. The only 
thing she had to show for the one-third 
lost was a little juice in the pan which 
could be used for gravy 

Little did her unsuspecting family realize 
with what interest she watched them eat 
the chops, wondering how much they would 
leave on their plates. She herself never had 
liked fat meat, so her plate contained a 
great many scraps while the plate of her* 
growing son was comparatively clean, as he 
had eaten all the fat and had cut away 
all the meat from the bone 

Once in the kitchen, when she had time 
to scrape the plates and weigh what was 
left, she found the average plate waste was 
one-fifth of her original purchase. Her 
family had really eaten only a little more 
than two-fifths of what she had bought. So 
instead of getting two pounds of edible 
meat she really got only thirteen ounces. 
A waste of 19 ounces out of a 32 ounce 
purchase seemed appalling! But would 
other meats make a better showing? 

She had always believed that porter- 
house steak was expensive but now she 
wondered whether it might not be cheaper 
than chops because there are not so many 
small bones to throw away and her family 
might eat a larger portion of what she 
bought. 

The next day she purchased a 
house steak at 45 cents a pound 


porter- 
only a 


— 


t 


penny a pound more than she had paid for 
the chops. The loss in cooking was about 
the same, but there was so much less wasted 
at the table that more than half of the 
steak was really used as food. Instead of 
a waste of 19 ounces, as in the case of 
chops, only 14 ounces of her 2 pound steak 
were discarded, making the cost of what 
the family ate less for steak than for chops. 
Apparently it is not so much what we pay 
the butcher as what is actually wasted 
which makes meat so expensive. 


HAM HAS A GOOD RECORD 


Chicken and ham were the next things 
investigated. A ten-pound ham cost $3.60 
(36 cents a pound). The family ate all 
that was served to them so there was no 
plate waste to weigh in the kitchen. The 
bone and the skin which were left could be 
utilized for flavor in cooking and amounted 
to about one-fifth of the original ham, 
or two whole pounds. Then there was 
also left about a pound and a half of 
clean fat which could be used for cooking 
purposes. Counting out also the loss in 
cooking, the family actually ate 412 pounds 
of the ten-pound ham, or a little less than 
one-half. This was a better record for 
waste than that made by the chops, but not 
quite so good as that of the steak. How- 
ever the ham had cost only 36 cents a 
pound while the steak cost 45, so that the 
greater waste in one was just about bal- 
anced by the increased cost of the other 
And in addition there was still one and a 
half pounds of fat from the ham on the 
pantry shelf, ready for use. 

The record of roast chicken, because of 
the large amount of waste, was the most 
astonishing of all. Even when the house- 
wife scraped all the meat off the bones as 
carefully as. possible, she found that less 
than one-fourth of the original chicken was 
eaten by the family. Part of this loss 
could be reclaimed by using the carcass 





You can learn a 








for soup but, even the cost of the 
chicken meat was unbelievably high! 

Some time ago when chicken was sell- 
ing at low as 25 cents a pound it cost the 
housewife $1.08 a pound to serve roast 
chicken to her family. At that time it was 
selling for $1.25 a pound in the delicatessen 
store. Some women thought that this was 
an outrageous price but evidently they did 
not realize the,great difference between the 
cost of uncooked and cooked food when 
making their complaint. Today when the 
original cost of chicken is two-thirds more 
than it was, it is not strange that the 
delicatessen man has ceased to sell sliced 
chicken by the pound because the high price 
he would have to charge would seem pro 
hibitive to the housewife. Instead he sells 
her a whole roasted chicken allowing her to 
assume the waste along with the meat. 

Sometimes nothing will take the place 
of a nicely browned roast chicken. Even 
a high price seems justifiable because it 
gives a holiday atmosphere and makes its 
appeal to the appetite by its appearance and 
odor even before it is tasted. This must 
always be taken into consideration in figur- 
ing the cost of food. There are times how- 
ever when only the flavor is desired—as 
in sandwiches, salads and cream chicken. 
Then it is less expensive to purchase the 
canned variety which is relatively cheap 
now even at $1.25 for a pound can. 

A prime roast of beef costs quite a bit 
of money. It is not like a “few chops” 
which can be paid for with the change in 
one’s purse. Does this mean that the roast 
is in the end more expensive than the chops 
or the steak? There is a very visible shrink- 
age in the roast in cooking. In many cuts 
used for roasting there is a heavy bene 
which is paid for but is often discarded by 
the unthrifty. Because of these losses the 
edible portion becomes a little than 
one-half of the purchased meat. There is 
also an expenditure for a greater amount 
of fuel. But when the housewife pur- 
chases the roast it is usually with the idea 
of serving it for more than one meal; there 
is the possibility of cold roast beef for the 
next day as well as “left overs” still later 


so, 


less 


CHEAP CUTS NEED GARNISHING 


Much has been said of the use of the 
so-called “cheap cuts” as substitutes for the 
more expensive ones. Hence our housewife 
turned next to a “cheap cut,” palatably 
cooked and well garnished, hoping to find a 
remedy for the high cost of meat. Taking 
a 334 pound brisket as an example she 
found that it cost, when purchased, 60 
cents but the vinegar and spices in which 
it was soaked and the appetizing sauce 
with which it was served cost 36 cents, 
making the cost of the meal from the 
brisket 96 cents altogether. Only 18 ounces 

a little less than one-third of the brisket 

was edible. This is a very low percent 
age. Of course the initial cost of the brisket 
was also low—only 16 cents a pound—-but 
the sauce to make it palatable brought the 
cost of the mea! much higher than would 
be expected of a “cheaper” cut 

Bulletins on “cheaper cuts” of meat give 
recipes for a pot roast but do not include 
a sirloin steak. Yet a sirloin steak costs 
almost exactly the same as a good pot roast, 
cut from the round, costs when eaten. It 
must always be remembered that to make 
a cheap cut palatable requires the ex- 
penditure of fuel, seasoning, time and 
energy, the cost of all of which must be 
added to the original cost for a fair estimate 
of relative costs. 

The pot roast however even at the same 
price as the sirloin steak will go farther be- 
cause of the vegetables and gravy com- 
monly served with it. This suggests the 
question of why meat is such an important 
item in the family expenditure for food 
Does the housewife ordinarily consider 
whether she serves it because her family needs 
protein, or does it occupy a conspicuous 
place in her reckoning because it is the 
easiest item around which to build a menu? 

If she is simply trying to purchase pro- 
tein in the form of meat she will naturally 
buy the cuts which will yield her the largest 
edible portion for the most reasonable in 
vestment. If, however, she is serving her 
meat for flavor as well as for food value 
some of the more expensive cuts may be 
permissible if they are extended by the ad- 
dition of the proper accessories 

A small serving of chicken if accom- 
panied by a generous helping of stuffing 

[Continued on page 37) 





FREE 


A Valuable book, “Sun-Maid 
Recipes,” will be sent free to 
those who mail the coupon 
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The Food-Iron of Raisins 


May Be Just the Touch 


That brings sturdy strength to children and the 
b!oom ef youth to mothers’ cheeks 














Raisin Biscuits 
as illustrated abovw 
1 cup Sun-Maid Chopped 
Raisins 
2 cups flour 
teaspoon salt 
1/3 cup milk 
> teaspoons baking 
powder 
2 tablespoons shortening 
Sift flour, salt and baking 
powder into bowl, add the 


You want the kiddies to be healthy 
and to have the foods they like. But 
some nutritious foods are not attractive 
to us all. 


L’se raisins to put the appetite appeal 
in oatmeal, stewed prunes, boiled rice, 
whole wheat or bran bread and in other 
foods that children would be better for. 


Raisins are rich in food-iron, an es- 
moc sential to good blood. No rosy cheeks 
ws on . for little folks or their mothers — 
Please Note! where there is deficiency in iron. 
io eaidaal Pet wp to bale You need but a small bit daily. And 
as nd § that amount from raisins may be just 
ee ee the touch that will turn the scales and 
heathtul swee . bring the good looks of good health. 
Lsaaelinen tp seodiine Bees-0 There is nothing so attractive as the 
- ent. which bloom of youth. Get it for your chil- 
- pond yp dren. Have it yourself. 
Also rich in f ron which 
ee Scores of luscious dishes 
se agg + Rg alae ced Raisins add nutrition—1560 calories 
—s of energizing nutriment per pound. 
ae eetkee \ppearance and flavor add an irresisti- 
maaithe ble charm. And there are several hun- 
a a ot dred delicious recipes. A new dish for 
every day—a new food delight. 


By making plain foods more attrac- 
tive you make them easier to serve. So 
save on bills. Try them. Learn the 
possibilities of raisins. They are al- 
most indispensable when you know 
them. 


Sun-Maids are made from California's choicest 
table grapes. Cured in the sun. Packed in sani- 
tary packages in a great, glass-walled, sun-lighted 
plant. 


They are clean, sweet, wholesome American 


shortening and rub 11 
aun te po pale raisins—-the kind you know are good. All dealers 
cold milk to hold together sell them. Insist on Sun-Maid brand. 


add the raisins and mix 


Three varieties: Sun-Maid Seeded (seeds re- 


Place dough on floured ; . s 
board, roll or pat with moved); Sun-Maid Seedless (grown without 
hands until + inch thick seeds) ; Sun-Maid Clusters (on the stem). 

then cu with biscuit cutte 

ind brus tops with cold 

milk. Bake in hot oven CALIFORNIA ASSOCIATED RAISIN CO. 
ot ninutes , > Growers 


Vembershit 000 ( 


Dept. A-510, FRESNO, CALIFORNIA 


| cut This Out and Send It 





| CALIFORNIA ASSOCIATED RAISIN CO | 
Dept. A-510, Fresno, Cal 
| Please send me copy of your free book, ‘‘Sun-Maid Recipes.”’ | 
be 
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SUN-MAID RAISINS 
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Train Lunches 


By Lilian M. Gunn 


HAT shall we take for lunch on 
our journey? Often there is no 
dining car on the train, or if 


there is it is so crowded that 
service is slow. For these reasons many 
prefer the luncheon put up at home to 
the expense and uncertainty of the food 
on the train 
Of course one thinks of how it shall 
be carried. The box which can be thrown 
away after the luncheon is eaten is the 
most sensible thing. Choose one of the 
right size and have ready plenty of waxed 
paper, paper napkins and some paper con 
tainers, all of which can be purchased at 
little cost. Be sure the box contains a 
number of paper drinking-cups, as these 
cannot always be found on the train. A 
waxed paper envelope is made now for 
sandwiches and cookies, but the plain pa- 
per will do as well if the envelopes are 
not easily obtainable. Have some stout 
string for tying the box and a label to tell 
the owner to keep it right side up. These 
are days of Thermos bottles, which carry 
a hot or cold beverage, but one cannot 
always have these and 
they are rather heavy 
to take with all the 
other baggage. For an 
automobile or picnic 
lunch they are invalu- 
able, but we are think 
ing only of the train. 
One thing should be re- 
membered—never to 
throw away a luncheon 
box unless it is empty 
or your destination has 
been reached; for you 
can never tell when the 
train may be delayed 
and the food needed. 
Now to fill the box 


THE EVER-RELIABLE SANDWICH 
The first food one always thinks of is 
the sandwich. This is the one staple food 
in the lunch box. A very nourishing meal 
can be made of these, with the various 
fillings. Each sandwich should be wrapped 
in a separate piece of paper and care 
should be taken not to let the filling come 
out over the edges of the bread to soil 
the fingers. Choose a filling which will 
not soak the bread. Always cream the 
butter for sandwiches as it then spreads 
with great ease. The different breads can 
be used for sandwiches, such as nut-raisin 
and brown bread, making a greater va- 

riety and increasing the food value 


DAINTIER DISHES 


If you have the paper containers with 
the tops, salad may be easily packed. 
Choose a salad with 








a thick mayonnaise sSsssz 

or cream dressing. $3533 
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Some kind of fruit should always be included, not too juicy 
or hard to eat 


Potato or chicken are good choices. Put 
in a paper spoon with which to eat it, for 
though eaten with a spoon at the table 
would seem a queer combination, on a 
train it has an entirely different aspect 
Well hardened jelly, pickles and olives 
niay be put in the paper containers though 
the two latter may be wrapped in waxed 
paper. Lemon and orange jelly and other 
gelatine mixtures may be made and poured 
into these containers to harden. 

Deviled eggs are always delicious. Wrap 
each one separately and season them well 
For other substantial things put in 
chipped beef, ham, crisply fried bacon, 
meat loaf sliced very thin, any cold meat 
that is dry and well sliced, and even a 
broiled chop well cooked and carefully 
wrapped. Chicken cut from the bones in 






convenient pieces is always a lunch-box 
favorite 

Some kind of fruit should always be 
included, not too juicy or hard to eat. 
Apples, pears, grapes, plums and cherries 
are easily eaten on the train. So are 
strawberries, washed carefully with the 
hulls left on. An orange carefully peeled 
and separated into its sections, and then 
put together again and rolled in waxed 
paper is a very refreshing addition. The 
kid glove orange (tangerine) is another 
fine fruit for the lunch-box 

For the sweet, choose some cake that 
is not sticky, such as the sponge cakes or 
gingerbread. Hermits filled with raisins 
and nuts are delicious, as are doughnuts, 
cocoanut cookies, and all the crisp cookies, 
both plain and molasses. Cookies frosted 
with chocolate make a nice variety, and 
the double cookies, the upper half cut 
with a doughnut cutter and the center 
filled with frosting, look very appetizing. 
Some cheese straws are good if a salad is 
included, and some pieces of French pas- 
try or a turnover make a good dessert. 





The sandwich is the one staple food for the lunch-box 


There are many other dainties which 
may be slipped in, such as salted nuts, 
stuffed dates, figs or prunes, the hearts of 
celery wrapped with a paper of salt, or 
radishes cut in fancy forms. A cake of 
sweet chocolate is always welcome, and 
everyone enjoys a few pieces of hard 
candy which last a long time in the eating. 

Pack the things to be eaten last at the 
bottom, and be sure and put three or 
four paper napkins in the top. A paper 
plate is very convenient. 


SUGGESTED COMBINATIONS 
Deviled Eggs 
Sweet Cucumber Pickles 
Doughnuts 
Grapes or Cherries 


Raisin Dr ad 


Bread and Butter Sandwiches 
Potato Salad Radishes and Olives 
lermits Apple 


Bacon and Jelly 
Sandwiches 
(some of 
each) 

Dill Pickle 

White Sponge 

‘ake 

Orange 

Hard Candies 


SANDWICH 
FILLINGS 
Figs and lemon 


an 
Mayonnaise 
Brown sugar 
and butter 
ae Cream Cheese 
—_ and Nuts 
Watercress and 
Butter 
Hard - cooked 
Eggs and 
Salad Dressing 
Bacon, Chipped Beef Chopped Beef, Lam 
or Chicken j or Veal (well sea- 
Sliced Preserved Gin soned ) 
ger and Butter 
A NEW FILLING 
4 a Cream Cheese Orange Juice enough to 
1 teaspoon grated make of spreading 
Orange Rind consistency 
Salt and a tiny bit of 
Cayenne 
A NEW FISH FILLING 
1 cup Tuna Fish very % Green Pepper or 
finely flaked Pimiento chopped 
Yolks of two hard- very fine 
cooked eggs mashed Salt, Paprikaand a tiny 
with a fork grating of nutmeg 
Mix and add salad oil enough to make 
of spreading consistency. 
Sardines may be used instead of the 
tuna fish and the oil from the sardines 
used to moisten. 
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“Not at all.” 

He offered to help with her fur, but 
she wouldn’t have that, threw the garment 
over her arm and flung round the table. 














; The Coast of 
° 
Y > 
4 BOKMS Cockaigne 
“Meaning I’m to divorce Linda and 
|} marry you?” Bellamy shook his head 
heavily. “Never without good cause. I’m 
not quite as bad as all that.” 
Amelie sat back, her color rising 
“But if she should divorce you?” 
“Deal with that when it happens 
“You mean you really love—!” 
“IT mean,” he cut in sharply, “whatever 
my own shortcomings, I respect Linda. I 
won't hurt her if I can help it.” 
“How charming of you!” 
abrim with hatred, the heat of her cheeks 
he shaming their rouge 
stand you before it went any farther!” 
“Amen to that.” 
“And so all your love-making has been 
me at all, please ?’ 
“Because you invited me to.” 
woman to her feet 
“I don’t think I care for any more | 
Bellamy rose, bowing from his place. 
wo RLD “You understand—this ends it—for all 
time ?” 


[Continued from page 25] 
the ring of challenge. ‘I fancy it means 
| Reno for both of us.” 
| 
? a pretty rotten proposition, I know, but | 
t 3 | 
Frankly, don’t believe she ever will.” 
Amelie began to laugh quietly, eyes 
“Well, thank God I’ve come to under- | 
| 
| 
simply—” | 
“The same as yours, Amy.” | 
“Then why did you ever make love to | 
eo hl 
The brutal truth of that brought the 
luncheon, if you don’t mind 
OA9/ 
HIS recipe was sent in by a wom:n “I couldn't do you the iniustice of \ orks Two W ays— Makes Short 


from California. I have found it thinking anything else.” 
easy to make, delightful to the eye, She made a tempestuous exit through W k f (| W hi 
appropriate for any occasion—and de- the curtains. Bellamy lighted a cigarette, or 0 eaner as ing 
licious for grown-ups as well as children. and looked up to see the suave, concerned 
Try it and see if you, too, do not think countenance of Theodore » “ees “ae al : : , 
it is the best dessert you ever tasted! “Something is wrong, Mr. Druce? The HE Universal” would wash as well as other machines if 
lady—?” it had but one movement. It washes doubly quick and 


— — a “ 24 -_ doubly well by having TWO. The “Universal” Cylinder re- 
‘noug ance > res re ir, as  : 
a aa mr be Bere a bill ie verses every other revolution, combining the washing efficiency 
yes, think I will—a Scotch and soda.” | of both rotating and oscillating machines. 
Bellamy consulted his watch. Just on | : : ey ; 
two. Linda’s luncheon party would be in | “Universal” dual action lifts, dips and turns the clothes— 
full swing. He might as well look in at | swishing them forward and backward so that every piece is 
the Ritz. Linda would like it ¢ ht ¢ re 
washed and rewashed by forceful flushing of cleansing water. 








V The “Universal” also clears the water for cleaner washing. 

eae WO Lucinda Druces crossed the side Loosened dirt sinks into the Settling Zone and cannot re- 
PINEAPPLE BUTTERFLY PARFAIT walk and passed through the door at | circulate among the clothes. 
: e m the Forty-sixth Street entrance to the 

{ envelope Knox Sparkling Gelatine Hotel Ritz-Carlton—the one perceptible to jon ~~ ‘i , | 
2 cups hot boiled rice 1 cup sug: og Big : .. rersz rashes tly orough: } ' Nx 
1 , cups milk “Leup cream y senapeen sab mortal vision a slender and fair young per- Phe U — il” washes Sa egpe th rough!y, safels s 3 
1 cup chopped nut meats 1 teaspoon vanilla son, costumed in consummate taste, and sudden jerking or destructive vibration; no rough tossing or 








going her way with that air of unstudied* violent churning of the clothes. Smooth running of the Wash- 
graciousness which is the last expression of cr—smooth surface of the Cylinder insure two-fold safety of 


h aan te a ‘ stiff man’s determination to make woman a oll tdiates 
Pe repeny ee ae Py te eotegy 0: : | creature whose love shall adorn him. Not a aDrics. 
: a givose ¢ sgpkneeer enti risa, no Km | even the shadow of that other Lucinda who 


Soak gelatine in milk ten minutes, dis- 
solve in hot rice. Add sugar and salt; 


aoe _— — — = % and = walked with her was to be detected in the Motor and gears enclosed in sturdy steel cabinet. No exposed 
ut round slices of canne ineapple hg ame ms ep eg Seg ia . neal : 
patents etl aati» Lew * ceetinn renee searched rag rn ig moving parts to catch the operator’s dress or cause physical 
‘a fo . : of that congested congregation of tashion- Er ek ae kT... OSES FS r 3 . EO 
before serving, placing curved edges ables and half-fashionables and would-be injury. lwo levers control both W asher and Swinging 
together to imitate butterfly wings. if | fashionables, their apes and sycophants and Wringer. Fewer and simpler parts, sturdier construction, 
a eee | audience. trouble-free service for years without number—all these you 
a ou neapple juice over all. hh Po , , - . “art. ” 7 . , , 
White ma Eee en, sugar may be The lounge was at that hour three- get in the “Universal” Dual-Action Washer. 

i th A tatty are quarters invested by an overflow of tables 
ie delici pe epee srisht as | from the dining-room proper; only at its rite for Booklet No. 48A and name of 
is delicious and has more nourishment | eastern end a few easy chairs and settees Ww te | No. 48: 


than white. 


“Universal” dealer who will give dem- 
onstration and explain easy payment plan, 


were left to accommodate those lucky 
enough to win past the head waiter. 
Sighting Lucinda from afar this func- 





A Booklet of the “Best Desserts” 


My booklets, “‘Dainty Desserts” and tionary glided forward. - ~ Other “UNIVERSAL” Home Needs 
“Food Economy”, containing number- “Mrs. Sedley and Mrs. Guest are waiting ‘ 
less recipes for other best desserts, for you, Mrs. Druce.” At the same instant / Aluminum Percolators....$ 4.50to $ 7.50 
salads, meat and fish molds, relishes Lucinda herself saw these two occupying a ~ Electric Toasters 6.75to 8.50 
and candies, sent free if you will enclose | settee with Fanny Lontaine between them. Electric Grills........... 11.50 to 16.00 
four cents in stamps for postage and Do you wish to be served at once?” Electric Waffle Iron..... 16.00 
mention your grocer’s name. Lucinda assented pleasantly, passed on. Electric Vacuum Cleaner 

“But I never dreamed you three knew J with attachments . 60.00 

MRS. CHARLES B. KNOX | one another! Fanny, why didn’t you tell : Rlectric Ifon.... 6.75 to 


| me— Electric Heater (Sunflower 


KNOX GELATINE “But I didn’t know—how should I?— Pattern) 11.60 


108 Knox Avenue Johnstown, N. Y. Nelly Guest was Ellen Summerfield mar- Flectric Heating Pad cae 





ried. Food Choppers.......... 2.00to 
Impressively conveyed, the quartet pro- | ‘ Bread Makers 2.75 to 
Aa ceeded to “Mrs. Druce’s table,” the table in | Vacuum Bottles.......... 1.75 to 
— a “Wherever the oval room which was always reserved , 
f KNOX } a recipe for her on the rare occasions when Elena Write for Booklet No. 48 show- 
f : Fiske telephoned to say Mrs. Druce would ‘ , Note © © TTapse are 
i PLA calls for I , ing complete ‘‘Universal’’ line. 


think of marked their progress, flattery to which = “4 New Britain, Conn. 
KNOX” Lucinda and her friends were inured 

But in the comprehension of Fanny 
Lontaine, the flutter caused by the passage 
of her companions through a phase of ex 
istence so polite and skeptical conferred 
upon them an unmistakable cachet. 

Six years married, and two years older 
than Lucinda Druce, Fanny retained, and 
would till the end, a look of wondering 
and eager youthfulness. Romance veritably 
trembled upon her eyelashes. She had a 
habit of holding her lips slightly apart and | 
looking steadily at one when one spoke to | 
her, as if nothing more interesting had ever 
been heard by the ears ambushed by her 
bobbed, ashen hair. Her eyes of a deep 
| [Continued on page 351 






k ; be lunching or dining today at the hotel. . 
SPARKLING Gelatine— Rumor of gossip and turning of head y ’ \ LANDERS, FRARY & CLARK 
\ 
7 
\ 


This package 
contains an 
envelope of pure 
Lemon Flavor 
for the con- 
venience of the 
busy housewife 


























Thousands of Mothers 


have thanked me 


My Baby Book has really 
with a perfectly wonderful recep 
It seems as though most of 


met 


tion. 
my time. for weeks has been spent 
and answering thou 
sands of delightful letters from 
mothers thanking me for the help 
which the Book has been to them. 


in reading 


And most of these letters make 
Kora-Konia 


; 
advises for 


special mention of 
which my Baby Book 
all kinds of skin irritation such as 
prickly heat 
teething rash. 
Kora-Konia is one of the more 
recent products of the Mennen 
laboratories, but personally I think 
it's the finest thing they make. | 
am using it constantly in my clin 


diaper rash and 


ical work and it just makes my 
heart glow the almost 


it relieves the little 


INIT ae ulous 
tots, re 
storing inflamed creases of chubby 
flesh to a healthy pink, and driv 
the angry 


Way 


rashes which 


ing away 
must torture a baby so. 


Kora-Konia is a wonderful healing 


powder having the peculiar virtue of 
clinging to the skin tor hours, torming 
a velvety film which protects the skin 


while it heals it. It is antiseptic and 
should be used on little cuts and 
bruises 

Ot course, Kora-Konia doesn’t take 
the place of Mennen Borated Talcum 
which is as necessary safety pins, 
but | do wish that every mother in 
this country would get a box of Kora 
Konia at once and iearn what a bene 


heent preparation it is. Druggists sell 
Kora-Konia for 35¢ and 50x 
Lovingly 

Br F 


Text Book 


on Baby Culture 


{ ¢ omplete 


Written from a mother’s view 
with years of 
rience in bringing uf babies, 


Aunt Belle’s Baby Book 


covers 


. ig f preparation tor 
motherhood | gy those criti 
il fi § t child's 
bs d c 
Beautif ted and bound 
a indexed, it is e Kind 
DOOK 1 ‘ d ordina 
sé z east ad ir. We are 
mat gz it not tor 2¢§ « s 
Mailed : 1 vrapper 


THe Mennen Company 
Newark. AJ. U.S.A. 


LIMITED \ 


rHE MENNEN COMPANY ©) 
Montreal, Quebec we 
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YOUR BABY AND YOU 


By S. Josephine Baker, M.D.., 


Director, Bureau of Child Hygiene, 
Department of Health, New York City 


Waiting for the Stork 


These include the lungs, skin, kidneys and 


OMEONE has said that if the princi 
S ples of accident insurance could be ap 

plied to childbirth, the most hazardous 

occupation on earth would be that of 
being a baby. This was true in former 
days, but today the well informed mother 
knows that she can make infancy as safe as 
any other period of life. In order to do 
this, however, she must remember that the 
health care of the baby begins long before 
it is born. 

Oliver Wendell Holmes or some equally 
wise man said that the education of the 
child began a hundred years before it was 
bern, in the kind of education that its 
ancestors received. It is not necessary for 
us to go back so many generations as that 
to assure good health to the baby, but every 
child has a right to an inheritance that is 
free from disease. Of all the inalienable 
rights of childhood, the right to be well 
born, physically and mentally, comes first 
Wealth, social position or any other ma 
terial advantage would have no value 
whatever if good health were lacking 

The first month of infancy is the 
most perilous of life, and that is not be- 
cause of anything that happens to the 
baby after it is born. The fact that out 
of every hundred babies who die during 
the first year of life, forty die during the 
first month is because the mothers of 
these children have not been sufficiently 
strong and well in their previous lives 
o that they could pass on to their babies 
enough vitality to carry them through 
this perilous first month. 

The baby’s first birthday is the most 
important one it will ever have and the 
greatest gift it can receive on that day 
is health. The comforting part of this 
is that this kind of gift is not expensive 
it does not require any unusual know! 
edge or hard work to obtain and it 
benefits the giver—the mother—as much 
is it does the baby who receives the gift 

In the months before the important 
event is expected to occur, there is one 
thought that the expectant mother should 
keep in mind; that is, that she is not alone 
living her own life but that upon her happi 
ness, mental well-being and physical health 
will depend the future happiness and well- 
being of her baby. These months should be 
months of joy and not depression. The 
advice of a physician or trained nurse is a 
good thing to obtain at as early a date as 
possible Habits of living do not have to 
be changed very much during this period; 
but there are certain simple rules which 
hould always be followed 

The three main things to be remembered 
during these months of preparation are first, 
calm mentality; second, the right kind of 
nourishment and third, care of those organs 
which carry off the body's waste products 


of having as much pleasure as possible 

ind avoiding worry. This is where the 
father can help. The welfare of the baby 
often depends quite as much on his mental 
ittitude and his reaction to his surroundings 
as upon the mental attitude of the mother, 
ind here I want to say a word about what 
ire known as “maternal impressions” or 
the possibility of the baby being marked 
in some way at the time of birth through 
fright or other accident to the mother. 
Science has shown that this is absolutely 
intpossible. There is no way in which any 
fright or harrowing experience on 


l HAVE already referred to the necessity 


udden 
the part of the mother can possibly mark 
her baby. Probably there is no woman who 
can pass through nine months of her life 
without having experienced some nervous 
shock. If her baby is born well and strong, 
she promptly forgets any such experience 
If the baby is marked, however, she can 





always remember some occurrence which in 
her mind accounts for it. This is a mere 
coincidence. A birthmark is something that 
happens quite independently of any mental 
attitude on the part of the mother. The 
only way in which the mother’s nervous 
condition can react upon the baby is when 
the mother is so depressed and nervous that 
she lowers her own vitality. In such case, 
the baby is apt to be puny and under- 
developed and consequently as easy victim 
to disease. The buoyant, happy mother, 
however, keeps up her own strength and is 
able to pass it on to the new baby 

The second question—that of the right 
kind of nourishment—does not mean that 
there is any special diet for the expectant 
mother. She should eat any wholesome 
food to which she is accustomed. If there 


is anything that specially disagrees with 
her, she should omit it from her diet. Some- 
times it is better for her to eat six fairly 
three large 


small meals rather than ones 











i] 
if 
Wj 
each day, particularly if she has any diffi 
culty with her digestion. Fruit, fresh vege- 
tables in abundance, milk, eggs, cereals, 
with meat not more than once a day and 
preferably not over three times a week, 
constitute the ordinary diet for the average 
pregnant woman. Sweets, particularly in 
the form of desserts, will do no harm 
unless conditions exist which make it neces- 
sary for the doctor to forbid their use. 
Third, and of equal importance with the 
others, is the question of proper care of 
those organs that carry off the bodily waste. 

OW is your baby? Is there 

any problem about his 
health or training that is worry- 
ing you? All of Dr. Baker’s 
wisdom is at your service. 

As you know, she is Di- 
rector of the Bureau of Child 
Hygiene of New York City’s 
Department of Health, and one 
of the foremost authorities on 
child health and welfare in the 
country. 

Of course you realize that 
she cannot prescribe by mail; 
but whatever advice she can 
give by letter is yours for the 
asking. 

Write to her, enclosing 
stamped envelope and address 
Dr. S. Josephine Baker, care of 
McCall’s Magazine, 236-250 
West 37th Street, New York 
City. 

















bowels. 


ca 


means of exercise and fresh air. 


The best way in which the lungs 
n be stimulated to carry off waste is by 
Exercise is 


essential but should never be carried to the 


point of fatigue. 
that is known. 


Walking is the best form 
A good idea is to walk five 


minutes a day for the first few days, gradu- 
ally increasing the distance until a walk of 


an hour can be taken without fatigue. 


The 


point is that exercise of any sort should 


ne 


ver leave the expectant mother tired. 


ful. The main things to be avoided 


C) ta. The housework is rarely harm- 


heavy weights. 


as 


are straining, reaching and lifting 
Automobiling is excellent 
it keeps one out in the open, but care 


should be taken™te see that the roads used 


are good. 


The greater part of the twenty- 


four hours should be spent in the open air. 


If 


should be adopted 


it is at all possible, outdoor sleeping 
If this is not possible, 
at least the nights must be spent in a 
well ventilated room. 

The care of the skin includes two or 
three warm (not hot) tub baths a week 
with a daily tepid sponge bath and 
vigorous rubbing with a rough towel. 
The clothing worn should be light in 
weight, cool and always hung suspended 
from the shoulders. There should never 
be any pressure around the waist al- 
though there is no reason why a well 
fitted, loose corset should not be worn 
at least the first six months; after that, 
1 properly adjusted support will give 
more comfort. Care should be taken not 








to wear too many clothes 
Plenty of water to drink is the best 
iy to carry off waste products through 
the kidneys. Every expectant mother 
should make it a practice to drink from 
» mht glasses of water a day. This 
ily if regular intervals are 
ass on arising, one at break- 
1¢ middle of the forenoon, 
me in the middle of the 
t dinner and one before 
night. An additional 
taken each time if it seems 
any rate, the system should be 
ghly flushed out each day, and water 
is the greatest gift of nature that we can 
use ! (iis pur 
bowels is also important. 
D of water will usually help 
t« rrect ony difficulties that may exist in 
that direction. If it does not, however, the 
dector should be consulted before medicines 
are taken. On the best ways to correct 
any tendency rd constipation is to 
drink fruit jr erferably that of the 
orange, imm: diately upon arising, eat plenty 
0! ved fruit such as prunes or apricots 
at breakfast and again with the evening 
mea Coagse whole wheat bread, cereals 
and practicall of the leafy green vege- 
tables will be an aid in this direction. 
et 1other-to-be keep her mind 
as well as her body in good health. Cheer- 
ful, pleasant books that amuse and please 
withot ng too much effort at con- 
centration will be wise companions for the 
di befor xe baby’s arrival. Morbid 
tk 3, petty sprtes and jealousies should 
be excluded at *n more than at other 
ti from the expectant mother’s mind. 
A healthy mi ir healthy body on the 
mother’s pert now will help to insure the 
same great blessing for the baby. 

These directi eem simple, yet faith- 
ful adhererce t em is all that is necessary 
to insure bealth t e great army of babies 
that are to have their first birthdays this 
ve née after all, isn’t a normal mind and 
a healtry, well veloped body, the finest 
birt ift t! ay father and mother 
C2 riv? a child ? 

















cates, Wea ae 


Tae 


ae ¢ 





oe ee eee 


eed 


IP yak 


























McCall's Magazine for October, 





“The Littl P . 
For Little a f 


CHING, TIRED FEET 
A that make you so 
miserable, are quickly 
relieved by massaging 
generously with 






A HEALING CREAM 


entholalum 


Always made under this signature NNN 


The cool, soothing action of 
Mentholatum makes the feet 
feel rested and comfortable. 
Mentholatum helps other 
“little ills’—cuts, burns and 
nervous headache. 
Mentholatum is sold 
everywhere — tubes, 25c; 
jars, 25c, 50c, $1. 
The Mentholatum Co. 
Buffalo, N. Y. 








Wichita, Kans. Bridgeburg, Ont. 








Woman€Earns‘ 
aWeek as NURSE 


Il am head nurse in a little Drivate bome 
hospital where lam earning $50 8 rites 
Miss Lillie D. Foster of Clover, c Siffornia” She 
learned Nursing in her spare time at home 
through the famous Chicago system. Hundreds 
of other graduates are enjoying good salaries in 
Anyone can learn at home. We train beginners, 
—_— nurses, mothers and M - workers 

>y our fascinating, home- arate method. Estab- 
lished over 22 years. Eern while learning, 

w rite for illustrate d Catalog. We will also send 

mple Lesson pages and details of our Trial 

Study Planwith Money: Back ( uaranteeand F RS Outfit 

CHICA Go “SCHOOL OF NURSING 

Dest. 910 Chicago. lit 
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pictures, post cards.clippings in albums 
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4 Days’ Treatment Restores 
Gray Hair 


This treatment is simple, sure and easy 
—you do it yourself—results are certain 
The whole process consists of combing a 
clean, colorless liquid through your hair 
and watching the gray disappear. This 
treatment leaves your hair beautifully 
clean, soft end fluffy, it doesn’t interfere 
with washing, doesn’t rub off. 


TRIAL SIZE BOTTLE FREE 
Mail coupon for a trial bottle and ap- 
Plication comb. Test as directed on 
single lock of hair. Then you can decid 
whether it pays to be gray. 
Mary T. Goldman, 69% Goldman Bldg., St. Paul, Minn. 
Pe FF SS See eee eS 8 
Mary T. Goidman, 698 Goldman Bidg., St. Paul, Minn. 
Please send me your FREE trial bottle of Mary 7 
Goidman‘s Hair Color Restorer wit special comb i 
am not obligated in any way by a cepting this frec 
offer. The natural color of my hai: is 
black..... jet black....6 dar brown_... 
medium brown.... light. own. 








fae sss 6 oo 


W 
u 


Feeeseeeeceee 


See ee eee e eee ee ccs es Soe 


1921 








The Ideal Movie 


Sweetheart 


[Continued from page 16] 


“I think contrasts are mighty good 
things, and I like working with actresses 
who are short and fair. Miss Compson is 
that, and she’s also Very pretty, vivacious 
and vibrant with life. I don’t like the 
statuesque type of beauty—the woman who 
makes you feel as though you held the 
Venus de Milo in your arms. However, a 
leading woman who did not, in addition. to 
these desirable attributes, possess brains, 
would not make a hit with me. Big scenes 
are more a matter of mind than of body.” 

And the last county to be heard from 
is out Hollywood way, where William S 
Hart still does the iron-jawed, heart-of-gold 
hero to the delight of sundry admiring 
small boys in the neighborhood 

William S., it is true, is not at all in 
the Leo Ditrichstein class. In fact, the love 
interest in his films is always an entirely 
subordinate one. Sometimes romance ap 
pears to have been dragged in by the heels, 
thrown as a sop to the fans who are more 
in love with love than with action , 
or red-bloodedness. Nevertheless, the actor, 
whose middle name is Shakespeare, has 
played with many a pretty miss in pictures, 
and he has firm notions on the subject 

He “plays safe”—refrains from mention 
ing names—a cautious Romeo 

“Of course all men like beauty in the 
opposite sex,” he tells you. “I am no excep 
tion to the rule. Whether she be blond or 
brunette, I am susceptible; but the girl I 
like to work with—my ‘ideal movie sweet 
heart’—is one who can act.” 

Culling names from the list of girls who 
have most frequently appeared with “Bill” 
Hart, we find that of Ann Little. Listen 
to Ann's description 5 feet, 5 inches; 
weight, 112; black hair, brown eyes—an 
average healthy, happy, young American 
gms. a native Californian. 

After all, what these experts want, in 
the main, is what the average girl possesses 

comeliness, a soupcon of charm, the 
ability to sling a graceful bit of repartee, 
understanding, comradeship 

Does it sound like a large order—being 
an ideal movie sweetheart ? 


Women Who Loved 
Too Well 


And again, when he had kissed her, 
“You are so beautiful that one would say 
you were going to die.” 

From the first, the joy of these two is 
more than half sorrow. They weep and do 
not know for what. Always there is the 
premonition of approaching tragedy. And 
when it comes, they accept that as they 
have accepted the knowledge of their love 

When the gates of the castle have been 
shut against them, and they realize it is too 
late to go back, Melisande is the one who 
cries: “All the better! All the better!” 
And when they have realized that Golaud 
is coming toward them with his sword, it is 
Melisande who cries again: “All the better!” 

When the husband asked her if she had 
loved Pelleas, she answered quite simply 
that she did, but that it was a guilty love 
she denied with all her failing strength. 

The love of Pelleas and Melisande was 
a thing bigger than either of them, as inno- 
cent as they were innocent, as clean as sun- 
shine, as inevitable as death 


Synopses of the operas mentioned by 
Miss Garden: 


THE LOVE OF THREE KINGS 

Fiora is a young princess who is forced to marry 
a neighboring prince at the price of peace for her 
yuntry, although she loves and is betrothed to 

Avito, a prince of her own country 
When the king, her husband’s father, discovers 
her guilty love for some one whose name he can 
not discover, he kills her and smears her mouth 
with poison, hoping thus to discover who her lover 
wa But her husband and Avito, both mourning 
her death, suck their doom in kissing her lips, and 
ve old father, finding himself alone in the midst 
of the tragedy he was responsible for, follows their 


th 


example 


MONNA VANNA 
The story is of a lady, who to save her city, 
goes to the beleaguering general's camp clad only 
in a cloak. She is willing to make any sacrifice for 
her people, but the general, conquered by her in- 
nocence and a childhood love which makes her per- 


son sacred to him, sends her back to her city un- 
harmed Her husband, however, refuses to believe 
her story of his enemy’s magnanimity. In the 


end, she has to fly with the general in order to 
ave him from her husband’s wrath. 


PELLEAS AND MELISANDE 
Melisande is found weeping at a fountain by 
Prince Golaud, who falls in love with her and 
takes her home as his bride. She, although she is 
grateful for her husband love and protection, has 
not experienced true love herself, and does not 
until she sees his brother Pelleas. A mutual and 
passionate love grows up between them, and Go- 
laud becomes jealous, refusing to believe in their 
fidelity and innocence. He spies on and perse- 
cutes them, and in the end kills his brother. Me- 
lisande is only able to convince him of her unfail 

ing fidelity as she lies on her death-bed 








| Sxamine Your Skin — 


ee Morning Sunlight 
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| Does it seem gray, lifeless, parched, with apparent 
i blotches beneath the surface? This is because 

| 





\ particles of dust and dried oil have imbedded them- 
selves in the tiny pores. 


| No amount of ordinary bathing will remove 
| them and the face becomes grimy in appearance 
even after washing. Regular and thorough cleans- 
ing with a pure soap is necessary to overcome 
this condition. 








* Resinol Soap is unsurpassed for this purpose i 
| not only because it rids the pores of lurking im- 1 
\ purities, but because it acts gently, with no injury 
i to the most delicate skin. Its lather is soft, 

| soothing and fragrant. Begin today the following 





treatment and watch your complexion improve. 


Bathe the face with Resinol Soap and 
warm water, working the creamy lather 1} 
well into the pores with the finger tips, 1 
using an upward and outward motion. 
Rinse thoroughly with more warm 





water and finish with a dash of cold | 
| to close the pores. 1} 
| Resinol Soap is sold by all toilet goods dealers. Trial on 
request. Dept. 4-H, Resinol, Baltimore, Md. | 
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| | 
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The Last Straw 


[Continued from page 13] 


“Is that how he looks—I mean she 
looks? I guess there couldn’t anybody hate 
an’'thin’ as little’s her—I mean him—I 
mean—” He meant gght, just right, in the 


sweet, small soul of him. Love entered into 
it at that tiny, tiny sight. 


There followed unexpected days in the 
little house of Straw, the shabby little 
house. Where all had meant to hate, all 
worshiped. Never had there been such 
a baby. Never one so curly and blue-eyed 
and laughing and lovely. 

Dannie, who was big and bluff and 
sternly condemned by the neighbors as a 
“loafer” on street corners, sneaked out of 
the house with his overalls rolled tight 
under his arms one morning, and came 
back at night a wage-earner. 

“Somebody’s got to earn something to 
get that kid a decent carriage,” he mut- 
tered. “A baby like that riding round in 
Jem’s old wreck!” 

“And clothes,” added the Straw father 

“somebody’s got to see the kid has decent 
clothes. What’s that you’re nudgin’ me for 
Polly ?” 

“I—I'll get the clothes, Pa—you let me! 
I saw a lovely little coat down at Purdie’s 
on my way home from—I’ve got a job, 
too, Pa. The girls are goin’ to help mother. 
Goodness knows there’s enough left when 
I’m away! Pa, how much does it cost to 

to paint a house?” 

“How'd you suppose I know?” 
had asked that day. 

“You save enough for that out o’ what 
you earn, Pa! What kind of a house’ll the 
baby think she lives in when she gets so’s 
she notices? Don’t you see, there’s time 
before she notices? Dannie an’ I'll help 
nights—I can paint the blinds, Pa.” 

“The girls,” as Polly designated her two 
sisters next below Dannie in the family 
flight of stairs, had their own little con- 
spiracy, aided and abetted by Mother. In- 
terior decorations suitable for the smiling 
blue gaze of the last little Straw appealed 
to them. By installing the seven-year-old 
twins in their places as Mother's helpers 
they would be free to join the family ranks 
of earners. Wall-paper and whitewash and 

there their excited whispers sank to a 
thread of sound in mother’s ear—an’ a rug. 
A rug on the floor when the baby “noticed!” 

The spring days drifted into summer 
ones, and the last Straw grew toward notic- 
ing. There was really need for all the 
earnest hurrying. Mother sang as _ she 
hurried—father walked straighter to and 
from his work—Dannie whistled. 

It was Jemmy who explained to the 
neighbors. He was bustling about the little 
Straw yard in an important way that at- 
tracted their attention. The plump neigh- 
bor was hanging out clothes in her yard. 
The lean neighbor, too—it was Monday, 
hanging-out day 

“What are you up to, Jemmy Straw?” 

Jemmy looked positively injured. If 
they couldn’t see his beautiful, cleared-up 
yard, after all his hard work! 

“Can you see a single can or a single 
scrap o’ paper or a single an’thin’ any- 
where?” he demanded “I keep this yard 
cleared up for the baby to go to sleep in—I 
mean wake up in—I mean—” Jemmy’s 
meanings were apt to be a little obscure, but 
Jemmy’s bustling little legs and arms meant 
business today. 

“This is an important day,” he volun- 
teered. “Mother’s dressin’ him all up—I 
mean her all up. In Polly’s new dress—I 
mean her dress what Polly buyed. All o’ 
em’s comin’- home early ‘cause it’s such a 
important day—all ’cepting’ the twins an’ 
me an’ Mother. We are home!” Jemmy 
laughed, and either the laugh or a partic- 
ularly vigorous weed upset him, and both 
the neighbors laughed. Jemmy’s upset was 
an endearing sight 

“Look,” whispered the fat neighbor. 
They were standing side by side at the 
meeting point of their fences. “Look at his 
little pants all patched! And all the twins’ 
knees—I saw them myself.” 

“And the house painted.” 

“And those blinds straightened up.” 

“And the broken panes all set.” 

Jemmy was on his feet, right side up, 
once more. 

He was talking steadily on. “It’s No- 
ticin’ Day, this is! Mother an’ Polly said 
today’s it, because they noticed—I mean 
they noticed the baby notice.” 

“Go on—go on, Jemmy!” 


But he 


“So we're goin’ to sullybrate. They’s 
a birthday cake.” 
“Why—but, Jemmy it can’t be the 


baby’s birthday! It can’t be more than—” 

“No’m, he isn’t—she isn’t, I mean. Not 
any more than. But Mother said this 
would be the birthday of her name.” 

“The birth 

“Day of—” 

Neither neighbor got further than that 
in her surprise. But there was no need of 
going further. Jemmy was still running. 

“Yes-sum. She’s goin’ to name herself 
today—at the sullybration. The same day 


she notices! Oh, Mother says ain’t it beau- 
tiful we’re all ready for her to notice! The 
paint an’ the clean windows an’ the rug 
an’—an’ her new carriage ’n ever’thin’! I 
bet she'll be glad she belongs to us!” 
“Oh!” admitted the plump neighbor— 
“in another minute I’m going to cry!” 
“All of us’s names are goin’ to be in 
Dannie’s cap. He’s got a new cap a-pur- 


pose. An’ he’s—she’s goin’ to choose the 
one she wants. Mother says that'll be the 
fairest. All o’ us had choosed diff’rent 
names. I named her B’loved. I think 


that’s a beautiful name an’ Mother says 
its a puffick fit. Mother’s name’s Jewel. 
An’ Polly’s is Angel, an’ father’s is Queenie. 
But Dannie says she’d ought te be named 
sensible, an’ he named her Mercy, after 
Mother.” 

The neighbors both eagerly watched 
for Jemmy, after the “sullybration” was 
over. They must know what name the 
baby chose. The thin neighbor made a call 
on the plump neighbor and they waylaid 
Jemmy together. 

“Has the baby named herself, Jimmy ?” 

“Yes-sum,” promptly. “She picked out 
Dannie’s name an’—an’ swallowed it. 
Father says that made it dreadful leeg—’ 

“Legal, Jimmy ?” 

“Yes-sum—it made it that. Swallowin’ 
it did. So she’s named Mercy after 
Mother.” Jemmy’s freckles danced on the 
brown field of his face. “Mother was 
funny. She’s so pleased it made her cry.” 

The neighbors rocked silently a moment, 
after the little freckled Straw had gone 
It was the plump neighbor who broke the 
silence. 

“*Mercy’—I like that name for the last 
little Straw, don’t you?” 

The other neighbor rocked a little faster. 
She was thinking that Mercy was a beau- 
tiful name for all babies. They were all, 
all of them, little mercies. 





It happened on the very day following 
Noticin’ Day. The little neighborhood was 
thrown into great excitement. The plump 
neighbor heart.it first, and of course from 
Jemmy. 

“He—I mean she is stole,” he stam- 
mered, all his brown freckles afloat on a 
little sea of white. 

“Jemmy Straw! 
say it slow!” 

“The baby’s stole. Mother says she 
looked so puffickly lovely they couldn’t 
help it—the stealers couldn’t. But she’s 
mos’ crazy, Mother is.” 

The thin neighbor had appeared at this 
juncture. The news had been broken to 
her by another Straw. 

“It’s terrible! I’ve just come from 
there. They can’t find a single trace except 
her little fence-gate down—” 

“They trompled it down, the stealers 
did!” Jemmy cried. 

“Hush, here she comes—here’s the baby’s 
mother,” and both neighbors hurried to 
meet her, sympathy in plump and thin 
face alike. 

“We've looked everywhere. They stole 
her! She looked perfectly lovely in her 
little best dress, to be photographed in— 
I'd got her all ready and just set her inside 
the little fence. We were going to have 
profile and front and sober and laughing.” 
The mother’s face was gray and set; her 
eyes looked straight past the two neighbors 
into some awful babyless future. 

“They stole her—she looked so sweet! 
I—I remember now how blue her eyes were 
and her little laughing face—” Something 
curiously unsoblike, yet rending and tearing 
her throat, interrupted her, but she swept 
on again. “We'll never find her. Polly 
says we will, but we won't. I read just 
yesterday in the paper about a baby that 
had been stolen twenty years—” 

“Oh!” wailed poor Jemmy. “We can’t 
get ‘long twenty years without the baby!” 

“If we hadn't looked everywhere—but 
we have. I wasn’t gone but two 
or three minutes—just to the corner store. 
The children were just away that long too. 
Someone stole her.” The mother’s gaze 
shortened to meet the kindly eyes. “I met 
an automobile on my way back,” she added, 
clinching her fatal point with a dreadful 
simplicity. “A covered-up one, goin’ fast. 
Maybe my baby was in it. Oh, twenty 
years—twenty years!” 

She broke into shrill weeping. 

Polly and the Straw twins had now 
rushed up. Their distressed faces told of 


You begin again and 








the failure of their search 

“Fat n Dannie have gone to the 
p’lice st ’ Polly said breathlessly, “but 
you said it was goin’ terrible fast, mother—” 
"Ter fast,” she shuddered. “You 
can’t ketch the number when an auto’s 
goin’ fast 

An hi \ longer the an- 
guished hunt went There seemed no 
clue—no i 

The neighbor'\ooc 1 heart was in- 
deed near breakir I ne joined in the 
search or sought rt the family. 

{Con m page 63) 
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Now on Sale 


Harold 
Bel] 


Wrigh rs 


NEW NOVEL 
HELEN OF THE 
OLD HOUSE 


For the past two years the most 
popular novelist in the world has 
been at work with heart and 
hand to give his great public his 
finest novel. “Helen of the Old 
House” is a most appealing hero- 
ine—one whose heart beats in 
sympathy with the lowly and 
oppressed. ‘The scene is a mill- 
town anywhere in America. ‘The 
story itself deals with the para- 
mount question of the day— the 
spirit of unrest among all chasses. 











A romance of everyday people 
in everyday life that probes to 
the very heart of humanity. 


Get it today. It’s a 
book you'll read again 
and again! 


At All Booksellers 
$2.00 


Write for free catalog of 
latest books in all fields. 


D. APPLETON & 
COMPANY 
35 West 32nd St., New York 





You may not have the classic 


Charming Women 
features of ideal beauty, yet, may 


have enough beauty and native charm . I 


which, fully developed and used, will give you that 
subtle yet compelling appeal. 

Without charm, no woman— however pretty — 
can be beautiful. W vm charm she wins and rules, 
even when beauty fade 

Our BEAUTY-C HARM COURSE teaches you 
at home, personally and confidentially, by mail, 
the arts of the boudoir and the graces of society 
that make women charming and attractive not 
only to the opposite sex, but, to their own. 


A P ofitable Profession for Women 


Qualify to open a Beauty Parlor in your own town 
and be independent. Write for our free book “Making 
Dreams Come True,”’ by Ida’Cleve Van Auken. You 
will enjoy reading it- you will want to keep it. 


WOMEN’S COLLEGE OF ARTS AND SCIENCES 
1548 Chestnut Street 


Philadelphia, Pa. 














There’s a 
Difference! 
The patented Walde- 
spring, the patented 
Ball-shaped Socket and 
the patented Counter- 
sunk Sewing Holes 
make Koh-i-noor the 
most secure and easily 
sewed dress fastener 
in the world. 


WALDES 





aco.us 
PAT. OFF 








Superfluous Hair Roots 
Now Removed at Home 


Glorious news for women troubled with disfig- 
uring hairy growths! By means of an entirely 
new and very simple method you can now re- 
move not only the surface hair, but the roots as 
well! Just get a $1 stick of Phelactine at any drug 


store or toilet counter, follow the easy instructions 
—see the hair-roots come out before your very eyes! 
Yes, you can hardly believe your eyes, it is done 
so quickly, completely, harmlessly. Phelactine is 
nou-irritating, non-odorous, non-poisonous 


Dearborn Supply Co., 5 N. La Salle St., Chicago 











sé 9? What a satisfa ction it is to 

That’ $s Mine get your ow n things bac ok 
from the laundry. Avoid confusion and loss 
hy marking each piece w ith 


YSON's 
es INK 


oN It will not run, fade or wash out. Put on 
ARS witha common pen. At stores everywhere, 
—— or sent postpaid for 30c. 








PAYSON" 'S INDELIBLE INK CO , 980 Henshaw Ave., Northampton, Mass. 
Ask for circular “Makes You 


The Latest Triumph of Science, 
D FAI Hear.” It tells you all about it. 


Sounds the Keynote of YourEar. 
The Magniphone Co., 29 E. Madison St., Chicago. Dept 3 
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On Star Peak 


[Continued jrom page 10] 
which will be 
hand—” 

Eve’s siender fingers trembled; she 
looked up at the masked man, stared 
steadily into his brilliant eyes. 

“Proceed, miss, if you are so amiable,” 
he said softly. 

She wrote on: “—One finger for every 
day’s delay. The whole hand at the week’s 
end. The other hand then, finger by finger. 
Then, alas! the right foot—” 

Eve trembled 

“Proceed,” he said softly. 

She wrote: “If you agree you shall pay 
what you owe to José Quintana in this 
manner: you shall place a stick at the edge 
of the Star Pond where the Star rivulet 
flows out. Upon this stick you shall tie a 
white rag. At the foot of the stick you 
shall lay the parcel which contains your 
indebt to José Quintana. 

“Failing this, by tonight, 
sunset.” 

The man paused: Eve waited, dumb 
under the surging confusion in her brain. 
A sort of incredulous horror benumbed her, 
through which she still heard and perceived. 

“Be kind enough to sign it with your 
name,” said the man pleasantly. 

Eve signed. 

Then the masked man took the letter, 
got up, removed his hat 

“IT am Quirtana,” he said. “I keep my 
word. A thousand thanks and apologies, 
miss. I trust that your detention may be 
brief and not too disagreeable. I place at 
your feet my humble respects.” 

He bowed, put on his hat, and walked 
quickly away. And she saw him descend 
the rocks to the eastward, where the peak 
slopes. 

When Quintana had disappeared behind 
the summit scrub and rocks, Eve slowly 
stood up and looked about her at the 
rocky pulpit so familiar. 

There was only one way out. 
had gone that way. 
guarded it. 
fronted her. 

She walked to the western edge where 
a sheet of slippery reindeer moss clothed the 
rock. Below, the mountain fell away to the 
valley where she had been made prisoner. 

She looked out over the vast panorama 
of wilderness and mountain, range on range 
stretching blue to the horizon. She looked 
down into the depths of the valley where 
deep under the flaming foliage of October, 
somewhere, a State Trooper was sitting, 
cheek on hand, beside a waterfall—or, per- 
haps, riding slowly through a forest which 
she might never gaze upon again. 

There was a noise on the rocks behind 
her. A masked man came out of the spruce 
scrub, laid a blanket on the rocks, placed 
a loaf of bread, some cheese, and a tin pail 
full of water upon it, motioned her, and 
went away through the dwarf spruces. 

Eve walked slowly to the blanket. She 
drank out of the tin pail. Then she set 
aside the food, lay down and buried her 
quivering face in her arms. 


severed from my right 


“ 


one finger at 


Quintana 
His men no doubt 
Otherwise, sheer precipices con- 


HE sun was half way between zenith 

and horizon when she heard some- 

body coming, and rose to a sitting 
posture. Her visitor was Quintana. 

He came up to her quite close, stood 
with glittering eyes intent upon her. 

After a moment he handed her a letter. 

She could scarcely unfold it, she 
trembled so: 

“Girlie, for God’s sake give that packet 
to Quintana and come on home. I'm near 
crazy with it all. What’s anything else 
worth beside you, girlie. I don’t give a 
damn for nothing only you, so come on 
quick. Dad.” 

After a little while she lifted her eyes 
to Quintana. 

“So,” he said quietly, “you are the little 
she-fox that has learned tricks already.” 

“What do you mean?” 

“Where is that packet?” 

“T haven't it.” 

“Where is it?” 

She shook her head slightly. 

“You had a packet,” he insisted fiercely. 
“Look here! Regard!” and he spread out 
a penciled sheet in Clinch’s hand: 

“José Quintana: 

“You win. She’s got that stuff with 

her. Take your junk and let my girl go. 


“Mike Clinch.” 

“Well,” said Quintana, a thin, strident 
edge to his tone. 

“My father is mistaken. I haven’t any 

The man’s visage behind his mask 
flushed darkly. Withovt warning or cere- 
mony he caught Eve by the throat and 
tore open her shirt. Then, hissing and 
cursing and panting with his own violence, 
he searched her brutally and without mercy 
—flung her down and tore off her spiral 
puttees and even her shoes and stockings, 
now apparently beside himself with fury, 
puffing, gasping, always with a fierce, nasal 
sort of whining undertone like an animal 
worrying its kill. 

[Continued on page 60] 





Do They Get This? 


Your children—do they get Puffed Rice in the 
mornings, as millions do today? 


If not, they miss the supreme cereal dainty. These 
are rice bubbles—rice grains puffed to 8 times nor- 
mal size. 


| Flimsey as snowflakes, crisp and toasted—almond- 
| like in taste. Every morsel is a food confection. 
Breakfast never brought to children a more delight- 
| ful dish. 








And This at Night? 


Do they get Puffed Wheat in their bowls of milk? 


| 

| Think what it means—whole wheat with every 
food cell blasted. Over 100 million steam explosions 
caused in every kernel. 


Crisper than crackers—four times as porous as 
bread. And so fitted for digestion that every granule 
feeds. 


This Prof. Anderson method is the only way to 
bring you whole wheat in this hygienic, in this 
fascinating form. You know that children need it. 
Serve it as they love it—as flaky, flavory tidbits. 


Puffed Rice Puffed Wheat 


Steam-exploded grains Whole wheat bubbles 


The Quaker Oals @mpany 


Sole Makers 
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Needed Almost Daily 


and Ever-Ready 


Tirro, the new and remarkable 
mender makes a friend of each 
person whotries it. For it has 
countless uses and it ever 
ready tosave money and time. 
No need to throw things 


away —Tirro reclaims them. 


Tirro is a super-strong tape. 
It is w ater-proofed. It sticks 
tounything—glass,wood, metal, 
china—and stays stuck. 
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Free Trial Strip 


Merely send us your name and address a 
ve’ll gladly mail you a str of Tirro as a 
ple, together wit our Book of a Tt 
and \ se Once you try it you'll buy it fre 
your druggist lirro ce two ¢ 

Prices in the United State 4 cr de, M 


1 ches wide, 50x 


BAUER & BLACK 
New York 


Chicago Toronto 
Makers of Sterile Surgical Dressings and 


Allied Products 


tcan be applie 


In fact, Tirro becomes a part 
of the thing mended. It can 
be used fora permanent mend, 
or it can be used temporarily. 
It stops leaks. It binds split 
or weak handles. It mends 
torn things. 


Tirro, once you use it, sug- 
gests Its own many interesting 
Hardly a day goes by 
but that you need it 


uses. 


- The Ideal Mending Tape 
Waterproofed 
Extra Strong 


For Sale at All Druggists 


‘lirro is 
Or in 


nultitudinous uses. 


It can be cut to suit. 


many ply to give added strength. 


ver you go, whatever you do, 


where nothing else would do. 


TRIAL STRIP FREE 





BAUER & BLACK 
*2500 Dearborn St., Chicago 
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Our Housekeeping Exchange 


Conducted by Helen Hopkins 


Ir Your AMBER’ KNITTING-NEEDLE 
SHOULD BREAK near the point, do not throw 
it away Dip the broken point in hot 
water for a few minutes, then shape to a 
point, and smooth with a fine grade of 
indpaper. After knitting a few rows the 
needle will regain its luster—Mrs. R. O. S., 
Pasadena, California 


Towet-Racks Can Be Usep to advan- 
tage for hanging men’s apparel. One fast- 
ened under the closet shelf or to the wall 
makes an effective trouser hanger by simply 
folding the trousers on the crease and draw 
ing them through. One fastened on the in- 
side of the closet door for ties eliminates 
the untidy appearance of the usual tie-rack 
in the bedroom.—Mrs. V. C., Bellingham, 
Washington 


To SHELL CHESTNUTS, cut a half-inch 
gash on flat sides and put in an omelet pan, 
allowing one-half teaspoon butter to each 
cup chestnuts. Shake over range until but- 
ter is melted. Put in oven and let stand 
five minutes. Remove from oven and with 
a small knife take off shells. By this 
method shelling and blanching is accom- 
plished at the same time, as skins adhere to 
shells —Miss C. P., Defiance, Ohio. 


Put A Damp Pap or TissvE PAPER over 
the cut side of a cake to keep it moist. Pa- 
per will not stick to the frosting and spoil 
its smoothness as a damp cloth is apt to do. 

B. S. O., Spencerport, New York. 


4 Bap Nosesteep Can BE CHECKED 
by injecting lemon juice in the side where 
blood is flowing. Taken at once, it is al- 
most a sure cure—Mrs. F. M., Lebanon, 
Ohio 


WHEN CREAMING BuTTER For Cake, 
try pressing it through the potato ricer 
Much time and labor may be saved.—Miss 
K. M. N., Mount Vernon, New York 


Ir tHE WatTER Usep FOR WASHING 
CLotHes Is Muppy or discolored, take one 
tablespoonful of powdered alum and stir 
into each barrel before using. This will 
make the water pure and clear and the 
clothes will be snow white after washing.— 
Mrs. J. J. O., Washington, D. C 


I Paint THE Snap Sprinc CLoTHEs- 
Pins different bright colors, also putting 
little gay flowers on them, and give one te 
each member of the family for napkin hold- 
ers. The children seem to enjoy finding 
their own color and taking care of their 
napkins now after each meal.—Mrs. E. B., 
Phelps, Wisconsin 


SAVE THE CLAsps ON Hose SUPPORTERS 
to use on little boy’s overalls. They do not 
tear out like buttonholes on the shoulder 
straps, and “are just like daddy’s.”—Mrs. 
C. C. N., Walum, North Dakota 


FLOWER WREATHS From Yovr Last 
SumMMeEr’s Hat may be made “like new” if 
painted with water-colors or dyes. White 
shellac may be applied over the colors to 
give a shiny finish 

Mrs. W. S. G,, 


For A THOROUGH WASHING OF DRIED 
Fruit AND VEGETABLES, fill a screw-top 
glass jar half full with them, cover with 
water and shake vigorously. Use fresh 
water a second and third time, allowing the 
last to stand over fruit and vegetables at 
least twelve hours, placing it in ice-box in 
hot weather. This method will make your 
fruit deliciously clean and appetizing and 
only a comparatively short time will be re 
quired for cooking it—Mrs. L. S., St. 
Charles, Missouri 


I Fut My CxrLpren’s Wet SHOES 
with oats that have been warmed in the 
oven. Next morning they are dry and in 
good shape without being hard, as when 
dried in other ways—Mrs. A. K., Rolfe, 
Iowa 


~ 
BEFORE POURENG IN THE Fruit-CAaKE, 
line the tin with plain batter, and spread 
the top afterward with the plain batter 
The cake will be smooth for icing, and 
there will be no burnt corners and sides.— 
Mrs. D. B., Baldknob, West Virginia. 


A Goop Har-Howper is a towel-rack 
fastened on the clothes-closet door. The 
hat will aot fall nor will it be flattened by 
having others set on top of it on the shelf. 

Mrs. C. W. W., Salt Lake City, Utah. 


THE CORNERS IN SQUARES OF CROCHET 
aré often puzzling as to turns, if one tries 
to make her own pattern. Place a hand 
mirror with a narrow frame upright on the 
lace. Adjust the mirror until the reflection 
forms a right angle with the lace. Crochet 
what you see on lace and mirror.—Mrs. G. 
A. N., LaValle, Wisconsin. 


To Hotp tHe Top or Your Jetty Bac, 
fasten a pair of embroidery hoops around 
it,and note how much simpler is the proc- 
ess of putting in the fruit and how the 
hands are kept from stain—G. T. W 


Lert-Over ENps oF CrocHet CoTToNn 
are good for sewing on buttons, and work- 
ing buttonholes. It is far stronger and 
smoother than ordinary spool thread.— 
Mrs. A. P. D., Detroit, Michigan. 


Tue Fisuy FLavor or Witp Duck is 
diminished if an Irish potato is put inside 
of it when it is set in the oven to roast. 
—Mys. T. P. P., — Virginia. 


A  Goop SPREAD FOR CHILDREN’S 
LuNcHEs is made from dried fruit. Soak 
overnight and cook until soft, then strain 
all through the colander. Add sugar and 
cook until thick. Evaporated pears and 
peaches make especially fine fruit butter 
when the supply of preserves runs short in 
the spring—Mrs. C. K., Hope, North Da- 
kota. 


I Make Over Att My MHuvssanp’s 
Four-IN-Hanps for my boys by cutting 
out a few inches of the place worn by fre- 
quent tying and seaming together neatly. 
The joins do not show under the knot, and 
the boys have handsome ties at no cost.— 

Mrs. M. J., Rio, 
Louisiana. 





Michigan a = 


To OBTAIN A 
Goop Navy-BLvUE 
when dyeing cot- 
ton material, I 
found that by add- 
ing from a quar 
ter to an entire 
package of black 
dye to the navy I 
secured a good 
color Mrs. L. K., 
Washington, D. C 





WHat clever little tricks have 
you discovered in your every- 
day housework? We pay one dollar 
apiece for the newest and most help- 
ful suggestions. Unaccepted manu- 
scripts are returned if an addressed, 
stamped envelope is enclosed. 
Address : Housekeeping Exchange, 
McCall’s Magazine, 232-250 West 
37th Street, New York City. 


THE SOLES oF 
Basy’s SHoEs CAN 
Be MeENbED with 
the rubber patches 
and cement used 
in patching inner 
tubes. Stick on the 
patch at night, 
and by morning it 
is ready for wear. 
—Mrs. H. L. B., 
Wampee, South 
= Carolina. 
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‘Embroidered 


ALL WOOL 
Tricotine 


America’s most 88 


amazing dress 
bargain. A value 
“Delivered 
FREE 






No woman who loves 
to be rego | attired ‘ 
will miss such an unusual opportunity. 

This splendid dress is fine all wool tricotine 
elegantly tailored and is richly embroidered with 
gray wool in very artistic pattern. Vestee is fine 
Canton crepe. The full length sleeves end in cuffs 
handsomely embroidered. All-round sash belt of 
self material gives stylish effect. Full flare 
skirt with embroidered side panels to match the 
embroidery above. Waist is lined with fine white 
Jap silk, Note the style in every line—and no 
wonder for this dress is exact copy of a $75 im- 
ported model. Just compare with costly dresses 
anywhere. Color navy blue with gray embroidery. 
Ladies sizes: bust 34 to 46. Skirt length about 
39. Misses: bust 32 to 38. Skirt about 36. 


DontSendaPenny 


Not a penny tosend now. Pay only when drees 
arrives—then try on in yourown home and if not 
satisfied return it and we refund your money. 
Pe - (= risk a cent. Order by No. = 

bargain price, $9.88, on arrival. 


Delivered FREE 


We pay all delivery charges—you pay nothing 
for postage or express—only the net bargain price 
given above. Don’t delay. Send for this superb 
dress and see what a sensational value it is— 
elegant in style, splendid in workmanship. 


Wonderful 
200-Page 
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Send for copy of 
his great Fall and 
WinterStyle Book. 
Shows thousands 
of bargains in 
shoes, dresses, 
suits, coats, hats, 
underwear, for 
women and girls 
and bargains in 
shoes and cloth- 
ing formenand 
beys. Many = 
in beautiful . Ready 

now. Send post card or letter today. 


LEONARD-MORTON & CO. 


Dept 8807 Chicago, Illinols 
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The Coast of 


Cockaigne 


[Continued from page 20] 


violet shade had innocence of expression 
almost disconcerting. Her body seemed 
never to have outgrown its adolescence, yet 
its slightness was quite without angularity 
it had achieved roundness without plump- 
ness, a stroke of physical genius. 

“It’s heavenly,” she said, coolly staring 
at their neighbors, “simply divine to be 
home once more. I’m sure I'd never want 
to see Europe again if it weren't for Pro 
hibition.” 

“You're not going to suffer on that ac- 
count today,” Jean Sedley promised, pro- 
ducing from her handbag a little flask. 

“But I shall!” Fanny protested with 
tragic expression. “The awful hypocrisy 
of it all is curdling my soul and ruining 
my insides. I never saw so much to drink 
before. It makes one homesick for Eng 
land, where people drink too much because 
they like it, not to punish themselves for 
electing a government that makes unpopu- 
lar laws. 

“No, dear, thanks.” Smilingly Nelly 
Guest refused to let Jean fill her glass 


“The figure?” Jean inquired in deep 
sympathy. 

“T've positively got to,” Nelly sighed 
She cast a rueful glance down over her 
plump, pretty person “Compassionate 


Columbia simply must not waddle when 
she offers her horn of plenty to famine 
stricken China.” 

“Oh, that wretched pageant!” Lucinda 
roused from a lapse into communion with 
the Lucinda who made an unseen fifth 
“And I haven't even thought about my 
costume! Oh, why do we punish our 
selves so for Charity’s sweet sake?” 

“Because deep down in our hearts we all 
like to parade our virtues.” 

“Well, I don’t like parading mine in 


pageants, I assure you.” 

“Don’t you, honestly, ‘Cindy?” Fanny 
asked. “You used to be positively mad 
about acting.” 

“So is every woman — isn’t she? — at 
some stage of her life convinced she’s a 


great actress cheated out of her birthright.” 

“I know. All the same, you have got 
wonderful talent. Don’t you remember our 
open-air performance of ‘Much Ado About 
Nothing?’ You were a ravishing Rosalind.” 

“What do amateur theatricals prove?” 

“For one thing, how long-suffering one’s 
friends are.” 

“And one’s enemies. Think what they 
sit through just to see us make public ex- 
hibitions of ourselves.” 

“Well,” Nelly Guest lamented, “my pet 
enemies are going to have a real treat at 
this pageant unless I can find some way to 
reduce, inside a fortnight.” 

“There was a man in London had a 
simply marvelous system,” Fanny volun- 
teered. “Everybody was going to him 
last season.” 

Encouraged, she landed into a_pictur- 
esquely lurid account of London’s latest 
fad in “treatments,” and Lucinda’s thoughts 
became lost in preoccupation with that 
answerless riddle: How to continue this 
farce of a life when faith in Bel was dead? 

She could not forget that only dread 
of a contretemps had decided Bel against 
lunching with Amelie in that very room, 
making open show of his infatuation be- 
fore all those people who knew them both 

Her cheeks kindled with indignation 
and blazed more hotly still when she dis- 
covered she had, in her abstraction, been 
staring squarely, if blankly, at the face of 
Richard Daubeney, who was lunching with 
a party of friends at a table nearby. 

Dobbin bowed and smiled in such an 
understanding way that Lucinda’s irritation 
was somehow magically soothed. 

Good old Dobbin: she had never ap- 
preciated what a hole he had left in her 
life when he dropped out of it till he had 
turned up again last night and offered to 
take his old place in it again, on the old 


terms as necessarily modified by her 
changed status of another’s wife. 

What a pity! 

But was it? Would she have been 


happier married to Dobbin? Was it reason- 
able to assume that Dobbin would not have 
developed in the humid atmosphere of 
matrimony, faults as difficult to deal with 
as Bel’s? Impossible to imagine any two 
human creatures who could live together 
after the first raptures had begun to wane 
without getting on each other’s nerves now 
and then. 

Lucinda conned a mental list of mar- 
ried acquaintances. Of most it was known 
they had the best of reasons for being 
unhappy. 

It was true of her two closest friends, 
Nelly Guest and Jean Sedley; it was true 
of herself, doubtless it was true of Fanny. 


Lucinda had never met Lontaine, and 
Fanny, if her looks were fair criterion, was 
the most care-free of women; and yet , 
Fanny caught Lucinda eyeing her and 
smiled. “What under the sun are you 
thinking about so solemnly, ’Cindy ?” 


{Continued on page 57) 
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W hen you cut the cutici 
croscope would reveal it fr 
and raveling, like a rope 
has been hacked with a dull 


a Mmi- 
ayed 
that 
knife. 


Mary Nash posed for this photographic 
study of her lovely ta She says: *] 
don't see how I ever tolerated having 
Cutex is so 
so quick, and makes my nails look so 
auch better 


my cuticle cut. easy to use, 


. They are really lowely 


The wrong 
and the 


right way 
to manicure 


O matter how careful you are, you simply can- 
not cut the cuticle without piercing tnrough 
to the living skin. 

Over these tiny cuts nature quickly builds up a 
new covering that is tougher than the rest of the 
cuticle. This makes the nail rim more uneven than 
before. If you should examine it under the micro- 
scope you would see that it was frayed and raveling, 
like a rope that had been hacked with a dull knife. 

Yet when the cuticle grows up over the nails, 
dries, splits and makes hangnails, it must be re- 
moved somehow. The safe and easy method is to 
do it without cutting. With Cutex Cuticle Remover 
you can remove surplus cuticle quickly, harmlessly. 


Just how to remove the cuticle 
Dip the end of an orange stick wrapped in cotton 
into the bottle of Cutex Cuticle Remover and work 
around the nail base. Wash the hands; then when 
drying them, push the cuticle downwards. The 
ugly, dead eutiche will simply wipe off. 

This has made manicuring so simple’ that any 
woman can now keep her own nails always s looking 
lovely. 

Cutex Manicure Sets come in three sizes, at 60c, 
$1.50 and $3.00. Or each of the Cutex products 
comes separately at 35c. At all drug and depart 
ment stores in the United States and Canada and 
at all chemist shops in England. 


Marvelous new Liquid Polish added to 

Introductory Set! Set now only 15c 
A sample of the marvelous new polish, that gives an in- 
stantaneous shine—lasting and brilliant—without buffing, 
has been added to the Introductory Set, which also con 
tains samples of Cutex Cuticle Remover, Cutex Nail 
White and Cutex Powder Polish—enough of everything 
for six complete manicures— with orange stick and emery 
board. Send for it today 15 cents —less, ac- 
tually than you’ve been able to get it for before. Address 
Northam W arren, 114 West 17th Street, 
New York City. or, if you live in Canada, 
Dept. 1010, 2¢ 6 Mountain Street, Montreal. 


-now only 


MAIL THIS COUPON WITH 15 CENTS TODAY 


Northam Warren, 
Dept. 1010,114 West 17th Street, 
New York City. 
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GUARANTEED SUNFAST 


DRAPERIES & UPHOLSTERIES 


In the art of making win- 
dows beautiful, the new 
Orinoka Sunfast casement 
cloths are the most charming 
materials for use against the 
glass. 


They are sheer and grace- 
ful. They permit the en- 
trance of a softer, mellower 
light than net or lace. They 
may be had in a wonderful 











Far pinged st variety of colors and delicate 
anteed absolutely | shades, to harmonize with 
If color changes | . - “ . 

posure to the sunlight of any interior. Even in the 
from waahing, the mer . 
hant ia hereby authorized coftest, most unusual tints 
to replace them with new 

yoods or refund the puwr- they are guaranteed abso- 


hase price.”’ 
THE 


215 Fourth Avenue 
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ANEW ROOKLETON DRAPERIES. 
in color. and 


beautifully Ulastrated 
shoeing many new and charming win 
dow treatments with Orinoka fabrics 
by a New York deco: ator, will be sent 
Jor 20 cents, stamps or coir 

lutely sunfast and tubfast. 


Until you have seen them, 
you cannot realize the rich- 
ness of variety in Orinoka 
Guaranteed Sunfast Draper- 
ies. Numerous weaves, both 
plain and figured, ranging 
from sheer gauze to heavy 
hangings. Orinoka fabrics 
include all that is newest 
and most fashionable. 

Ask particularly for 
Orinoka Guaranteed Sunfast 
Draperies and look for the 
Orinoka Guarantee Tag on 
the bolt. 


ORINOKA MILLS 


New York 
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Insure Attractive 





Plan Your Curtains With Kirsch 
Ks} Rod and Window Draping Book 
5 IT’S FREE 


HA Many thousands of women write for it each year. 
ha Pictures pretty windows for every room— gives 
ii! latest information on window draping sty les, mate- 
ine rials, colors, etc. Gladly sent you free of charge. 
¥ 

Hi KIRSCH MFG. CO., 25 Prospect Ave. 
INS STURGIS, MICH., U. S. A. 

mY 





Kirsch FLAT Curtain Rods 


The FLAT SHAPE pre- 
vents sagging—holds 
headings erect—gives 
neatest effects. 
curved ends permit drap- 
ing clear to casing, shut- 
ting out side-glare. 


With ordinary care, they 
last indefinitely. 
anteed not to 
tarnish. 
velvet 
finish stays like new. Ny 


KIRSCH FLAT CUR- 
TAIN 
window. 
double or triple. 
any draping effect, exten- 
sion style, or cut-to-fit. 


Remember To Ask 


To get the genuine—be sure that the name ‘‘KIRSCH”’ is on the box 
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Guar- 
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The beautiful 


brass or white 


RODS fit every 
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Sold by 
better 
Dealers 
Every- 
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The Friendly Living-Room 


By Ethel Davis Seal 


HAT do the words “living room” 
mean to you? 
Does your imagination paint 


a glorious place built around a 
cheerily burning fire on the hearth, with 
comfy chairs, plain misty walls, friendly and 
inspiring colors such as rose, gold and blue 
glowing from cretonne curtains; from bowls 
of flowers, silk-shaded lamps, and the up- 
holstery of sofa and chairs; the colorful 
glint of books on your shelves; sun failing 
in great pools on the dull-toned rug, touch- 
ing it into instant splendor; candles lurking 
in the background ready to be lighted at 
twilight time—a place where at twilight 
sometimes you sit for a moment in your 
squashy wing chair in front of the glowing 
logs; and in these few moments of peace 
you've snatched from the winding up of a 
busy day, you find the coming dinner hour 
more full of pleasure for you as well as for 
your lusty and hungry brood. Then after 
dinner is over, how everybody troops into 
the living room! If the night is chill, logs 
are piled in the fireplace; the old-gold, silk- 
shaded lamp on the big table is lighted, 
chairs are drawn up, and the evening starts 
in real earnest. The room you have made 
is enjoyed, it is loved, it is HOME. 

A living room is first of all what its 
name implies, for you should live in it to 
the fullest extent of the word; you should 
feel at home there indulging in your various 
pursuits, and you should make others feel 
so, too. There should be a desk for the 
writing of letters, there should be shelves 
or a bookcase for the keeping of books, 
there should be a big table with an adequate 


places in any normal living room to go as 
far decoratively as you like, but more oi 
this anon. In the meantime choose tones 
for your walls that will be receding, at- 
mospheric, subtle, such as those I have sug- 
gested, for in this way you will save your- 
self the burden of being oppressed by a 
small room, confounded by a large one, 
forever condemned to count birds and 
flowers unrolled endlessly before your hag- 
gard vision. Besides, you will have the 
beatific knowledge that you and your things 
look well against these becoming walls of 
your choosing. 


OUR floors should be dark,—more the 
color of walnut than the butter color 
of the usual parquetry. If the floors 

are not of hard wood they may be frankly 
stained an ungrained walnut or painted a 
decorative dull color. No matter how bad 
they may be, if carefully done, and kept 
carefully waxed, they will be satisfactory, 
though it may be necessary to resort to a 
crack filler before staining. If of parquetry, 
enough brown pigment should be rubbed 
into the wood to result in a distinct toning 
down of the biatant yellow to a pale leaf 
brown. Rugs and carpets should be chosen 
for their receding qualities: taupe, brown, 
and tan are least apt to show foot marks, 
they are serviceable and decorative when 
plain. Small-figured wiltons are desirable 
if the effect is quiet and unnoticeable; the 
same may be said of Oriental rugs,—if the 
quieter designs that melt into each other, 
the richer colors, are chosen, they are ideal 
for the living room floor. 























A cheerful hearth makes a natural center for family life 


light that will entice folk to move up with 
their sewing, their games, or their study; 
there should be some way to indulge in 
music, either a piano that may be played 
by some talented one, or a phonograph; it 
should be possible for the rug to be pushed 
back for a dance if the young folks feel 
inclined; and the room should not be so 
fine that father and the boys feel guilty if 
found smoking there. There may be a cosy 
tea kettle and the appurtenances for the 
occasional afternoon cup of tea if callers 
drop in 


FAMILY “brought up” in such a living 
room will find themselves at home 
anywhere: they will have acquired 

the habit of it. The same social, friendly 
atmosphere will hover over the porch circle 
on late summer evenings; it will follow 
your family and you into the homes of 
the great of the earth, into the homes of the 
lowly: for you will have learned how not 
to be stiff, you will have found the inner 
secret of “at-homeness.” 

In more detail let me tell you how to 
make this living room of yours livable. 
You will first have to concern yourself with 
your walls. Under no circumstances have 
dark walls, figured walls, or bordered walls: 
this really should be done only in rare in- 
stances when managed by a decorator who 
knows how. My advice to you, however 
this may be, is not to consider your own 
the exception that proves the rule, but to 
strong-mindedly choose in the shops or 
sample books the plain pale grays, the 
putty-tans, the tans and creams, that seem 
unalluring when compared with rosy-posies, 
flaring peonies, powdered gold dots and 
tripes of blue, until when viewed on con- 
tinuous and all-too-close walls. Likewise 
you who are tinting, instead of papering, 
your walls, avoid the border, that tie that 
binds the walls to a room’s ceiling, like a 
lowered sash that is tied around the waist 
of an overgrown child. This is not the 
place for decoration: there are plenty of 


I am always greatly interested in the 
subject of woodwork, and if I could only 
convince you that ivory or white is the 
making of most rooms! That it is eco- 
nomical and serviceable, that it requires 
little more care, if any, to keep it in perfect 
condition, than does fine grained dark wood, 
which should be waxed to obtain its best 
effect. I know, for I’ve tried both. How- 
ever, if you positively prefer dark wood, 
have the real thing, not a grained imitation; 
and if you can’t have it, you simply must 
paint. For those who like dark woodwork 
of some sort, consider a decorative color, 
such as olive green, peacock blue, French 
gray, or putty. I have seen all of these 
used with fine effect. 

And so grows our living room. Next, 
you must have a fireplace, not gas or 
electric, but the good old romantic kind 
that has a place way back in for logs, a 
fireplace that you can pop corn by, and 
warm by, and dream by. When you once 
have it, and use it, you won’t need me to 
tell you what kind of good-looking fire- 
dogs and hearth brushes and fire screens are 
needed. You'll know. You've no 
idea what an educator a fireplace may be! 
It will tell you you must be sure to have 
candles in tall sticks, brass, wood or pewter, 
on the mantel above its cosy self; you must 
have a pair of them on your book shelves, 
and somewhere else too, if you have room 
for them. You must be sure to have the 
right lamps: pottery jars with plain sik 
or vellum shades—or your lamps may have 
candlestick bases in :aahogany, brass, or a 
very conserva polychrome. Pottery 
jars may tted fer oil, gas, or electri- 
city; candlestick bases come for gas and 
electricity 


Then, as for decoration, you may go as 
far as you like in your curtains. You may 
have gay flowered curtains with dark 
grounds, you "may have flowered cur- 
tains show gay grounds, but in any cas* 





be sure they are rich enough in color for 
[Continued on page 37] 
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The Friendly Living THIS 


Room 

[Continued from page 36] 
the living room: they need not be dark 
necessarily, but they should avoid a bed- 
roomy appearance. If you don't like 
flowered stuffs, there are stripes, and plaids, 
and checks, and dots, and a fine combina- 7 
tion of all of them. Cretonnes, chintzes aes 
and printed linens are all obligingly suitable. . 


You will want, in the livable living room, 


inside glass curtains of fine plain scrim or | 
voile quite untrimmed in fine simplicity. 
On your walls y yi 


you will want a few 


pictures, but do be conservative and have 
a very few. Look over the books in the At Pi Ra 
shops or the libraries, there are many de- 


voted to reproductions of classic paintings, 

then after you have chosen by name the 

pictures that appeal to you, hunt for them 

in large and good printings suitable for 

| framing. Japanese prints are also in ex- 
Shorter | ceptional taste. as 

In every livable living room that I have 

f | ever seen there have always been books,— 

Hours OF | rows and groups of them; perhaps on 

shelves built on each side of the fireplace, 


Housewives perhaps in a commodious bookcase of 


mahogany, with a friendly group on each 


























The Bissell Carpet Sweeper, one of the first table. If you love books, these make you 
of the housewife’s modern time and labor feel at home at once, and their color sup- 
saving apphances, is still her best friend. To plies a warmth and charm that nothing else 
her it not only means a cleaner, healthier can give. 

and easier kept home, but more time for Then you should never fail to remember | 
other things. the effect of flowers. These, in bowls of | 


blue pottery, of white crackleware, of 

¢ lemon-colored glaze, in tall vases of leaf 

| green, all unspoiled by any decoration, spell 

invitation and allure. Today, on the sill 

“CYCO" BALL BEARING of my own huge north-light studio window 
I set two squat Italian pottery vases of 


Carpet Sweeper powder blue holding low bunches of black- | \ 1 2 2 ~ 





eyed Susans: against the small-paned sash 


; The modern Bissell, with its improved “Cyco” . oe . ager ager «acca 
principle, is the easiest running, most th one | ons | ans tet aaiee ie to ccnien er ‘ 
long wearing carpet sweeper. Run it with one hanc | s a P y 4 e apes Oo A D | D 
Even where there is an electric cleaner, | sand, they made a joyful showing. The ttractive own- 0O- ate 





a Bissell is always handiest forthe daily 


fields are full of flowers for folk in the 
sweeping 


summer, gardens riot, and in the fall can 





f an dueow. bekle wa whe ee | be gathered in the lanes whole masses of F 7 hi f h H 

tor price list anc »ooklet — weeping S / > .e ss BS 

Facts and Fallacies.” | scarlet-hearted orange bittersweet, a winter’s urnis ings or t © ome 
BissellCarpetSweeperCo ~ Fa | supply that will last till springtime. 


You too may now realize the dream of years to furnish 


Under the head of comfort come pillows : - « 
in part or in whole your home. Like you, thousands of 


220 Erie St., Grand Rapids ° HO 
Mich. for chairs and sofa. In my own living 


ic 









Nest and Largest Sweep room I have a pillow for every chair: a ene en eee are * _— wor eer, cag. yee 
akers : “cng — nishings they h ong ¢ n 1is 
Made in Canada. too fine fellow in jade green velveteen with long La ki Pi. fpr a no H : pie . — = - 
of » Pl omes. 
Put your Sweeping wool tassels, one of flowered cretonne on a pits and xine 7 ' 
Reliance on a Bissell’s black ground, a round one of old yellow Right now, this very season, you may get such home comforts as Reed 


{ppliance Settees Rockers and Chairs, Parlor Suites in Tapestry, Velour and Leather, 


handsome, modern designed Suites for Dining-toom and Bedroom. Or an 
Electric Washer (illustrated to left), Vacuum Cleaner, Sewing Machine, 
one in Chinese chintz richly orange, silver Kitchen Range, Pipeless Furnace, Oneida Community Silver, Rugs, Cur 
. " p s ~ : . : tains, Floor and Table Lamps. In all 1228 Furnishings of the most al!ur- 
and black, and still another in old blue Costs Se a Week To Run ing and approved design and finish, of substantial construction, may now be 
velour. Because the backgrounds of my Washes and Wrings yours to enjoy uncer the fairest imaginable conditions. 


room are so restful, T can be thus daring Copper Tub 


with my pillows. 
Comfort figures, too, in the selection of to ears Ce) ay or 


really adequate chairs: you don’t want to 
pay any kind of money for unyielding sur- |, 
faces, or stiff and ungainly lines. You need 
to think twelve times exactly before you 
commit yourself to tapestry, for the cheaper 
furniture is being done in this universally, 
and of course you can figure out what that 
means: choose denim, or linen, or dark 
cretonne, rather. And think ninety-nine 
times twelve before you buy a rocker: if 
you do not lose your temper yourself when 
you trip over it, your husband will; and 
| somebody will develop a fine case of nerves 
| watching sister Mary rock out through the 
dining room to the kitchen door every eve- 


sunfast madras with a center of silvercloth, 
another one in sand and flame, a tasseled 
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Symphonolas—Play all phonograph Records 
Symphonic Pianos—Symphonic Player Pianos 
F urnishings—Electric Washers 


Tens of thousands during the past 8 years have secured 
this way not only Furnishings they are proud to own, at 
Factory-to-Family prices and on easy-monthly payments 
but have also become happy owners of those famous 
musical instruments, Symphonic Pianos, Symphonic 
Player Pianos and Symphonolas which play all makes of 
phonograph records. 


—— 


_ ARTEMIS | 


PLAYER-PIANO 


Nothing means ‘Home’ so much as 


They sent a First Cash Payment with order Now we offer you either 





Love, Children and Music. So simple | ning. Take my advice and don’t get that I urnishings for the home or one of me charming oe ype 

that a child can play it, the Artemis | rocker, but a comfy, squashy overstuffed peerage del ote hath op Aan ye ne me. Bee 
g ] . ono lays ecords. Savi yo $ amo m 25. er 4 ye a 

assuresa happy home wherever it is. j} | easy chair instead Symphonola Plays All eco ane vee Ce eae 

It embodies beauty of tone and guar- Terms 10c to 25¢ a Day 





anteed reliability. It can be played by 
hand or used as a player-piano. 
Artemis Universal Prices 


Popular Idol Model $495 Musician Model $590 
Music Lover Model $535 Artist Medel $645 


Some reliable piano merchant near you 

venseoants the guaranteed Artemis Line. 

k his name and address and get our 
beautiful Artemis Catalog No.319 


Steger & Sons Piano Mfg. Co., 
Makers 
Steger Building, Chicago, II. 





10c to 35c A Day 


After 30 Days’ FREE Trial 


Seems too good to be true, doesn’t it! To fur- 
nish a room or two or the whole home. Or to 
get that much desired musical instrument on 
30 days’ trial without a First Cash Payment, and 
to have Larkin Co. pay that itself, $3 to $25 And to have a 
year to four years to pay But, its your dream coming true 
And then after a whole month's examination and test you begin 
the convenient monthly payments. At 10c to 35c a day, you'll 
complete payment, scarcely noticing the smail payment sent 


Why Meat Comes 
High 


{Continued from page 27] 
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will make the chicken go farther and there- 
fore serve more people than the steak. A 
chop or a piece of steak furnishes meat in 
a very concentrated form, while even a thin 
slice of roast may afford satisfaction when 






















accompanied by attractive vegetables and a monthly. To get every advantage of this unusual offer, send 
Moore Push- Pins wnniaate P Me hod f 2 oe based the Coupon below, checking offer interested in This offer 
Glass Heads -Steel Points gravy. Met s of serving meat are base saves you the full First Cash Payment, $3 to $25, of our already 
M Push-less Hangers through custom upon how portions appeal low Factory-to-Family prices 
— : mp iahead to the eye, rather than upon food values. Save $100 or More On, Th symphonic 
u ings » ae alee . ati Piano or Symphonic Player Piano At . 
Ask a a It has often been claimed that as a nation "Our. Factory-To-Family Prices. This Cou n Saves Your 
si how po 


we eat too much meat, hence there is little 
danger of serving our families too little 
protein even if we pad out meat servings 
with something that will make the meat go 
farther. 

With figures to show that the amount 
of meat eaten by an ordinary family varies 
between one-quarter and one-half ‘of that 
purchased, it becomes imperative that the 
housewife study all possible ways and means 
for reclaiming such waste as it utilizable 
in order to offset the high cost of that 








First Payment 
SEND TODAY 


Larkttt Co tac, Pes*MM-1021, Buftalo, N. 


Send me Book describing offer checked. Should I order 
you agree to pay my First Payment $3 to $25, depending 
on goods selected 


Sold 
Bvvnyuinere 10% pécket 
Moore Push-Pin Co. _ 
Wayne Junction Philadelphia 
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i «WRITE FOR THIS VALUABLE Ke 


: FREE CATALOG 
: Hardy Bulbs and Plants 
S For FALL PLANTING WY 
= Peter Bohlender & Sons 
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oe — ae a Bu = that Bloom which inevitably must be discarded. All Symphonic Piano Symphonic Player Piano 
a eee trimmings should always be brought home Symphencla Electric Washer Duthie 
We have all BE A DS and. | from the butcher’s so that bones can be 
kinds of BU used for soup, and fats can be tried out ELON AMES 
ee ae for cooking purposes and for seasoning. t 
a es ky — fp Even the beef steak bone left on the serv- ie) _ 
New Direction Book for Woven Chains 17¢ ing platter can be added to the soup pot. t 
Send stamp for descriptive circular and samples 4 6 St. oR. D. Address......... 
i Allen's Boston Bead Store, Winter St., Boston, Mess. | | 
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Get It From the 
Factory Yourself 


The Factory Price Is Always 






The man you buy vour stoves and ranges Cook 
and furnaces from—where does he get them? Stoves 
He orders trom the factory, from a manutac- and 

Ranges 


trom 
wnufacturer’s price list? 


turer’s price list. Why don’t you ordet 
the factory, from a n $2590 


You can. No trouble at all, You go to 


town after your stoves and ranges and fur- 
naces anyway. Just as well get them from 
the factory yourself. Write us and we ship 
from the factory here direct to your town. 
You'll get unbeaten quality and think of the 
saving you'll make by dealing with the Kala- 
mazoo tactory. 
Suppose we send you a manufacturer's price list so you can see for yourself 


ind furnaces sell at factory prices. Look it through. 
Then put the quality up alongside similar 


how low stoves and 1 myges 
Find what you like. See 
designs in your locality and note the 


Hundreds of Thousands 
Buy This Way 


customers. 


the prices. 


ditterence in price—the saving to you. 







and remain our. satisfied Once they 


learn how easy it is to buy from the manutfac- 
turer's price list, how much they save on one 
articie lone it’s little wonder that they send tor 
mi ticles and tell their neighbors, too. That’s 
ely the way we have built up such an enormous 
Direct To You’ business—by word 

th advertising among our customers 


wait to be 
list and see 
I Yecide 


theres no need tor you to 


, 
catalog ind 


Gyet our price 


ourself how low prices really are. 


ike your dollar buy more by dealing the 
zoo way. And besides you have the 
ction of 








Get Our Money-Saving Prices 
On These Articles, Too 


Kitchen MKabinets Paints Shoes 
sanitary Indoor Closets, Washing Ma 
chines, Cream Separators, Sewing Na 
chines and many other articles all sold 
it a saving to you Pay cash or use o 
easy installment plan. Everything sold 
on thirty davs t 1 ind money-back 


ruarantee 
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Once a Flirt 


[Continued from page 15] 


as she became wider awake she knew that 
it was not a dream. On her shoulder were 
four broad streaks of purple and green, the 
bruises left where John Palmer’s fingers had 
pressed into her flesh 

Mabel stroked her bruised shoulder 
tenderly. The bruises hurt, but she con- 
tinued to stroke them as if there were 
some obscure pleasure in the pain. She 
got up and looked at them in the mirror. 
They were shocking bruises 

What a brute John was! She would 
punish him for being such a brute. She 
could punish him because he loved her. He 
couldn't have done what he had done if he 
hadn’t loved her 

Mabel wondered if by any chance John 
was still in his room. It was early, very 
early for her. He might be. She would 
like to show him what he had done to her. 
She slipped softly over to John’s door and 
tried the knob gently, and slowly opened 
the door so that she could peek into John’s 
room. He was gone. But his bed had 
been slept in 

Mabel crept into John’s room, slipped 
into John’s bed. It was still warm. with 
the warmth of his body. Mabel snuggled 
into his bed and went to sleep. 


OWARD noon Mabel put on her hat 

and walked over to Maizie Blaze’s 

house. It would not do to tell Maizie 
Blaze too much. But she had to tell Maizie 
something. She had to talk. And she 
couldn't wait until John came home. But 
she took care to tell the parlor-maid where 
she was going, so that John would know 
where to find her if he should come home 
before she did 

“What’s happened ?” 

“What makes you think anything has 
happened, Maizie ?” 

“IT can see it in your face.” 

“John and I have quarreled,” 
said simply 

Maizie waited 

“He—he objected to my friendship with 
Arthur Millingham.” 

“T should jolly well think he 
Mazie retorted 

Mabel considered 

“T don’t care anything about 
not a bit,” she said. 

“That makes it all. the worse,” Maizie 
Blaze said. “John Palmer is about the 
finest man I know. You've treated him 
shamefully. You've been a little fool.” 

Mabel sighed. “I know,” she said. “I 
made an awful mistake.” 

“It’s time you realized it,” Maizie Blaze 
said. “I hope you'll tell John so.” 

“He’s terribly angry,” Mabel said. 

“It’s time he was angry. I’ve hoped and 
prayed that he would get angry. I wish 
he’d spanked you.” 

Mabel’s eyes filled with tears 

“T-t-t-that’s j-j-j-ust w-w-what h-h-he 
d-d-did,” she sobbed. 

“What?” cried. Maizie Blaze 

“He s-s-spanked me.” 

Maizie looked at Mabel 

“I don’t believe it.” 

Mabel drew back her blouse and ex 
posed the blue and purple streaks on her 
shoulder 

Maizie Blaze jumped to her feet. 

“Why,” she cried, “that’s the most ter- 
rible thing I ever heard of. The brute!” 

It was at that moment that John Palmer 
arrived. 

Mabel slipped into the next room. 

“Is my wife here?” John Palmer asked 

“Yes,” said Maizie Blaze. “But you're 
not going to see her.” 

They .stood facing each other 
eyes were dull with pain. 
were bright with anger. 

“You insufferable beast!” said 
Blaze. “You—you monster!” 

John Palmer looked at her miserably. 
It was true. He was a monster 

“You will never see Mabel again,” said 
Maizie Blaze. “Never!” 

Mabel came into the room Mabel 
walked straight up to John Palmer and put 
both arms around his neck. 

“John,” she said, “please take me home.” 

John’s arms tightened around her. John 
kissed her. John held her very gently 

Mabel turned and looked over her 
shoulder at Maizie Blaze 

“Do you think you can separate us?” 
she asked 

Maizie Blaze watched them go out 
together. Maizie went to the window and 
watched them walk down the street close 
together. Maizie shook her head slowly 

Mr. Durbrow, seeing what was plain 
for anyone to see, spoke casually to John 
Palmer one evening at the Country Club, 
during one of those brief intervals when he 
could be seen apart from Mabel. 

“Everything all right between 
Mabel?” he asked genially. 

“Very much all right,” John said. 

“I knew it would be if you’d just take 
my advice.’ Mr. Durbrow said. “Just a 
little frankness was all that was needed.” 

John nodded grav ely. 

“Yes,” he said, “just a little frankness.” 
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This Book of Bargains 
and Style Guide 


REE 


We haveslashed prices tothe bone, 
This mammoth catalog pictures 3 146 bar- 
gains in wearing apparel for women, chil- 
drenand men. Nearly 250 shown in actual 
colors. All boughtatcompetition-wrecking 
prices and sold for 50% less than last year's 
lowest prices. The greatest drop in prices we have 


known in 30 years of merchandising. Never have 
we issued a catalog so elaborate, or so sensational. 


Bargains 
Like This 


This amazing coat bar- 
gain is an example of how 
we have cut and slashed 
~. prices. Our price— 
$9.95, delivered 
“ free. Last year’s 
; > price for similar 
style was 
$19.98. You 
save $/0.03. 
Thousands 
of otherbar- 
gains like 
this in our 
wonderful 
catalog,in which 
the savings are 50° 
and over. We guar- 
antee our prices to 
be the lowest in 
America. 


MONEY 
BACK 


You can have 
your money back 
inctantly, if for any 
reason we fail to 
satisfy you fully. 





















Prepaid 


Stunning All Wool 
Velour Coat, 
trimmed with Real 
Coney Fur Collar 


A clever new mode] in all wool, lustrous 
velour with unique back in deep, loose 
ints embroidered in self color, and 
finished with silk tassels. Large collar 
of real Coney fur adds to warmth and 
stylish appearance. ited at front 
with raglan sleeves and slot pockets 
Lined with self color Venetian. Length 
) 46 in. Colors Brown or Nevy Blue. 
b “VYomen’'s sizes, 32 to 46 bust. Miss- 
os, 14 to 20 years, 32 to 38 bust. 
State size and color wanted. De- 
livered FREE. 
42FD260--CUT PRICE $9.95 


All Orders Delivered Free 


THE COUPON 


SEND 


You must have this book of bargains. Fill 
in your name and address. Mail coupon today and 
see for yourself the amazing bargains our free 
catalog offers. 

Women’s Dresses 


$ 0.98 to $14.98 


Suits 0.98 to 98 
Coats 2.98to 39.98 
Waists 59to 4.98 
Skirts 96to 6.98 
Hats -79to 5.98 
Shoes . 49to 5.98 
Children’s ; Apparel . 19to 9.98 
Men’s Clothing 1.59 to 2650 
Boys’ Clothing 49to 10.98 











CHICAGO MAIL ORDER (2 Chicago 


Indiana Ave.+26"St Dept 42 ILL. 


Please mail me FREE, ——- prepaid, your Book | 
of Bargains and Madame Merrick’s Style Guide { 
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Address 
P.O. State ; 
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A Man’s Idea of the Best mas House 


By Lewis E. Welsh 


HE best house for $5,000 is the “most” 

house. It is not some tiny archi- 

tectural gem that is inadequate for 

a real family and fit for nothing 
more than light housekeeping. 

In my opinion, the way to obtain the 
most value for $5,000 in building a house 
is to incorporate in the plans an idea that 
has come into vogue with apc -tments. In 
an apartment no one objects very seriously 
to putting a room to more than one use 
Yet it is curious that most of us, when we 
occupy or plan a house, are not content 
with the sizes and placement of rooms that 
are found in«xpartments. Possibly the 
feeling of spaciousness which we get in the 
country makes us feel that we must expand 
our living-quarters as well as our lungs. 
This is one of the reasons why the costs 
of suburban homes have reached the point 
where many are obliged to forego the 
pleasure of building and owning their homes 

In this particular house that I have 
designed and that seems to me the best that 
can be built for $5,000, the dining-porch 
could also be used as the main porch by 
providing it with suitable furniture. The 
dining-table might be a three-foot six-inch 
gate leg, which, when not in use, could be 
folded up and placed against the wall. A 
small corner cupboard would hold the 
dishes and linens and do away with the 
necessity of a sideboard, which would, of 
course, be out of place on a living-porch. 

Plain wood Windsor chairs are appro- 
priate for either use, and they can be pur- 
chased at very reasonable prices. By making 
the dining-porch serve two purposes we 
save an open porch, which would cost 
about $500, and by substituting screens for 
casement sash in the summer it is trans- 
formed into a regular porch. 

We must consider, also, that not only 
are we saving the cost of a porch, but if 
this space were used as a conventional 
dining-room it would have to be at least 
four feet larger in each dimension. Such 
an increase would necessitate enlargements 
in other parts of the house, so that it is 
safe to say that a saving of about $1,000 
can be made in this single item. 

The living-room is unusually large in 
proportion to the rest of the house and is 
open on three sides, with ample wall space 
for a piano or other large pieces of furni- 


ture. The fireplace and kitchen range are 
so placed that one chimney carries both 
flues. 


WN these days o 


with which to build a new home. 


f high building costs, $5,000 is a low sum 


To produce a spacious 


and livable house for so little requires long practice and a 


high degree of skill in designing small homes. 


Mr. Welsh, 


who planned the house described on this page, is a New York 


architect and specializes in colonial designs. 


His best $5,000 


house is economical, practical, and immensely attractive. 


As this house is planned to do away 
with the necessity of keeping a servant, a 
door is provided from the living-room to 
the kitchen, and the space in the hall usu- 
ally given to a passage is used as a coat 
closet. The cellar stairs, directly under the 
second-story stairs, are entered from grade. 

A rear porch, which can be screened, 
provides space for storage and refrigerator. 





A dining-porch saves the cost of a 
dining-room 





The kitchen is slightly larger than in most 
apartments, and the placing of range, sink, 
table and cupboards will be found most 
convenient and practical. By using a small 
hot-water heater and tank in the laundry 
in the cellar, valuable space is saved and 
the kitchen can be kept cool in summer 
An enclosed staircase to the second floor 
cuts down waste space, is cheaper than one 








Liberal closet space is provided for 
upstairs and down 


with hand rail and balusters, and adds a 
touch of quaintness which belongs to a 
house as small as this one. 

Upstairs the hall is reduced to a mini- 
mum. The bedrooms ate exposed on two 
sides, with window openings ample for the 
most ardent fresh-air fiend. The closets are 
capacious and storage space is provided in 
the attic, reached by a scuttle in the ceiling 
of the bathroom. From the housekeeper’s 
point of view, one of the great advantages 
of building one’s own home is that, no 
matter how small the rest of the house may 
be, closets can be made big and there can 
be many of them! 

In designing the exterior of the house 
the same idea of economy has been carried 
out. The cornices consist of a single cove 
mold, while the part which runs up the 
rake of the roof is a single piece of plain 
wood about four inches wide. Clapboards 
or shingles, eight inches to weather, painted 


white, cover the vertical surfaces, with the 
exception of the front gable ends, which 
would be vertical boards set flush. Some 


people may object to the plain exterior, 


"but the most delightful of our old houses 
‘were simple 


in design and of direct con- 


struction. Then, as now, that was the 


* thriftiest way to build, and time has proved 


how thoroughly livable and charming an 
unpretentious house of this kind can be. 

While no particular size of lot was con- 
sidered, it seemed best to assume ‘that a 
thirty- or forty-foot front would be used 
As the house is only twenty-one feet wide, 
a forty-foot front would give plenty of 
space for a drive in case a garage is desired 

Much as it is to be regretted, the fact 
remains that conditions have changed so 
much in the past few years that a person 
must consider first “What can I omit?” 
rather than “What can I have when I 
build my house?” Perhaps the trouble is 
not so much with the times as with us 
and with the difficulty the human race 
always seems to have in changing its ideas 
to meet conditions, new and not so pleasant 
as the old. 

Certainly the solution does not lie in 
increased purchasing power nor in quan 
tity production, but in a readjustment of 
plans and simplification of exteriors; by 
that path alone will prices be reduced to 
a scale which will make it possible for 
the average family to build its own very 
special home, which can be as individual 
as the family itself. 











































































TRAIN TIME IN 
TEENY TOWN 


BY MEL CUMMIN 
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How I Made $500.00 
In Four Months At Home 


A personal experience 


By MRS. IDA FERGUSON 
2781 Pratt Street, Philadelphia, Pa. 


YEAR AGO, I found myself fac- 
Aw a serious problem. With three 

children and a large house to take 
care of, the increasing cost of living 
was making greater demands on our 
income and I simply could not dress 
myself and my family as well as I 
wanted to. Today, we have an abun- 
dance of pretty, attractive clothes at a 
saving of half what they would cost in 
the stores, and besides I have made 
more than $500 in the last four months. 
This experience has been such a delight 
to me that I am going to tell the story 
with the thought that other women in 
similar circumstances may profit by it. 


I had always done a little sewing, 
making some clothing for my own fam- 
ily and now and then a dress for some 
of my friends. But I was never sure 
my work was correct and there were 
usually alterations to make, so I was 
half afraid to undertake every new 
garment. I had wanted to attend a 
school of dressmaking, but could not 
afford either the time or the money. 


Then one day, while looking through 
a fashion magazine, I read the story of 
the Woman’s Institute and the new 
plan it had developed for teaching any 
woman or girl right in her own home, 
no matter where she might live, how to 
make stylish, becoming clothes for her- 
self and others. That was surely a 
wonderful day for me! Something 
about that story made me realize 
that this was my opportunity. So I 
wrote for more information and on 
October 28th became a member of the 
Institute and took up the study of 
dressmaking. 


You can imagine with what keen de- 
light I waited for my first lessons and 
how I did enjoy working on them be- 
cause everything was explained so 
clearly in words and pictures. I fin- 
ished several lessons and also wrote 
several letters to Mrs. Picken, Director 
of Instruction of the Woman’s Institute. 
She took such a personal interest and 
sent me such 
beautiful, help- 
ful answers that 








I found myself 
gaining confi- 
dence in my own 
sewing, for I was 
constantly apply- 
ing my lessons 
in making clothes 
for myself and 
the children. 
Several women 
and girls had 
asked me to teach them how to make 
dresses, and, on the confidence the Wo- 
man’s Institute had developed in me, I 
started a small sewing class of fifteen. 
The class lasted urtil hot weather. Each 
member learned to male waists, then a 
dress and some of them made several 


- dresses, according to the time they 


could give to their work. 


One of my scholars had asked me in 
March if I would make her wedding 
outfit for June. It included a satin 
wedding dress with long court train 
and veil, blue satin coat suit, five tissue 
dresses, gingham dresses, the brides- 
maid’s pink taffeta dress, and em- 
broidered net ruffle dresses, with silk 
underslips, for two flower girls. 





ee a 


Can you imag- 
ine how my fin- 
gers just ached to 
sew on those 
beautiful mate- 
rials? I had never 
made a trousseau 
and, while I was 
half afraid, I 
promised to do the 
work for her. 
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Mrs. Ida Fergusen 
In less than a 
week, the news spread around that I 
was to do the sewing for a large church 
wedding and I was swamped with re- 
quests to do sewing. I took what I 
thought I could finish and kept my 
daughter home from the office to help 
me. 


Even with the trousseau I did not 
have the slightest trouble and not a 
single garment required any alteration. 
That is something you surely learn 
from the Woman’s Institute—perfect 
work, inside and out. 


At the wedding I overheard a New 
York woman, one of the guests, who 
had purchased her dress in that city 
and who told me confidentially that 
she had paid $135.00 for it, compli- 
ment the bridal party on their dresses. 
She said they were so beautifully made 
that they did not look as though human 
hands had done the work. 


I know that I saved the bride con- 
siderable money. She had looked at 
samples of wedding gowns at several 
different stores and could find nothing 
which she would consider for less than 
$150.00. She told me what she wanted, 
so I purchased the material and made 
her satin wedding dress for $70.00. It 
suited her perfectly and all her friends 
were highly complimentary. This is 
just an example of how you can save on 
dresses, because, after studying the 
lessons taught by the Woman’s Insti- 
tute, you know just the correct amount 
of material required for any pattern, 
the perfect blend of materials and how 
to cut without 
waste. In fact, 
you can actually 
have two dresses 
at the cost of 
one. 


I have been 
very busy since 
April and _ still 
have a number of 
dresses to finish. 
I have earned the 
money I needed; 
I have a nice lit- 
tle sewing class to look forward to in 
the fall and a group of women who 
want me to sew for them again, so I 
consider myself very successful and I 
know I owe it all to this splendid home- 
study course of the Woman’s Institute. 









Let me say that I have not nearly 
completed my course yet. With my 
housework, necessary home sewing and 
several long periods of illness, I have 
been unable to give my course the time 
I should. 


But, in the last four months, besides 
making our own clothes, I have made 
$579.63, which seems almost too good 
to be true, when you consider all the 
home duties I have had to perform. 
Surely the small amount of money I 


paid the Woman’s In- 
stitute was the best in- 
vestment I ever made. 


Another thing I notice 
is that when I charge 
higher prices for better 
work different people 
come to me and now, in- 
stead of saying, “Oh, 
Mrs. Ferguson, I never 
paid that much for a 
dress!” my customers 
tell me, “I am not so 
concerned about the price 
if only you will promise 
to make it.” Just as 
soon as possible I intend 
to finish my Institute 
course. Then I hope to open a little 
shop of my own. 


I feel that I cannot say enough for 
the Woman’s Institute and the great 
help it is and will continue to be to 
women and girls everywhere who want 
to learn how to make stylish, becoming 
clothes for themselves or for others. 


HIS actual experience of Mrs. Fer- 

guson, told in her own words, is not 
unusual. More than 125,000 women 
and girls, in city, town and country, 
have proved that you can easily and 
quickly learn, through the Woman’s 
Institute, in your home during spare 
time, to make stylish, becoming clothes, 
both for yourself, your family and 
others, at less than half their usual cost. 


It makes no difference where you live, 
because all the instruction is carried on 
by mail, and it is no disadvantage if 
you are employed during the day, or 
have household duties that occupy most 
of your time, because you can devote 
as much or as little time to the course 
as you desire and just whenever it is 
most convenient. This has made it 
possible for women of all ages and in 
all circumstances to take the Institute’s 
courses successfully. 


Among the members are housewives, 
mothers, business women, school teach- 
ers, girls at home and in school, and 
girls in stores, shops and offices. They 
are of all ages from fifteen to sixty 
years, and their homes are in all parts 
of the world. The majority, of course, 
live in the United States, but there are 
hundreds in Canada and in foreign 
countries—all learning dressmaking or 
millinery right in their own homes just 
as successfully as if they were together 
in a classroom. 


The Institute’s courses are practical, 
fascinating and complete. They begin 
with the very simplest stitches and 
seams, taking nothing for granted, and 
proceed by logical steps until you can 
design and completely make even the 
most elaborate coats and suits. 


Every step is explained fully. You 
learn how to design your own patterns 
or use tissue-paper patterns, and how 
to cut, fit, and finish garments of all 
kinds. 


You learn the secrets of distinctive 
dress—what colors and fabrics are most 
appropriate for different types of wo- 
men; how to design and create original 
dresses, how to copy garments you see 
in shop windows and on the street or in 
fashion magazines, and how to adapt 
and combine features that make dresses 
distinctively becoming. 
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You will also learn just the things 
you need to know about silk, woolen, 
linen, and cotton fabrics and their 
combinations; how to make the profes- 
sional tests that prove whether fabrics 
are as represented; how to detect shod- 
dy, false surfacing; how to test dyed 
fabrics for durability of color; how to 
judge mercerized fabrics, how to know 
real linen from processed linen. 


When you have completed your 
Course you will receive a Diploma 
signed by the Director of Instruction, 
the Principal of the Department of 
Dressmaking, and the officers of the 
Woman’s Institute. 


You will find your diploma your best 
recommendation in obtaining a position 
in a dressmaking establishment, or dis- 
played in your home or shop it will give 
you prestige and create confidence on 
the part of your prospective patrons. 
And what is probably the most satis- 
fying of all, it will afford that persona! 
sense of distinction which comes with 
the knowledge that you are a graduate 
of the largest school of domestic arts 
and sciences in the world. 


The Institute’s courses are so com- 
plete that hundreds of students have, 
with absolutely no other preparation, 
opened up shops of their own and enjoy 
large incomes and independence as pro- 
fessional dressmakers or milliners. 


It costs you nothing to find out all 
about the Woman’s Institute and what 
it can do for you. Just send a letter, 
post card, or the convenient coupon 
below and you will receive, without obli- 
gation, the full story of this great school 
that has brought the happiness of hav- 
ing dainty, becoming clothes, and sav- 
ings almost too good to be true, to wo- 
men and girls all over the world. 


WOMAN'S INSTITUTE 
Dept. 3-X, Scranton, Penna. 
Please send me one of your booklets 
and tell me how I can learn the subject 
marked belov»: 


Home Dressmaking =Millinery 
Professional Dressmaking Cooking 
Name 
(Please specify whether Mrs. or Miss) 
Address 
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‘LT Want Another of Those 
‘Printed. Dress Patterns’ 


“You know,”’ says Mrs. Clayton to the salesgirl, 
**T couldn’t believe you when you told me I could 
make a really satisfactory dress, all by myself, if I 


would use this new printed pattern. 


“But I’ve done it—and I wish you could see my 


dress! It’s so smart and stylish—and it fits me perfectly. 


‘*| want another of those printed patterns—one 
for a new fall dress. I’m going to do a lot of home- 


dressmaking now!”’ 


Many women have tried home-dressmaking, and 
have given it up, because the clothes, when they put 
them on, had that ‘‘home-made’’ look. Smartness 
and good fit were difficult to achieve, because the edge 
of the pattern—which was the cutting-line—was not 
always accurate, and the user had to construct other 


lines from one perforation to another. 


With the New McCall Pattern, all your cutting is 
along heavy printed lines. Every seam is accurate 
to a hair’s breadth, and your clothes give you the 
well-dressed appearance that every woman knows 


and covets. 


The first New McCall Pattern you use will prove 


this to you. In leading department stores everywhere. 


The illustration below shows the remark- 
able simplicity of the New McCall Printed 
Pattern. All directions right before your 
eyes as you work. Newest fashions of 
New York and Paris, pictured in McCall’s 
Magazine and in the McCall Fashion 
Quarterly, are to be had in McCall Printed 
Patterns —sold by leading stores everywhere. 


THE MSCALL COMPANY 
236 West 37th Street New York City 
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THE OUTLOOK 


By 
ANNE RITTENHOUSE 


CTOBER and nut brown ale may have been an associa- 
tion of ideas since the days of Robin Hood, but 
prohibition and modern anxieties have changed that 
The average woman now associates October for all 
its glory of coloring with the problems of new clothes. She 
may slide through September on the plea that nature has 
arranged things in such a manner that one feels too indolent & 
to face the subtleties of new winter clothes, but the first chill LEYS, 
yw 
A 














wind sends her to cover and to searching the places where she 
can get stimulating ideas. 





EVER believe the fallacy that it is “Clothes do make a difference, Davy.” 
easier to get into the harness of | Whichever way her mind veers, the fact 
work after weeks of laziness. Such remains, she must get new clothes. 
doctrines have proved their worthless If anyone can explain from the view 
ness more than once. And the woman _ point of psychology why women worry 
who has let the hot weather slip by first about the length of skirt, then 
without making any effort to arrange the appearance of sleeves, it is a ques 
her mind into working shape about her tion worth study. Somewhere there 
winter wardrobe, who has taken life may be a prehistoric streak to be dis 
very easily, and drifted with the in- covered that will give the answer, but 
different attitude of a beach comber, until that day comes, it is well to 
will find herself all tangled ends when merely live according to the best French 
she decides that she must meet the philosophy, that man is better and 
problem without delay. happier if he lives by facts rather than 
She may be one of those who wear theories. The fact in this case is that 
clothes for safety’s sake, or she may every woman one encounters as the con 
believe that the man in the “School for versation turn on new clothes says 
Scandal” was right when he said: “What of sleeves?” 


oe a ae ae ae 


The NEW 
McCall Pattern 
Dress 2375 
4 sizes, 14-20 
Price, 45 cents 


Size 16 requires 25% 
yards of 36-inch ma 
terial for tunic and 
back of sleeve and 2! 
yards of 40-inch for 
waist, front of sleeve 
and skirt. Width, 1% 
yards. 





The NEW McCall Pattern 
Dress 2374 
4 sizes, 1420 
Price, 45 cents 
Size 16 requires 35% yards of 
40-inch material. Width, 27% 
yards. 


ELL, what of sleeves? The ques- 

tion is not unimportant. It has 
high value among the ranks of those 
who struggle with the manipulation of 
cloth. There is nothing essentially 
modern in this question. Back in the 
ages of which Mr. Wells entertainingly 
writes in his “Outline” there were women 
who worried over arm_ coverings 
Probably no one part of the costume 
more brazenly supplies the year of a 
gown’s beginning than the part that 
goes over the two arms. Women know 
this fact, therefore they struggle toward 
the light as soon as the season 
begins. 

At the very beginning of the search 
for information regarding sleeves a 
woman finds they are.to be ornamental. 
Most fashions swing from one extreme 
to another in pendulum movement. 
The prophets watch for this unvarying 
sequence in fashion. The bathing suit 
sleeve, as it was called, was so ab- 
breviated that one felt the incoming of 
elaborate arm coverings would follow 
it. And they do follow it. 

The mere fact that many sleeves are 
long is not the whole of the truth for 
women; the emphatic point is that they 
are so fashioned that they draw atten- 
tion to themselves. They are not cut in 
a scanty manner. They usually fall 
away from the arm below or above the 
elbow, often they are mere strings of 
material that begin at the armhole and 


HE sleeve made of 
cloth which is striped 
with braid or ribbon in the 
mediaval fashion has its 
adherents among the de- 
signers who are seeking for 
new fields of exploration 
The slashed sleeve which 
discloses an under arm 
covering of colored fabric, 
sometimes flesh chiffon, 
. but usually a bright orna- 
mental color, brings one to 
the Elizabethan days and 
the fulness of the fabric 
above the wrist heightens 
the resemblance of the sleeve worn on Main 
Street to the one worn by England’s Maiden 
Queen. Even the working of a latticed design 
in small pearls and silk floss is not Jacking in 
modern arm coverings, but one should be 
quickly advised to keep such brilliancy for 
sleeves to be worn under the roof and the 
electric light. 

The elbow sleeve that is slashed down the 
top from shoulder to edge is revived along 
with other types of evening arm pieces that 
sweep the floor. Some of the sleeves placed in 
fresh evening frocks take one back to the 
days of the beggar maid and her prince, so 
long and conspicuous are they. Latticed de- 
signs, done with metallic threads, are not un- 
common. 

No sleeve is so simple that it cannot bear 
a striking design done in ribbon, lacquered or 






The NEW 


end in a narrow cuff at the wrist. This The NEW oo plain, in bright broad braid, in thick cable 
type of sleeve was begun last winter McCall Potlede Price, 45 cents cords. There are strong military effects given 
‘ Baa ae 7 6 sizes, 34-44 by a few new experiments, the braid graduatec 
and was looked upon by us with indif- Dress 2361 ‘ec ntan Patten by at ew expe , the braid graduated 
ference for it did not seem sane or 6 sizes, 34-44 No. $30 in width and placed across the long sleeve 
° ° *rice, 45 cents Price, 20 cents ad 2 . ‘ ; P 
sound in our cold spring weather. The a sa paliaay an bine which balloons outward above the wrist. A 
; ; . Size 36 requires 15% : high collar often goes with such a sleeve 
incoming of hot weather turned our _ 7 - r, oo Size 36 requires 354 et bed S atte he the 
attention to it, but it is more prominent terial for waist and 2! yards of 36-inch be nere 1S a curious attempt to retain the 
in the new clothes for autumn than in yards 40-inch for vest, satin and 1% yards effect of the naked arm by cutting out the 
‘ cuffs and skirt. Width of 54-inch material. ; ’ 
our present frocks 3 yards Width, 2% yards [Continued on page 56) 





. Leading dealers nearly everywhere sell McCall Patterns. If you find that you cannot secure them, write to 
The McCall Company, 232-250 W. 37th St., New York City, or to the nearest Branch Office, stating number 
OW O ain * a a erns and size desired and enclosing the price in stamps or money order. Branch Offices: 208-212 S. Jefferson St., 


Chicago, Ill.; 140 Second St., San Francisco, Cal.; 82 N. Pryor St., Atlanta, Ga.; 70 Bond St., Toronto, Can. 
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Smart Street Frocks and Suits Which Express Originality 
and Utilize the New Wide Sleeve 
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: . The NEW 
' Mea ioe 
The Ney nt Call Pattern Fae, 3446 
late, The NEW trains Pattern Mo. 17 
P rice, 45 cent | McCall Pattern Price, 20 cents 
The NEW The NEW 2231 Dress 
McCall Patiern McCall Pattern ‘\ p os, 7. me 
2347 Dress 2280 Dress et Pattern No 


Transfer Pattern No. 927 
*rice, 25 cents 









7 sizes, 34-46 
Price, 40 cents 


7 sizes, 34-46 
Price, 45 cents 









No. 2278, Lapies’ Dress; No. 2347, Lapies’ Dress; 































two styles of sleeve; with with or without — sidk ‘y 
or without collar; two panels; two-piece — skirt; ) 
piece skirt; 34-inch length 35-inch length from waist "s 
from waistline, 3-inch hem line, 3-inch hem allowed. 

allowed. Size 36 requires Size 36 requires 23g yards \) 

24% yards of 54-inch ma of 54-inch material and 14 

terial. Width around the vards of braid. Width, 15¢ 






lower edge is 1 vards vards 


No. 2280, Lapiges’ Dress; kimono 
sleeves; two-piece tunic; two-piece skirt 
Size 36 requires 5 yards of 40-inch ma 
terial and 8 yards of fringe. Width, 
1‘. yards 





No. 2231, Lapies’ Dress. Size 36 re 
quires 47g yards of 40-inch material and 
Ys yard of 36-inch contrasting. Width 
around the lower edge, 15¢ yards. 
Transfer Pattern No. 927 


No, 2243, Lapres’ Coat Dress. Size 36, 3 yards of 54-inch 
and 3g yard of 10-inch. Width, 15g yards. 


No. 2226, Laptes’ Surt-Coar. Size 36 requires 2 yards of 
54-inch material and 2 yards of 36-inch lining 


No. 2065, Lapres’ Two-Piece Skirt. Size 26 requires 154 
yards of 54-inch material. Width, lower edge, 15¢ yards. 
No. 2272, Lanres’ Strp-ON Dress. Size 36 requires 354 ; 
yards of 40-inch. Width, 17¢ yards 















No. 2359, Laptes’ AND Misses’ Cape; 25-inch length. 
Small, 34 to 36; medium, 38, 40; large, 42 to 44 bust 
Small size, 2 yards of 54-inch 











No. 2281, Lapres’ Dress. Size 30, 134 yards of 40-inch 
and 27, yards of 36-inch. Width, 15¢ yards 






LD \ The NEW 
a \ { == 
a f Ys | \ altlern 
uc C al Q f ~~ \ ‘ OA a) Ad i 2359 Cape 
™ | MO iA, F Trt) Small 
Suit- v. oat | " ' eo! medium 
zes. 34-44 . r | \ large 
e, 40 cents b> od ’ _ Price, H 
The NEW The NEW 4, 30 cents gat. 
cCall Pattern McCa It P allern , V4 , c y ith tite } e ’ 6s 34. 
2243 Coat Dress 20605 Skirt g rere — ' —— si 2065 Skirt Price, 45 cents 
izes, 34-4 re 1226-2065 2359 2347 2280 2278 2231 2272 2243 2281 7 sizes, 24-36 Transfer Pattern No. 737 


Price, 45 cent nt 2065 Price, 30 cents Price, 20 cents 








Leading dealers nearly everywhere sell McCall Paseerne. If you find that y ammot secure them, write to 
y The McCall Company, 232-250 W. 37th St., New York City, or to the nearest Branch Office, stating ndmber 
ow O ain 1c a a erns and size desired and enclosing the price in stamps or money order. Branch es: 208-212 S. jefferson St., 


Chicago, Ill.; 140 Second St., San Francisco, Cal.; 82 N. Pryor St., Atlanta, Ga.; 72 Bond St ‘oronto, Can. 
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Frocks Whose Slender Lines Will Appeal to the 


Exacting Taste of the Most Descriminating 























No. 2361, 
Lapies’ SLIP- 
On Dress. Size 
36, 4 yards of 
40-inch and 3% f | ite 
yard of 14-inch. fee The NEW 
Width, 3 yards. McCall Pattern 
Transfer Pat- a Soe 

tern No. 1084. Price, 45 cents 


Transfer Pattern No, 1084 
Price, 40 cents 


The NEW 
McCall Pattern 
2356 Dress 
9 sizes, 34-5( 
Price, 45 certs 





















No. 2356, Lapiges’ Dress. Size 36 re- 
quires 234 yards of 54-inch material 


The NEW 
McCall Pattern 






































and 14% yards of braid. Width at | 6 wa The NEW 
lower edge, 234 yards ] < hog tere McCall Pattern 
- Beige ij 
| : TRONEW a paises, 946 
Mee Patiern j j } The NEW Price, 45 cents 
‘ | e 
7 sizes, 34°46 McCall Pattern 
Price, 35 cents / 1 





} 2363 Dress 
| 6 sizes, 34-44 
Price, 45 cents 


No. 2265, Lapies’ SHirtwalst. Size 36 re- 
quires 2%4 yards of 40-inch material. 


No. 2353, Laptes’ Dress. Size 36 requires 23% 
yards of 54-inch material. Width at lower 
edge, 134 yards 


No. 2363, Lapres’ Dress; with raglan sleeves. 
Size 36 requires 3'@ yards of 54-inch material. 
Width, 2 yards. Trimmed with fur 


No. 2376, Lapies’ Dress. Size 
36, 4% yards of 40-inch and 
14 yard of 14-inch. Width, 3%4 
yards 


No. 2347, Lapies’ Dress. Size 
36 requires 34% yards of 54- 
inch material. Width at lower 
edge, 15¢ yards. 











No. '2365, Lapiges’ Dress. Size 
36 requires 53g yards of 36-inch 
material. Width, 27 yards. 
Transfer Pattern No. 1093. 


eae tia 


No. 2350, Lapies’ Suit-Coat; 
40-inch length. Size 36 re- 
quires 2% yards of 54-inch. 











No. 2370, Lapres’ Suit-Coat; 40-inch 
length. Size 36 requires 234 yards of 
54-inch material and 254 yards of 36 
inch lining 


Cea tt 


No. 2065, Lapies’ Two-Piece Skirt; 
35-inch length from waistline. Size 26 
ee % requires 15g yards of 54-inch material 
Width at lower edge 1544 yards. 





McCall Pattern /} 
2365 Dress j 
















McCall ’ ’ 
ail Pattern } — 4A 6 sizes, 34-44 j The NEW 
2347 Dress eer Sesion } i McCall 
\ 7 sizes, 34-46 Gai ij | | | Wy Ne ieee Pattern 
Price, 40 cents Es —| nat _—— a A Price, 40 cents | ] 2370 Suit-Coat 
3 i , | ryyy ui IN 7 sizes, 34-46 
h : | a7 i —— J j kK Price, 40 cent 
: / he aa | | The NEW 
} The NEW The NEW f 7 t ieee | | {Ii | McCall 
McCall Pattern McCall Pattern r ‘ | | Pattern 
2350 Suit-Coat 2065 Skirt | MY 2065 Skirt 
5 sizes, 34-42 7 sizes, 24-36 > ee —_ - os = fp a = / sizes, 24-36 
Pues bb ntats eae Bae 2365 3350-2370 2347 236123762363 22652356 tales. Ri canes 








Leading dealers nearly everywhere sell McCall Patterns. If you find that you cannot secure them, write to 


e 
The McCall Company, 232-250 W. 37th St., New York City, or to the nearest Branch Office, stating number 
OW O ain + a a erns and size desired and enclosing the price in stamps or money order. Branch Offices: 208-212 S. Jefferson St., 
Chicago, Ill.; 140 Second St., San Francisco, Cal.; 82 N. Pryor St., Atlanta, Ga.; 70 Bond St., Toronto, Can. 
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DeMiraefe 


very 
Wonnuiits 


Deprlatory 





The Perfect 
Hair Remover |. 
[> Miracle, the original 
sanitary liquid, is called the | 


perfect hair remover because it 






devitalizes hair, which is the only com- 






t 
mon-sense way to remove it. it acts im- 






mediately and with absolute certainty. 






De Miracle requires no mixing, it 1s 
ready for instant use Therefore, 





c leanly, convenient and most simple 
to apply. It works equally well for 







removing hair from face, neck, arms, 





under-arms or limbs 


FREE BOOK — with testimonials of 


eminent physicians, surgeons, derma 







ologists and medical journals, ex 
plains how De Miracle dev italizes 
hair . mailed in plain sealed envy elope 







on request 






Only genuine De Miracle has a 






money bac k guarantee in eac h pack 
age Three sizes: 60c, $1.00, $2.00. 
At all toilet counters, or direct from us, in 
plain wrapper, on receipt of 63c, $1.04 oF 
$2.08, which includes war tax 


DMiracke 


Dept. E-15, Park Ave. and 12%th St 
New York City 













* Beautifully Curly, 
~ Wavy Hair Like 
“Nature’s Own” 


Try the new way — the 
Silmerine way—and you'll 
never again use the ruinous heated iron. 
The curliness will appear altogether natural. 


Liquid Silmerine 
1 

is easily applied with brush. Is neither sticky 

nor greasy. Perfectly harmless. Serves also as 

@ splendid dressing for the hair. Directions 

with bottle. At drug and department stores $1. 
Parker- Belmont Powder Compact + « $i. 
Parker-Beimont Rose Compact eco be 
Powdered Tarkroot (face rester) . . . 1.00 
Powdered Barriflower (depilatory) . . 1.00 


PARKER, BELMONT & CO., 134 Madison St.,Chi 
‘a NT St.,Chicago @ 
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Beautify the Complexion 


SURELY, QUICKLY 
Nadinola Cream 


The Supreme Beauty Re- 
quisite Used and Endorsed 
By Thousands 


NADINOLA banishes tan, 





& ] freckles, pimples, sallow 
5 / ness, et Extreme cases 
NADINOLA Rids pores and tissues of 
fae 
— mpurities Leaves the skin 
clear, soft, healt Directions and ¢ 
in package At lead g toilet counters It 
the nave ™ it, by a ail, two size HK 
and $1.20 Address Dept M 


NATIONAL TOILET COMPANY, - - Paris, Tenn 


HOOSIER ‘“Zxcis FREE 





—e ok, To try in your home 90 days. Shot 
you not like it return at our expens¢ 
Millon members of families now us 
ing Hoosier Stoves, best made, the 
latest design and guaranteed for two 
years. Ask your & aler to show you 
Hoosiers” or write us for our big 
free book showing photographs 
Large assortment and sizes at a big 
saving. Send postal today 
HOOSIER STOVE CO. 
208 State St. Marion, Ind. 


You can be quickly cured, if you 





110 cents f 88-page book or 
Stuttering. “its Cause and Cure."’ It tells ¥ 
cured myself after stammering yrs. 8. N. Bogue, 
9033 Bogue Bidg., 1147 N. Lil. St., indianapolis. 
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yards of 40-inch, 17% 
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Braid and Embroidery Distinguish These Models 


No. 2344, Misses’ Dress No. 2264, Misses’ Dress; 














Size 16, 2 yards of 54 suitable for small women. 
inch. Width, 2 yards Size 16, 3% yards of 40- 
Transfer Pattern No. 961 inch. Width, 17@ yards. 


in yellow or blue 


oh Ms > 


. ——_ 
ew 
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The NEW 
; McCall Pattern 
2359 Cape 


Small, medium, large 


7 
x ait 
eo. 









—_ McCall Patt os "The NEW. 
McCa altern - °& ; > | 
sme | Nooweg es Mos Pattern 






ress 
4 sizes, 14-20 
Price, 35 cents 


“F 
if 
at 
4 sizes, 14-20 * 
Price, 45 cents 






os 
a 
No. 2225, MIssEs’ 
COATEE; two 
styles of sleeve 
Size 16 requires 
134 yards of 54- 
inch material. 





No. 2359, Lapigs’ 
AND Musses’ CAPE 
Small size, 15¢ yards 
of 54-inch, and 17% 
yards of 36-inch 
contrasting. Width, 
314 yards 








No. 2286, Misses’ 
Two-Piece SKIRT. 
Size 16, 15¢ yards 
of 54-inch. Width, 
154 yards 











No. 2351, Misses’ 
Dress; suitable for 
small women. Size 
16, 234 yards of 54- 
inch Width, 154 
yards 






















The NEW 
McCall 
Pattern 
2344 Dress 
4 sizes, 14-2 
Price 

45 cents 
Transfer 
Pattern 

No, 961 

Price 
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No. 2272, 
Misses’ DREss. 


Size 16, 2 yards 


2225 Coatee 
4 sizes, 14-20 i 


na el 


Price, 40 cents 











of 40-inch geor- The NEW 
gette, and 234 The NEW McCall Pattern 

| yards of 40-inch McCall Pattern 2286 Skirt 

satin. Width, 114 7 ress 4 sizes, 14-20 

4 sizes. 14-20 Price, 30 cents 






Price, 45 cents 






—_—" 












‘] : : 
The NEW i\ J i ['Z 

McCall Pattern 1\A = } be br 

. 351 cao +3 | | M Le jp} | 

* sizes, 14 McCal : 7 — { 

aha aone r—_ Patera No. 2277, Misses’ Eron /“¥ | | 

geo agate 2973 Deen \y Dress. Size 16, 2'% yards | 

4 sizes, 14-2 of 54-inch. Sash, 3 yards || } | 

i nN Price, 45 cents i} i . O47 P fon } rid j 

ee es a eon of S-inch ribbon. Width 44}. 

2351 2286 Price, 25 cents 2279 ©2273 at lower edge, 2 yards. 2351 2344 
— ———— —-——— a a —- j 
as Leading dealers nearly everywhere sell McCall Patterns. If you find that you cannot secure them, write to : 
How to Obtain The McCall Company, 232-250 W. 37th St., New York City, or to the nearest Branch Office, stating number | 
M C: ll P:; tt and size desired and enclosing the price in stamps or money order. Branch Offices: 208-212 S. Jefferson St., j 
cua atterns Chicago, Ill.; 140 Second St., San Francisco, Cal.; 82 N. Pryor St., Atlanta, Ga.; 70 Bond 53t., Toronto, Can. 4 
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Styles Which Are Correct In Every Detail 













































No. 2344, Misses’ Dress. Size No. 2374, Misses’ Dress; 
16, 234 yards of 40-inch for suitable for small women 


waist and tunic, and 2 yards __ Size 16, 
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' 25g yards of 54-inch, 
of 40-inch for skirt. Width and 1834 yards of braid 


S = 2%, yards. Width, 274 yards 


BSOLUTE dependa- 

bility is the only meas- 
ure of satisfaction in an 
article expected to be water 
proof. Dress Shields, Baby 
Pants, Rubber Sheeting 
you can be sure you are 
getting the protection you 
pay for when their quality 
and service are guaran'eed 
by the identifying label 
Kleinert's. Look for it 
before you buy and don’t 
buy until you find it. 


Keineils, 


Gem 


Dress Shields 





= 





ss 


| 


The NEW | 
McCall I 
Pattern 

2371 Suit-Coat | 
4 sizes, 14-20 | 
Price, 40 cents 

2286 Skirt 
4 sizes, 14-20 
Price, 30 cents 


The lining is pure gum rub- 
ber — absolutely impervious 
to acids—and the famous 
dcuble coverisnow made ofa 
new fabric closer woven and 
more absorbent than ever. 

The Gem — like all other 
Kleinert Shields—may be 
washed as quickly and with 
as little trouble as a handker- 
chief. There are styles for 
every dress—and no 
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The Only 
cJitly 
‘Baby “Pants 


Dress. Size 16, 3! 
\ / yards of 40-inch 
Width, 3% yards 


PIECE SKIR1I 

Size 16 requires 

15@ yards of 54- 

inch. Width, 156 : ; 

yards No. 2359, Lapigs 
AND Misses’ Capt 
Small size, 1% 
yards 54-inch, 7% 
yard 36-inch 


4 sizes, 14-20 | 
Price, 40 cents | 
Transfer Pattern No. 936 
*rice, 25 cent 


Misses’ SUIT- a dress is really ready 
CoAT; suitable J to wear without them 
for small women. 2 
Size 16, 2% 4 
yards of 54-inch s | 
. ils = ‘ Je NEW Sous asor 
No. 22806, : ec ——- McCall Pattern 
Misses’ Two- No. 2355, MIsses : 2348 Dress 
ies 
‘w 
mm 
@ 





= 
+] 


nad 


No. 2348, Misses’ 
Dress. Size 16, 25% 
yards 40-inch, 154 
yards of 40-inch 


2344 Dress 
4 sizes, 14-20 ’ 
Price, 45 cents Cunning little garments are 
these Jiffy Baby Pants 
shirred at waist and knee. On 
and off they go in a jiffy, 
without pins to scratch or 
buttons to break. They re 
pretty, comfortable for baby, 
and absolute protection for 
his clothes. Your satisfaction 
















The NEW j 
; guaranteed by the name, 
M514 Drew Kieinert’s 
4 sizes, 14-2 


Price, 45 cents 


“Helps to 
‘P-event Shirt 
Wrinkles 


To the traveler or the wom- 
an who spends her days at 
a desk, Kleinert’s Sanitary 
Dress Protector is a great 


The NEW 


help iu preventing skirt 

McCall wrinkles as well as provid- 

Pattern ing adequate protection at 

2359 Cape all times. Quickly adjusted, 
R. 3 easily washed, and its re- 

newer liability guaranteed by the 


name, Kleinert’s. 


Sither Side the 
‘Right Side 






2286 Skirt 
4 sizes, 14-20 
Price, 30 cents 






The NEW Kleinert’s Double- 
McCall faced Rubber Sheeting 
McCa : ri 
Pattern is equally good on both 

a sides. You can turn it 

2375 Doom over and over— pro- 

sizes, 2 


longing its life far be- 
yond that of single 
faced sheetings. 


Price, 45 cents 




















. . J 2375 : ’ Kleinert’s is made in three 
The NEW The NEW No. 2375, MISSES DRESS ; colors and you can buy it by 
McCall Pattern McCall Pattern suitable for small women the yard, or the square. The 
2351 Dress 7 2 ress Size 16, 5 yards of 40- Mame on the selvage assures 
4 sizes, 14-20 i cima. 130 inch material. Width, your getting what you ask for 
Price, 35 cents Price. 40 cents 134 yards. Your dealer can get these 
The NEW ag te , items from his jobber 
McCall Pattern ic; f 2 I. B. KLEINERT RUBBER CO. 
2265 Shirtwaist Dept.D, Box 181,Sta.D,N. Y.C. 
7 sizes, 34-46 Cadadian Office: 
> 2 on ‘ adadian 
Price, 30 cents 6 vi 84 Wellington St., West, Toronto 
, Send four cents in stamps for a 
j book showing clever gifts and 
: . se | household articles you can 
No. 2351, Misses’ Dress; No. 2265, Lapres’ SHirt- | i make from Kleinert’s Rubber 
. ms ° | ie 8 | > 
suitable for small women. watsT. Size 36 requires | a iil} i | | 1) | Sheeting 
Size 16, 3 yards of 36- 2% yards of 40-inch or mm, Senin 2344 2348 2374 7351 A Wu fd} 
inch. Width, 15¢ yards 2 yards of 45-inch. 3386 2286 2265 2355 2375 
How to Obtain Leading dealers nearly everywhere sell McCall Patterns. If you find that you cannot secure them, write to 


The McCall Company, 232-250 W. 37th St., New York City, or to the nearest Branch Office, stating number 
McCall Pattern and size desired and enclosing the price in stamps or monty order. Branch Offices: 208-212 S. Jefferson St., 


REG. U.S. PAT. OFF 
Chicago, Ill.; 140 Second St., San Francisco, Cal.; 82 N. Pryor St., Atlanta, Ga.; 70 Bond St., Toronto, Can vomins 





TOUT women, now, 
in latest fashion. They can 
follow the latest mode, fashions 
of the hour—and look slender. 
They can procure ultra-modish 
clothes—with slenderizing lines— 
ready to put right on and wear. 
Lane Bryant specializes in providing 


just such clothe Fashions of the hour 
re-designed with lines that slenderize, 


may dress 


Prices Are Very Low 
and the best work- 
manship—alwa et prices are very 
low, for Lane Bryant manufactures as 
well as designs—and sells direct to you, 
Our serv nation wide. The Lane 
Bryant stores in New York, Chicagoand 
Detroit serve y the elite of the land. 
The Lane Bryant Style Book brings this 
service to you, right to your very door. 


Style Book Free 
Sent free --t! e Bryant Style Book 
the only styl lished exclusively for 
stout women pages. Pictures smarte 
Fall and Winter Coats, Suits, Dresses, Cors 
Underwear. Siz ) to 66 bust. Write today. 


Aine Br ieaed 


Address Dept 92 


NEW YORK 
Dyed Her Faded © 
Skirt to Make 
Child a Dress 


The finest material 


ice 18 


8th Street at 
ifth Avenue 


Eact ‘Diamond Dyes’’ 


package of con 
tains directions so simple that any woman 
can dye or tint faded, shabby skirts, 
dresses, Vaists, coats, sweaters, stockings, 
hangings, draperies, everything like new 
Buy ‘“*Diamond Dyes’’—no other kind 
then perfect home dyeing is guaranteed, 
even if you ave never dyed before Pell 
your druggist w..ether the material you 
sish to dye is wool or silk, or whether 
t : linen, cotton, or mixed goods. 
Diamond Dyes never streak, fade, or run, 


Wells & Kichardson Co Burlington, Vt. 


ADINE 


FACE POWDER 


IN GREEN BOXES ONLY 





Makes the Complexion Beautiful 


OFT AND VELVETY Nadine is pure, 
S charming texture tint and fragrance 
Adheres until washed off. It’s a favorite with 
Jiscriminating women everywhere Pr efunded 
if not pleased. Tints: Flesh, Pink, Br boner W hite 
Al leading toilet counters or mi 40. 


Send 4c. for Postage on liberal sample in tint preferred. 


National Toilet Co., Dept. M, Paris, Tenn. 


» Now Only *102 











ee Save Cont. food and 





yuit st ing « rt 

‘ 7 ‘ - adv ant age of this low 
Cte 

you Fireless 

peice COOKER 
ona 

Abumlne 1m lined genuine Weer Ever A aml 

itensils. Ro fries, steam: 
Highest ~ 2 or ae 





e Home Science Book 


Write today. Ask fort re 
Wm. Campbell Co. " Depts 21 ,Deirvit, Mich. 


DOLLARS | IN HARES 





Weesupplir 

buy back s st $7.00 to8ia 5 
air ¥ express aree Big Protite. 
back ar hear ¢ ar at ntra 


and 
STANDARD F000 ‘3 ‘FUR. ASSOCIATION 
1G Broadway - 





























The NEW 
McCall Pattern 
2266 Dressing 

Sac que 


Small edium, large 
Price 5 cent 

No. 2266, Lapres’ AND MISSES 
One-Piece DressInG SACQugE; 

with bell sleeves. Small size re 
quires 34g yards of 36-inch ma 

terial 

No. 2052, Lapres’ NEGLIGE! 

Small size requires 434 yards of \ 
40-inch material and 7 yards of Wy 
lace banding 7 
No. 2362, Lapies’ House Dress; 

two styles of sleeve; 35-inch 
length from waistline. Size 36 


requires 4 yards of 36-inch ma 


terial, and yard of 36-inch 
contrasting. Width at lower 
edge is 134 vards 






amie: 
' ie 
qi Tr vii 
7 


How to Obtain 
McCall Patterns 


ee 
a 


McCall Pattern 
2263 Corset Cover 
/ Sizes, 
Price, 2 
The NEW 
McCall Pattern 
2369 Bloomers 
p sizes, 
rice, 3 


The NEW y 
McCall Pattern 

Dress k FR 
7 sizes, 34-46 D ‘ 
Price, 30 


2362 


McCall's 


No. 2263, 
36 requires 1 yard of 32-, 36- 
material 


The NEW 


34-46 
5 cents 


26-38 
0 cents 









cents 


Leading dealers nearly ever 
The McCall Company, 236 . 37th St., 


Ill.; 140 Second St., San Francisco, Cal.; 


An Interesting Display of Lingerie 


and House Dresses 


Lapies’ CorsET CovERS. 
or 40-inch 


BLoom- 


No. 2369, Lapres’ AND Misses’ 
ERS. Size 26 requires 244 yards of 32 
inch or 17% yards of 36-inch 


material. 


The NEW 
McCall Pattern 
2052 Negligee 
Small, medium 

large 
Price, 35 cents 


here sell McCall Patterns. 
New York City, or to the nearest Branch 
size desired and enclosing the price in stamps or money order. 
82 N. Pryor St., 


Magazine for October, 192] 





The NEW 
McCall Pattern 
‘ye ) 2346 Nightgown 


Small, medium, large 


y Price, 25 cents 
/ Transfer Pattern No. 1006 


Price, 20 cents 


No. 2346, LApDIEs’ 


GOWN. Small size requires 
, 3% yards of 36-inch ma- 
a + ee terial. Transfer Pattern 
Potiers No. 1006, in blue. 
2227 ; . 
Envelope No. 2227, LADIES’ AND 
: mise MIssEs’ Envetore CHE- 
| Small MISE. Small size, 2% 
1 | medium yards of 36-inch. Transfer 
a Pattern No. 550, in blue. 
25 cents 


Transfer No. 


15 cents 


yards of 
Width, 134 yards. 


“v 


a a 


oe eae 


og 


The NEW 
McCall Pattern 
ress 
Small, medium, large 
Price, 30 cents 





If you find that you cannot secure them, write to 
Office, stating number and 
efferson St., Chicago, 
oronto, Canada. 


Branch Offices: 208-212 S. 
Atlanta, Ga.; 70 Bond St., 


AND 
Misses’ ONE-PrEce NIGHT- 


2366, LADIES’ AND 


Patter, Misses’ Suip-ON Hovse 
Price Dress. Small size, 334 


36-inch material. 


ae ae een tere 























- &O 
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Attractive Evidences of the 
Late Fall Mode 














The NEW 
McCall Pattern 
2360 Blouse 
7 sizes, 34-46 
Price, 30 cents 
Transfer Pattern 
No. 385 


Price, 20 cents 


=7H ff 
e 1 ay 
Sal 


¥ | 








































| The NEW 
McCall Pattern 
2251 Blouse 
5 sizes, 34-42 
Price, 30 cents 
Transfer Pattern 
No. 1126 


Price, 40 cents 


\ 














The NEW 


No. 2364, Lapies’ Sirp-On 


McCall Pattern BLOUSE: ragl: leeve : 
3364 Bloune ousE; raglan sleeves. Size The NEW 
S claen $008 30, 242 yards of 40-inch ma McCall 
Price, 30 cents terial. Transfer Pattern No. Pattern 
Transfer Petters 1127, in yellow 2345 Blouse 


6 sizes, 34-44 
Price, 30 cents 


Price, 40 cents 














No. 2360, Lapres’ BLovusE; 
kimono sleeves. Size 36 re- 
quires 13g yards of 45-inch 
material. Transfer Pattern No. 
385, in yellow, or blue. 





No. 2265, LApties’ No. 2251, Lapis’ Sup 

Suirtwalst. Size 36 On Buovuse. Size 36, 

requires 23g yards of 15¢ yards of 40-inch 

36-inch material material. Transfer Pat- 
tern No. 1126. 


|: ' is not too much 
to expect that your 


~~ oe or ankles will seem dain- 


Prece Skirt. Size 26, No. 2345, Lapies’ Siip- 


234 wands of 48-inch. Ou Bacwes, Bie 36. tier and more graceful 


Width, 17g yards 134 yards of 40-inch. when you wear Bur- 
) 
No. 2216, Lapies’ Two- No. 2065, Lapies” Two- son Hose. For these 


Piece Skirt. Size 20 Prece Sxirt. Size 26, 
requires 23g yards of 154 yards of 54-inch. 
40- or 48-inch material Width, 15 yards. 
Width, 134 yards , 


stockings are ifash- 


The NEW ioned in the knitting 


McCall No. 2290, LADIES’ 


No. 2195, Lapies’ Four-Piece Sk . 

’ oc 7 cE SKIRT rns 
Pattern THREE -Prece Circu Size 26, 234 yards 30- to follow ieee natural 
Shirtwaist LAR SKIRT. Size 26,33¢ inch, 1 yard 36-inch 5 : 

7 sizes, 34-46 yards of 40-inch. Width, 1% yards. curve of the leg, fitting 


Price, 30 cents —a 


tightly and smoothly 
at the ankles. Bur- 
son stockings have 
no seams for wind- 
whipped skirts to twist 
and pull into awkward 


crooked lines. They 





a 
. cE 


ol 


are as smooth on the 





inside as on the out- 
side and so BurRsoN 
stockings are very 


comfortable and they 


eA. 


wear a long time. 


 BURSO 
| 7 Fashioned 


SILK 








The NEW 

McCall Pattern 
2290 Skirt 

7 sizes, 24-36 

Price, 30 cents 


OSe 





The NEW 


McCall Pattern The NEW - 
2082 Skirt McCall Patiern weaeeeere* 
7 sizes, 24-36 2065 Skirt ( ‘OTTON 
Price, 30 cents 7 sizes, 24-36 : 


Price, 30 cents SISLE 


; _ > cae t rem gh fore Rm —s.. 6 f - ” gee er 
») | ig 
The NEW A er ei nV \j f i The NEW 
McCall Pattern = Gaiitemenlin me, Bee McCall Pattern 
2195 Skirt r ; \' | Hat \ |i! 2216 Skirt 
7 sizes, 24-36 y) - bith tet it Hkd ee 7 sizes, 24-36 


Price, 30 cents Price, 30 cents 


2345 2364 2265 2360 2251 2195 2065 2290 2216 2082 








; i . Leading dealers nearly everywhere sell McCall Patterns. If you find that you cannot secure them, write to 
How to Obtain The McCall Company, 232-250 W. 37th St., New York City, or to the nearest Branch Office, stating number 
M > il pP tterns and size desired and enclosing the price in stamps or money order. Branch Offices: 208-212 S. Jefferson St., | 

cua a Chicago, Ill.; 140 Second St., San Francisco, Cal.; 82 N. Pryor St., Atlanta, Ga.; 70 Bond St., Toronto, Can. 











Have it always in the house 


for all these emer- 
gencies. It is s¢ vothing and 
grateful tothe mostirritated 
skin. Pure, white in color, 
odorless and tasteless. 


HE safe, general remedy house 
for many childish ills is 

White Petro- 
Bumps, bruises, 


chaf- 


ip—the se 


**Vaseline’’ 
leum Jelly. 
minor skin abrasions, 
ed skin, cradle c: 
are to be expec ted in house- 
holds there 
children. 


Be prepared for winter 
colds, Too. 
Capsicum Jelly rubbed on 


Vaseline’’ 
W here are 

the chest, and Vaseline”’ 
Eucalyptol Jelly snuffed 
into the nostrils, will put a | 


speedy end to colds which 


Wise mothers keep a tube 
or jar of ‘Vaseline’? White 
Petroleum Jelly in the 

might otherwise be serious. 









CHESEBROUGH MANUFACTURING CO, 


State Street 


Consolidates 
New York | 





| Vaseline 


Reg.U S Pat. Off 


PETROLEUM JELLY 









Send for Free Bed-time Story Book 








More than 20 years’ experience manufac- 
turing Ro-Tex-Co children’s underwear 
enables us to produce an improved, knitted 
sleeping garment. 







Roomy sizes; new style drop seat, cut for 


convenience—greater elasticity at waist. 






Sleeping 
Garment 





Feet shaped right for greater comfort and 
durability. Retails at $1.00. 
If he cannot sup- 






it at your dealer's. 
ply you write us. 


ROME TEXTILE 


Dept. M. 349 Broadway 


See 






COMPANY 


ork City 





New Y 


and Pants 







Vest 





Children’s Union Suits, 


















———— 
~ Sheet Music, 15c 


HE world's best music comestoyour ~ Humoresque,” " “Poet and Peasant.’ 

piano at 1Sc a copy in Century Edi “Flower Sc ng,” “Orange Blossoms,’ ie | 
tion. And it is printed be _ ifullyonthe Trovatore,” “Spring Song,” “Spinning 
best of paper, certified t pabsolutely Song,” and practically all the other 

rrect as the master wr - it standard classics. 

You can't buy better sheet music than Patronize the Century dealer. Youcan 
Century~why pay more than the Cen be sure he has your interest at heart, 
tury price, 15 The Century catalog because Century'slow price is only pos 
includes over 2,000 compositions like sible by reasonofthe dealer’ssmall profit 





Insist upon Century. If y« 
will Complete catalog of over 2,000 cl 
ands mpositions free on request 


ur dealer won't supply you, we 


assical and popular 







ler to show you Martin's “Rudiments for the 
Jahn's Rudiments forthe Violin Used by all 
teachers Century Music Publishing Co. 
241 W. 40th St., New York 









The Glorious Wing 


Richest in Tone—$345 


DIRECT TO YOU-AT FACTORY PRICE 
Yeu can save from $150 to $300 at our reduced factory 
n W Pla Pianos and Pia famous for ove 


it 


‘ x 1 8 vles an we will send it 
FOUR WEEKS’ FREE TRIAL TO PROVE THIS, 
t t i I and test ¢ Ww thoroughly 
‘ If t ¥ ed it 
4 4 jon't 
al You pa 
you Keep nst 
‘ ffer and The Book 
I I Mailed you Ff 
The N. ¥ W ‘ 
‘ Book Write now an 
a A t and 1 tuced, bed 
< r 


WING & SON (Founded 1868) 
13th Street & 9th Ave. & Hudson St., N. Y. C 





Dept. 24. 


AS 
Tooth Brush jnt de 3 





terial 


| BLOOMERS 
| quires 15¢ yards of 48- 
inch material 


How to Obtain 


McCall’ 













Pd NEW 
Call Pattern 
28) Sock Apron 
7 sizes, 
Price 





25 jane 








No. 2 


terial 


No. 2119, Girt’s Mippy. 
Size 12 requires 2! 
yards of 32 
yards of 


1 


inch or 214 
36-inch ma- 


2, Graw*s 
Size 12 re- 


No. 210 


The NEW 
McCall Pattern 
2119 Middy 
$ sizes, 8-16 
Price, 25 cents 
The NEW 
McCall Pattern 
2102 Bloomers 
» sizes, 4-14 


Prige, 25 cents 


No. 2258, Grrt’s Sii-ON APRON 
‘ize 10 requires 2'4 yards of 36-inch 


and yard of 36-inch contrasting. 
No. 2103, Misses’ AND GiRL’s SHIRT- 
waist. Size 10 requires 1'~ yards of 


36-inch material 


BATHROBE; suitable for 
boy or Size 14 requires 4% 
yards of 27-inch material and 
yard 27-inch contrasting 


No. 2300, 


girl 


No. 2259, Misses’ AND GrRL’s SLIP 
On Minpy Biovuse. Size 14 requires 
21¢ yards of 36-inch material 


| McCall Company, 232-250 W. 37th St., 


and enclosing the price in stamps or money order. 


St.. San Francisco, Cal.; 82 N. Pryor St., 


trasting 


The NEW 


McCall 


2299 Middy 


Small, med 
Price 


No. 
Small, 4 to 6; 
large, 12 to 14 y 


287, CHiLp’s Sack APRON 
10 requires 25¢ yards of 36-inch ma 
36-inch con- 


and % ya 


Price, 


McCall Patterns 
New York City, or te the nearest Branch Office, stating number and size d 
Branch Pe ye S. Jefferson St., Chicago, Ill.; 

on t. 


Atlanta, Ga.; 


Ss Maga zine 


Paitern 


ium, large 


25 cent 


2299, Girt’s Smock or .Mippy. 
8 to 10; 
Medium size 
2 yards of 32-inch material 


medium, 
ears. 


rd of 





No. 2210, MissEs’ AND GIRL’S 
PLEATED Bloomers. Size 14 requires 
15¢ yards of 54-inch material 
an 
LN FPR ry 3 
t (ea A J La - 
\ ie | { j | 
oe beg OK mee awed ay i) ' 
\ \) min anya The NEW 
oS \\ \, ¥ | McCall Pattern 
— ~—~* 2300 Bathrobe 
2300 2287 2258 2103 2259 2299 2119 7 sizes, 2-14 
2102 25 cents 


October, 1921 


for 


The NEW 
McCall Pattern 
2258 Apron 
6 sizes, 2-12 
Price, 25 cent 






















Size 















The NEW 
McCall 
Pattern 
2103 
Shirtwaist 
5 sizes, 8-16 
Price, 

25 cents 


ed. 
Vt \ 
v | 
The NEW The NEW 
McCall Pattern McCall Pattern 


2259 Middy-Blouse 2210 Bloomers 
8 sizes, 6-20 7 sizes, 6-18 
Price, 25 cents Price, 25 cents 








Leading deatere nearly everywhere sell McCall Peter. 


if you 


find that vou can't secure them, write ° wa ’ 
140 Second 


Toronto, Canada. 





wert acts eka RN CS 


























aaa? U 


ree eee ee ee aad 


| 
| 
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‘ * Ne, 23 7:4, 
> | GirL’s JUMPER 
) DRESS; with 
guimpe. Size 

12 requires 234 
yards of 36- 
inch for the 
dress and 1% 
yards of 40- 
inch for the 
guimpe 


No. 2378, GIRL’sS 
Care. Small, 4 to 
6; medium, 8 to 10; 
large, 12 to 14 years. 
Large size, 3 yards 
of 54-inch material 





The NEW 

















a 


Leading Apron Dress 
Cut to Your Own Figure 


For a limited time on/y the makers of the well known Oaras 
Apron Dresses will make this delightfully comfortable and 
pretty garment to your own individual measurements— 
without one cent additional cost. @ This unusual, temporary 











McCall Pattern 
2352 Dress 
5 sizes, 6-14 

Price, 30 cents 




































The NEW 
McCall Pattern 
2 ress 
5 sizes, 6-14 
Price, 30 cents 


No. 2372, GIRL’S 
Str-On DREss; 
two-piece skirt. Size 
12 requires 2% 
yards of 36-inch 
and % yard of 36- 
inch contrasting 





a | No. 2352, Girt’s Dress. Size 12 re | 





; | | 
quires 3 yards of 32-inch dotted ma- \ \ 
terial and 17g yards of 2'%-inch 

j ribbon for the sash. 





The NEW 
McCall Pattern 
2377 Dress 
5 sizes, 6-14 

The NEW Price, 30 cents 
McCall Pattern 
2378 Ca 
Small, medium, large 
Price, 25 cents 





The NEW 
McCall Pattern 
2055 Coat 
6 sizes, 4-14 
Price, 30 cents 





No. 2055, Grrw’s 
RaGLan Coat. Size 
12 requires 2% 
yards of 48-inch and 
“% yard of 36-inch 
contrasting. 


No. 2343, GIRL’S 
Wrap Coat. Small, 
4 to 6; medium, 8 
to 10; large, 12 to 
14 years. Large size, 
23% yards of 54-inch. 


ae a 





! \ 
The NEW fll Wie Hy ath 
McCall Pattern aa TT" PRS (ii | 
2343 Wrap Coat ¥ “a ty) ‘ 
Small, medium, large : - ae Ge UL 


Price, 30 cents 2372 (2378 2055 2352 2343 











® Leading dealers nearly everywhere sell McCall Patterns. 

How to Oo tain McCall Patterns if you find that oot ont secure them, write te The 

poe Bw ny omn.280 . we St., New ae Se bd te eo nearest Branch Office, stating number and size desired 
sing the price in stamps or money order. ran ices: 208-212 S. Jeff be » Wh; 

St.. San Francisco, Cal.; 82 N. Pryor St., Atlanta Ga.;: 70 Bond St., Toate Con ee ee eee 





| “) V1 7 
14 Patented Features 


offer is made especially to women who insist on being 
fitted by a dressmaker—to women who are unable to se- 
cure a perfect fitting in ready-made garments—and to 
women who do their own sewing. You must write at once. 





i " 


America’s First Great Tailored Apron Dress 
Trim, pretty and practical—delightfully comfortable and 


perfect fitting—made of extra heavy Cambric Percale—and guaranteed 
for at least one year of everyday wear, See other guaranteed features. 





Prettiest Practical Apron Dress 


Oaras are the first one style Apron Dresses with patented features. The wide, 
deep hem, the tailored seams, the wide fitted belt, the large non-bulging 
pockets and especially the Oaras one-piece collar which is cut chse, medium 
or extra lw, are a few of the Oaras exclusive features. 

Oaras afford complete freedom without binding or tearing—you can reach, 
kneel or stoop with perfect ease. 

The splendid Cambric Percale gives body and trimness. Their pretty 
stripes and patterns are strikingly dainty and attractive. 


The Only Aprons Guaranteed 


—for one year of everyday wear —to have fast colors —not 
to shrink —not to rip or tear in collar corners, under arms 
or in slit —to give perfect satisfaction or money back. 


First to Make This Unusual Offer 


Now we startle the “‘ready-made’’ world by offering Oaras Apron Dresses 
cut and tailored to measure—in a few days’ time and guaranteed to fit per- 
Sectly each individual figure. 


No Extra Cost for Fitting 


The regular low price of the ready-made 
garment is $2.50 apiece or $7.25 for three. 
By taking advantage of this extraordinary 
offer you may enjoy all the extra advantages 
of the Aand fitted Oaras Apron Dress with- 
out extra expense. Remember this offer 
may be withdrawn without notice—write 
before it expires. 


Fill in the Coupon NOW 


Give your type—stout, blonde, etc. —and 
measurements as requested-—(1) bust, (2) 
waist and (3) length from shoulder to hem 
of skirt Then Mrs. Greenwich, the de- 
signer of Oaras, will select the pattern and 
cut most becoming to you She will also 
write you a letter containing something 
of interest. 


Women Receive Tidy Incomes 


With your first Apron Dress we will explain our unusual and liberal plan 
whereby hundreds of women are receiving good-sized checks every month. 
Let us show you this easy and pleasant way of enjoying an income of your 
own. Special offer to dressmakers and those who sew for others. 


OARAS APRON MANUFACTURING CO. 
Dept. C, 2232 Milwaukee Avenue Chicago, Illinois 


oe oes oe SPECIAL TEMPORARY OFFER COUPONss a= an mee ams 


Mrs. A. J. Greenwich, Oaras Apron Manufacturing Co. 
Dept. C, 2232 Milwaukee Ave., Chicago 


Dear Mrs. Greenwich: Please send me at once, prepaid.. ....Qaras Apron Dresses for which 
N ber 








POO Do icnacccscspecser this amount to be returned if | am not thoroughly satisfied. I shall be 
mount 
glad to receiye full information concerning your liberal cash plan 
Bust Size Color 
Inches Blue oO PN Sars dcnssssscetesgaicdntaenventes 
Aetniadiibasnnginies Pink [ 
Waist Size Green A GMIEIE 30s 000000200002 sbesecceroceecs soccvsesesceesscseneces seesceeen seneeovesscasooesocesooses 
Inches White . 
a ee Lavender) City sonenevssece cocconesecseseenesmioccososes secees ssceneeesenee eeesdoosecsssooonoosesis ote 
og te og ee PO Betiasiinsseonas 
~ + natalie senraemtct teem a Give description of yourself in margin below 











| 


| 














Ww 
DQ 


DIRECT F 
a 


Finest quality yarns 
at a great saving 


~~ - 
4 guy i \ 
a Lf 





What women write us 


r fp JUSANDS ot women all ov ou , 1ying about Peace Dale Yarns 
their knitting yarns direct fr Peac Da Mills hey I have been knitting and 

ur ng the finest quality yar if an actu saving of Sing Vvarns in various Way 
; / as as $2.40 : 5 4 for several years and I have 

vever seen ar yarn so tre 

ariety ot . > aH & B SCICS A from irregularities ar knot 

would find only in the largest cities rT Mrs. M. C. 
Make b tiful Bradbury, Brockton, Mass. 

are -dutifu r nits 

‘ . f g4 ment I find that it knits uy 

Women who have knitted regularly for years say that Pea wonderfully even and ir 
Dale Yarns are a pleasure to knit with and make soft love addition ts about one-half 
the price of the same grade 

garments that a!l their friends admire. Beautiful, smooth, € warns here. It is 2 tavinn 
ven yarns, free from knots. They not rough up as y f 5 to send to you for 
knit because they are made only ft: tl strong, long urn and hereafter | meens 
alway to patronize Peace 

hbres of the wool Dale Mills."—Miss Norm 

Peace Dale Yarns are made by an old New England firr Rose, Oneonta, N. Y. 

founded 1801 You can be sure you are buying the best | am more than pleased 
quality knitting yarns that can be ma Satisfaction with your yarn. It sure is a 
knitter’s blessing’ so smooth 


guaranteed 


The right weight for every nd even.” —Mrs. Harry 
id & Buxton, East Poultney, Vt. 


kind of knitting 


keins [hey are quite the nicest 
4-ply Germantowr 2 07 arns | have ever seen and 
3-ply Germa wn 02 1 am much impressed with 
4-ply Fibre Silk and Worsted 2 02 the reasonable prices.” 
Fibre Silk and Worsted Fl 2 o7 Mrs. J. Alber, Jr., Turners 
Shetland Fl ) Falls, Mass. 
Heavy Sweater Ya 











Sty ad. FREE SAMPLES 


Peace Dale Knitting Book: y for free Peace Dale 








Thirty-two new desig for Sample Car 4 weights— 3 

practical knitting and crochet beautiful colors—80 samples 

ing Every model original 1 all, Get finest quality 

every one illustrated. Send for yarns at direct from m 

your copy of this book today prices. Address Peace Rg 

Price 25 cent Addre Peace Dale M , Dept Q 

Dale Mills, Dept. 342, 25 Madi- 25 Madis Fs 

) ‘ v o \ Ave % ° 

son Avenue, New York Cit A ,N . PEACE 

ee DALE 
MILLS 


Ko Dept. 342 
~ 25 Madison Ave 


Peace Dale Vs Riri 


your free sample care 
of Peace Dale Yarns. 


nittin g Ya rns 4 A. 




















All Day—Every Day 


Your Boy 
will be better dressed 
in a suit of 


CROMPTON “Weather CORDUROY 


For Style, Service, and Economy 
CROMPTON “All-Weather’” CORDUROY 
Boys’ suits are the choice of Mothers 
the country over. 





The exclusive “All-Weather” feature makes every 
fibre of this corduroy resistant to water. A light 
shower will not penetrate it. Even a severe 
drenching merely forces the water into the meshes 
of the cloth, from which it is easily shaken, and 
the fabric dries quickly without shrinking, stiffen- 
ing, or losing shape or color. 


At good Clothing Stores everywhere 
Ask for our FREE BOOKLET, ‘**The 


Economy of Corduroy.” If your dealet 
- isn't it, write us ar » will be glad 
= it, write us and we will be gla 

f to mail 


it to you 
CROMPTON-RICHMOND COMPANY, Inc. 
~ 45 East 3ist Street, New York City 


The Famous ‘‘A/ll-Weather’’ Test 
W ater poured on CROMPTON “All-Weather” 
CORDUROY froma height of a foot or more 
rolls off instantly \ shake of the cloth, and 
there is no trace of moisture Ask the Cloth 
ing Salesman to show you this TEST 
THIS LABEL is sewed on the inner pocket 


toys’ Suits made « 


5 rf 
All-Weather’ CORDUROY 

















of 
CROMPTON 

















McCall's Magazine for October, 1921 

















mw O.. 28 3 8, 
INFANT'S SET; 
dress with yoke; 
coat and cap. 
Requires 1% 
yards of 36-inch 
material for the 
dress and 1% 
yards of 54-inch 
for the coat and 
cap. 










The NEW 
McCall Pattern 
2373 Set 
One size 
Price, 25 cents 


No. 2203, 
CHILD’s 
Dress. Size 8, 
2% yards of 
36-inch and 
¥% yard of 
36-inch con- 
trasting. 


















The NEW 
McCall Pattern 
2214 Dress 
5 sizes, 1-8 
Price, 25 cents 





















The NEW 
McCall Pattern A . 
2254 Dress / 

6 sizes, 1-1 P 
Price, 25 cent 

























No. 2254, CHILD’sS oo 
: Dress. Size 6 requires 
f 2 yards of 32-inch ma- 7 
\ | terial 
No. 2214, CHILD’S The NEW |: .° The NEW 
Dress; kimono sleeves McCall * McCall Pattern 
~~“ 7’ ; 2199 Dress 
Size 6 requires 15 Pattern 6 sizes. 2-12 
yards of 36-inch ma- 2209 Dress Price, 30 cents 
terial Price, 25 cents \ i, 
No. 2199, CHILpD’s Li 
SUSPENDER Dress; = 
with blouse; two- 4 
piece skirt. Size 8 cy 
requires 1'4 yards 
of 32-inch checked 
material and 1 yard 
of 40-inch plain. 
The NEW Ph sed 
McCall Pattern "395 Dress 
2274 Dress . ins wy 
Re ig pa ! Price, 35 cents 
The NEW 
No. 2274, Cuip’s Stie-ON gy Song , ‘ LP 
Dress. Size 6, 17¢ yards 36-inch ap istag No. 2276, No. 2275, 
Transfer Design included Price, 35 cents Cuityp’s ONE- Cuitn’s SCAL- 
‘ ¥ Piece Dress. Lopep DREsSs. 
amy “AF > / SE\ ASP) AT AT Size 6 requires Size 6 requires 
y' \ . ’ Miepr i f| Aaa *\ 15g yards of 36- 1% yards of 36- 
Tay t inch and 534 inch _ material. 
a | yards of ruffling. Transfer Design 
SS ee PPG tp Transfer Design included in pat- 
2274 2275 2276 2214 2203 2199 2254 included. tern. 
ps a 
How to Obtain McCall Patterns  [f*jeu' ana that you’ can't secure them rite te tne 


Office, stating number and size desired 


| McCall Company, 232-250 W. 37th St., New York City, or te the nearest Branch 
| d enclosing the price in stamps or money order. .Branch Offices: 208-212 S. Jefferson St., Chicago, Ill.; 140 Second 








an 
St.. San Francisco, Cal.: 82 N. Pryor St., Atlanta Ga.; 70 Band St.. Toronto, Can. 
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The NEW 
McCall Pattern 
2367 Slip and 
Petticoat 
One size 
Price, 25 cents 








No. 2367, Inrant’s SLip 
AND GERTRUDE PETTICOaT. 
Requires 17g yards of 36- 
inch material for the slip 
and 15g yards of 27-inch 
for the petticoat. 





























The NEW ‘Ap 
McCall Pattern ~ | 
The NEW 2354 a \/ | 
McCall Patiern re 6 sizes, 1'8 
2358 Desks Ds Price, 30 cents 


J Price, 25 cents 


No. 2358, CHILD’s ONE- 
Piece DRESS WITH 
BLooMERS. Size 6 re- 
. quires 25g yards of 32- 
; inch material. The 
bloomers may be de- 







| The NEW 
McCall Pattern 
2342 Overall 









veloped in contrasting psizes, 2-10 
material. rice, 25 cents 
View A 









No. 2368, CHILD’s No. 2342, Overatt No. 2354, Boy's 
Stip-On Dress; or Puiay Suit; Dovsie- BreastTep 
raglan sleeves; (suitable for boy OVERCOAT AND 
with or without or girl). Size 6, Cap. Size 6 re- 
pleat at underarm. View A, 2% yards quires 114 yards of 
Size 6 requires 2% of 32-inch and %4 48-inch and % 
yards of 36-inch yard of 36-inch. yard of 36-inch 
material. for cap. 
No. 2342, OVERALL 

No. 2349, CHILD’S or Puray Suit; No. 2357, Boy’s 
Dress; kimono (suitable for boy NicHTsHIRT. Size \ f if 
sleeves. Size 8 re- or girl). Size 6, 8 requires 2% 
quires 17g yards View B, 2% yards yards of 32- inch 
of 36-inch. of 32-inch. material. 





a leew Cath WES BP EM at 


The NEW 
McCall 
Pattern 

2357 
Nightshirt 
7 sizes, 2-14 
Price, 25 cents 





\ 
\ 


7 THE J’ Jwaist 


cCall 
\ Pattern 


ie Union Sur 


5 sizes, 2-10 


Price, 25 cents i TRADE MARK REGISTERED 
4 View B 


a | i } 
A /, 
Nir aT UI 

2342 2349 2368 2354 2358 2342 | 








‘* 






eNEW | 
M<Call Pattern | 


349 Dress | 
$, 2 \ 
, 25 cents 
ice | \ 







The NEW 
McCall Pattern 


Tess 
6 sizes, 1-8 
Price, 25 cents 




















; j Leading dealers nearly everywhere sell McCall Patterns. 
How to Obtain Mc all Patterns if nny find that a can’t secure them, write to The 
McCall Company, 232-250 W. 37th St.. New York City, or to the nearest Branch Office, stating number and size desired 
and enclosing the price in stamps or money order. Branch Offices: 208-212 S. Jefferson St., Chicago, Ill.; 140 Second 
St., San Francisco, Ca!.; 82 N. Pryor St. Atlanta, Ga.; 70 Bond St., Toronto, Canada. | 

























| VA beds 


Look Jor this trade-mark 











Any Doctor Will Tell You 





NO be Het agg 
Va 








sii’ 


On and off like 
tcoat,. Always 
fits the body 
perfectly 


NO TROUBLE 
Pat. Off 











months of 


coughs 
Months 


impor 


The danger 
and colds are here again. 
when doctors urge the 
baby 


and 


protection at 


tance of keeping warm 


acrosa the chest stomach 


For insufhcient 
these vital points is a common 


cause of illness 


So for more than 30 years we've 
devoted ourselves to making an 
infant's shirt which supplies this 
needed protection in a common- 
sense, practical way—the Rubens 


Infant Shirt 


doctors and 


And thousands of 
trained nurses will tell you how 
And 


well we have succeeded 


2 No. 





Warmth Here Means Health 


Manufactured only by 


RUBENS & MARBLE, 
Market St., 


Established 1890 


RUBENS INFANT SHIRTS 


tell you, too, that a satisfactory 
substitute for this garment has 
never been discovered. 

Double 


stomach 


and 
simple 


thickness chest 
Cut with the 


over 


of a coat—no but- 
Adjustable belt 
that fastens with a single safety 
pin. And 
and finest materials, for 
and children 


as 25 cents 


Ask for Rubens 
Look for the trade-mark. 


convenience 
tons, no tapes. 
made of the softest 
infants 


Now sold as low 


Shirts. 
And 


be sure it is a genuine Rubens 


Infant 


before you buy. If your dealer 
cannot supply you, write direct 


to us 


Inc. 
Chicago 


























The 


WOMAN 
You Were 


~ Meant to Be! 


F your dearest wish is for health—beauty—attractiveness—it is a perfectly natural wish. 


It is natural to have these things. 


Any woman can have them. Read these health 


facts and beauty truths that bring better enjoyment of life itself. 


How Any Woman May Acquire Buoyant Health 


There is just one way to gain or retain—womanly 
health. But it ie an easy way. The woman who 
accepts it is on the high road to health, happiness 
and attractiveness to others. 

You only need to know and apply a few natural 
principles. This necessary nature-knowledge is at 
ast offered in a simple, understandable form. You 
may now obtain it without delving deep in the 
realms of science. 


The Whole Secret of Personal Attractiveness 


is health. Your outward appearance depends 

entirely——on conditions within. With the nght in 
formation, you can make those conditions bring 
about astounding results. Here is the way 

The new Olympian method reveals to you what 
makes a supple body, a bright eye, clear ekin, 
healthy hair and it becomes absurdly easy to de 
velop them. You learn just what causes ailments 
you may now accept as @ woman's lot—and elim 
inate them, naturally. 


What You Can Accomplish in a Month 
By this plan, you can make surprising progress in 
bodily health and mental comfort. Constipation, 
for instance, is easily ended. Worrying can be 
cured. Surplus weight is removed without deny 
ing one’s self the dainty desserts and other pleasur- 
able foods. Wonders are worked tenveed @ more 
shapely form, graceful contour and carriage—with 
out punishing the system. 
Try to realize thie: by the method here offered 
you will see results in a week. Thirty days will be 
a positive revelation. 


Mysteries of Motherhood 


Successful motherhood: adorable children. 
oughly explained. Whatto believe — and 


Thor 


not to 


beheve reparation for motherhood. Exercises 
for mother and chi! Important things, so little 
understood. Sex truths. Wonderful benefits in 


thie department. 


Just Three Things Can Cause Luxuriant Hair 
You'll learn many surprising things about yourself 
Only three things can cause—or prevent—healthy 
plentiful hair Tie are soon understood. Not to 
know them is a pity 
What you will learn about nutrition will enable you 
to make your weight almost what you will 
Do you know that the average woman ie but 55% 
efhcient?? Why? How easily efficiency is increased? 


—That a mental tumor may be the cause of a bad 
complexion or an aged expression? That a chair in 
your home might be the sole reason for unpretty 
back or choukions 

Too little sleep orltoo much—makes trouble; find 
out just how many hours you should sleep. "And 
what baths, air, and clothing can 
do for your color and skin. 


Our Offer 

This remarkable aid to health and 
happiness is a course whic 
twenty-six authorities—men and 
women— gave years to work out. 
Ie is comprehensive, complete 
knowledge—compressed to sim- 
plest form. 
The course has been thoroughly 
tested. Ac — results have ex- 
ceeded all h opes. So its sponsors 
now offer it to American women 
in general—on approval, with no 
,dvance payment, no obligation 
to buy. 
For your own sake, don’t pass by 
or postpone the opportunity to in- 
spect Olympian. Tie beyond any- 
thing you have seen, or thought 

ssible. If, you enroll, you will 
= in close touch with Olympian 
Society for twelve months under 
expert guidance and counsel, re- 
ceiving benefits too numerous to 
even list here. 


Do Not Send Any Money 
We wish you to see the value of this course before 
>aying a penny. Its first cost was huge, of course. 
But your individual share to pay-—sho wid you enroll 
is trifling compared to what you get out of it. yest 
the coupon, plainly filled out, brings complete 
* Olympian material for free examination. 


OLYMPIAN |20C8 TY, Dept 2737 
N. W. Cor. Calumet and 21st St., Chicago 
Please oe Pp. prepaid, complete text and material for 
examination, without obligation. Within 5 days of 
receipt, | will return gk ay | at your expense, or 
signed enrollment blank, with first payment of $1.00. 























ING. oc cevidsnecisadatetndeisuccatacaseenetie 
St. and No 
P.O State 


NO OBLIGATION in sending this coupon 
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 _ThNEW 


McCall Fat.ern 
4 2269 Set of Shor! 
Clothes 


4 sizes, 6 months 
to 3 years 
Price, 
25 cents 










No. 2269, Curtp’s No. 2044, CHILp’s 
Set OF SHORT Coat; with or with- 
CLoTHES. Size 3, out hood. Size 4 
dress, 1% yards, or requires 13 yards 
petticoat, 14% yards of 42-inch material. 
of 36-inch 





The NEW 
McCall Pattern 
4 Coat 
5 sizes, 6 months 
to 6 years 
Price, 
25 cents 















The NEW 
McCall Pattern 
2074 Undergarment 


7 sizes, 2-14 
Price, 25 cents 


No. 2074, Girt’s COMBINA- 


The NEW 
TION UNDERGARMENT; McCall Pattern 












dropped back. Size 6 re . 2043 Coat 
: . 5 sizes, 6 months 
quires 1% yards of 36-inch to 6 years 
| material Price, 25 cents 
| No. 2043, CHitp’s Coat No. 2098, CHuLp’s Coat 
|Size 6 requires 13g yards AND Cap; two styles of 
lof 54-inch material and sleeve. Size 3 requires 17% 
2'¢ yards of 36-inch for yards of 48-inch and 17% 
lining yards of 36-inch lining. 
The NEW 
McCall Pattern 
2098 Coat and 
ap 
4 sizes, 6 months 
to 3 years 
Price, 25 cents 
\ 
/ \ 
/ 
- 
== / 
fw 
The NEW 


McCall Pattern The NEW 


McCall Pattern 
2017 Romper 2174 Romper 
5 sizes, 2-6 ' 
Pric .3 5 ate 4 _=* months 
o 3 years 


Price, 25 cents 


No 


2017, Cmsae*s 
RoMPER; dropped back. 
Size 6 requires 2% yards No. 2174, Cu1tp’s Romp- 
| of 32-inch or 134 yards of / Or) a oe PR; two styles of collar; 
36-inch material. A useful \ i ree ae: buttoning under leg. Size 
garment when developed | rd ‘men 3 requires 1% yards of 32- 
|in gingham or out of the ee inch material, and 4% yard 
|materials suitable for tj | Ldb —pluad+- of 32-inch contrasting for 
rough wear. 2098 2044 2043 2017 2174 2074 the collar and sleevebands. 








Leading dealers nearly everywhere sell McCall Patterns. 
‘How to Obtain McCall Pasteres if you find that you can't secure them, write to The 
McCall Company, 232-250 W. 37th St., New York City, or to the nearest Branch Office, ae number and size desired 
and enolosing the price in stamps or money order. Branch Offices: 208-2/2 S. Jefferson . Chicago, tll.; 140 Second 
t., San Francisco, Cal; 82 N. Pryor St., Atlanta, Ga.; 70 Bond St., Toronto, Canada 
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_ Designs You Can Stamp With a Hot Iron 
| On Any Desired Material 


By Elisabeth May Blondel 











1138 


1133 — Transfer Pattern 
for Appliqué Parrot. 
This pattern includes 
design about 11 x 16 


1138 — Transfer Pattern 
for Handkerchiefs. Pat- 
tern includes 3 transfers 
each of 10 designs, 4 of 


which are illustrated inches, extra designs for 
above. Full directions stamping the patch 
are given for appliqué, pieces, color sugges- 
embroidery, inserting tions, and full directions 
colored threads, and for making. An _ ex- 
making the new long tremely striking design 
French knots. Price, 25 for a pillow top. This 

cents. Blue. gorgeous bird of the 


tropics may be de 





1139 — Transfer Pattern developed on black 
for Scallop Border. This Satin or sateen, with 
pattern includes 8 yards patches of yellow, green, 
of scallops 3% x 1% blue, red, white and 
inches, and 4 corners. brown, all buttonhole- 
A smart size for edg- stitched in bright blue 


Photos by Ira L. Hill 


mercerized cotton floss. Posed by Irene Castle 
The same color scheme 


may be used effectively | 


ing skirts, sheets, pillow 
cases, luncheon and be- 
tween-meal cloths. Scal- 
lops are to be padded 
and embroidered in but- 
tonhole - stitch. Price, 
25 cents. Yellow or 
lue. 





in patches of gingham 
or chambray on a linen 
pillow with stitching of 
black Price, 35 cents. 


eee Secure in the beauty of 
pas a the silken fabric— 


Irene Castle chooses a frock of 
extreme simplicity 





1133 


O wear at semi-formal afternoon 
functions Irene Castle selected a 
frock designed by Lucile (Lady Duff 
Gordon) and distinguished by the beauty 
of thesilk and the simplicity of treatment. 





The success of the gown with its 
unadorned bodice depends upon the 
superb texture of the Corticelli Satin 
Crépe in which it is developed. 









From the Spanish influence Lucile 





~~ 
a. 


- Posed by 
borrowed the long silk fringe made of irene Cast 
Corticelli Crochet Silk which hangsin ; 
doubl raf little chiff Tempted by its beauty, Irene Castle 
oubdle rows trom ittle c a on aprons chose for the lining of her evening 
P at front and back. This influence is wrap (shown above), the new Hale- 


don printed Corticelli Thistleblossom 
Taffeta. This Taffeta comes with 
backgrounds of clear blue, deep 
purple, dusky brown, and many 
other rich Your depart- 
ment store can show it to you in 
all weights. 


seen again in the fringe which falls 
from the short chiffon sleeves. 


colors 


Send for free booklet, printed in colors, of Irene Castle frocks and wraps 
made by Lucile. Ask your dealer to show you the Corticelli Silks which 
built these models. If he cannot show you a complete line of Corticelli 
dress silks, including Satin Crépe, Canton Crépe, Charmeuses, Satin Patria, 
Satin Militaire, Taffetas and Poplins, please write us. Address Corticelli 
Silk Mills, 310 Nonotuck St., Florence, Mass 


No Canadian orders accepted. 


CorrIceLLi &) Dress SILKS 


Also makers of Corticelli Spool Silks, Ladies’ Silk Hosiery, Yarns and Crochet Cottons 








BUY MILL REMNANTS 


Direct from the Stafford Mills 














the stitchery of colonial tions. Something new . 
| days. This tufted ef- for the table. ooks Jersey Cloths chronic catarrh, head- 
| fect is produced by especially well on in a wonderful variety of plain colorings, smart ache, sore nose, etc. 
couching heavy soft oyster-white linen with plaids, beautiful sport shades—for Coats, Dresses . 
Suits, Skirts, Etc. All guaranteed perfect goods 


1136 — Transfer Pat- 
tern for Bedspread. 
Includes center design 
(33% x 46%) inches. 
For large French 
knots, or for tufting, 
which is a revival from 


cotton cord to the de- 


1134 — Transfer Pat- 
tern for Appliqué 
Centerpiece. (23. in- 
ches in diameter). 
Pattern includes extra 
designs for patch 
pieces, and color direc- 


blossom patches of 


delft-blue and laven- 





And Save One-Third 


You can now write for free samples of the latest 
and finest quality Dress Materials, and you can 
also order now, direct from the famous STAFFORD 
MILLS of Pawtucket, RK 

We feature the style hit of the season 


STAFFORD MILLS 





direct from the mills to you at a saving of at 






FREE 





CATARRHAL JELLY 


is guaranteed by 30 years 
service to millions of 
Americans. Kondon’s 
works wonders for your 
cold, sneezing, cough, 








sign with firm stitches, least one-third Why not save a dollar a yard? }| 
| at ¥%-inch intervals, der, leaves green, and We guarantee absolute satisfaction or money re- 20-Treatment tia 
| then clipping the cord all stitching done in funded. WRITE FOR FREE SAMPLES TODAY on receipt of your 
i < o ” 4 ‘in; ‘ou e 
Bi+x-**;7- omy Toe ye Rm Fred Bampice direct from the''milla'at once. "Addfess the || mame and address. 
| * ” n ~ - 
ticularly pleasing tuft- is also effective on STAFFORD MILLS KONDON 


Le Pe ae Doilies. Pattern _in- ~ canine ane nity Clothes enable you 
Ya-inch A DRESSMA\ Y : : 
4 oa ay 6 t i a | a ar ae As Saar for fitting as the sewing to dress stylishly during all 
oo oon “ wie eac oo, an 10- | Machine for sewing. Perfect fitting d ~ss stages of maternity—and 
tions. A clever fin . \ inch doilies, and de | = easily and quickly seproguesd: mefses . £ ‘ ‘y ¢ il 
ing touch on the e b signs for patch pieces. drguemaking a pleasure a sarisfaction. after baby comes, as well. 
of bedspread, bolster 1138 ys iS Used with the center- By turning three wheels at top it quickly Were latest ie dlniety 
: 2 ‘ y latest modes, clever 
<a on ee , cA & piece No. 1134 (de- She isionengent eguartg, Weck, ly designed to conceal con-/ 
unbleached muslin J scribed above) these Skirt to exactly reproduce any te : ~eacleagy 
| Price, 40 cents. Blue make a smart set. women 0 style, size or Sau e dition. Patented adjust- 
Matches 1136 Price, 40 cents. Blue. ments provide expansion, 


ed in white cord on 
unbleached muslin. 


delft-blue or clear yel- 
low—with white 


“Dept. B” Pawtucket, Rhode Island 





Minneapolis, Mian. 

















Price, 40 cents. Blue. patches, and black 

Matches No. 1137 stitching. Price, 35 | COLLAPSIBLE 
' cents. Blue. BRINGS 

1137 — Transfer Pat $ ) THIS Csi7I1€ 

tern for French-knot 1135 — Transfer Pat- DRESS FORM 


or Tufted Border 


How to 
Leading <deale 


City, stating 





rs nee 
can’t secure them, write t 
umber 


Obtain 


re 








tern for Appliqué 


McCall Kaumagraph Transfer Patterns 


e 


where sell McCall Transfers. 


If you find that you 
he McCall Company, 232-250 W. 37th St., New York 
esired and enclosing the price in stamps or money order. 





INTO YOUR HOME 


1 ' 
or vrite for FREE USTRATED 
CATALOG na information 
ACME SALES COMPANY, Dept. @ 
380 Th ° Xe 


roop Ave., Brooklyn, 





16-page Style Book, pictur- 
ing latest styles in Mater- 














ANE BRYANT Mater- 














Style Book FREE 







nity Coats, Suits, Dresses, 


Skirts, Corsets. Write today, / 


LaneBryants::::/.. New Yor 














i 





Streaked, Gray, or Becomingly Natural Hair? 


OULD you knowingly, uselessly sacrifice your 
youth? Would you lose the companionship 
of men and women of your own age and become 
old before your time? Unnecessary—those secret 
hours of longing, when in the intimacy of your || 
boudoir, you recall those days of your radiantly 
beautiful tresses. 


BROWNATONE 


Guaranteed harmless to hair, scalp or skin. Odor- 
less and greaseless. Instantly tints streaky, gray, or 
bleached hair to its original color, whether raven 
black or any shade of brown. Will not rub off or 
wash out. Cannot be detected; easily applied at 
home in a few moments. A clean one bottle liquid. 
Sold everywhere at drug and toilet countersordirect | 
—50c and $1.50. Twocolors: ‘‘Golden to Medium 
Brown” and “Dark Brown to Black.” 


For a trial bottle, with easy THE KENTON PHARMACAL CO. 
complete directions, send Il 755 Coppin Building, Covington, Ky. 


for postage, packing and war tax ; 
Canada Address: Windsor, Ont, 


_ 








<< ome 
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REDUCED PRICES 


On YOUR MACAZINES 


Magazine prices have come down with a crash. McCall's led 
the way and the other popular magazines were quick to follow. 
Phe clubs offered you here are priced exceptionally low. They rep- 
resent remarkable savings. Although your subscription may not 
expire for a month or so yet, mail your order now while these 
prices are still good. 


McCall's Magazine ) * 1 75 McCall's Magazine $] 15 


People’s Home Journal Woman's World 


Reduced from $2.15 Reduced from $1.65 


McCall's Magazine ~ 1 50 McCall’s Magazine $ 1 15 


Today's Housewife American Woman 


Reduced from $2.00 Reduced from $1.65 


McCall's Magazine { $225 McCall's Magazine $300 


Modern Priscilla Youth's Companion 





Reduced from $2.85 Reduced from $3.50 


Today's Housewife Pictorial Review 


People'sHome Journal ‘BZD ‘McCall Magasine | $310 


Reduced from $2.75 Reduced from $3.50 
McCall's Magazine $ 75 McCall's Magazine 
Modern Priscilla c 2 Woman's Home Companion $450 
People’s Home Journal American Magazine 

Reduced from $3.50 Reduced from $5.00 


Send Your Order At Once 


McCALL’S MAGAZINE, 
232-250 West 37th Street, New York, N. Y. 


| accept your generous offer and enclose $ 
‘ 


Please send me the following Name 


Magazines tor one year 
Local 


Address 


Post Office 
and State 
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The Outlook 


(Continued from page 43) 


material in such shapes as Moorish arches, 
crescents, diamonds, not mixing the forms, 
but deciding upon one kind for a sleeve, 
then using it from wrist to shoulder. This 
is not striking or good if the sleeve is 
fairly large. Such openwork demands a 
partially fitted arm covering. 

Another compromise between the new 
and the old is the bertha sleeve which is 
just what its name implies. A broad neck- 
piece across the top of the bodice conceals 
the top of each arm half way to the elbow. 
It is an inconvenient method of suggesting 
sleeves. The arms are piniened to the 
sides 

The sleeve for ultimate comfort is the 
one we call Hindu, a square of colored 
chiffon or transparent crepe which is fre- 
quently described, but too important to 
omit from any category of the shapes that 
cover the arm. Its formation calls for the 
most exaggerated length of armhole and 
taking advantage of this, the designers of 
new blouses have dropped this opening as 
far down as the waist, but one might 
prophesy that it is a fashion which must 
give way soon to the tight armhole in 
bodices that are part of frocks 

If these new bodices continue to grow 
more snug and continue to have old- 
fashioned seams in imitation of those our 
immediate ancestors wore, it is a foregone 
conclusion that sleeves will grow more 
ornate and widen in order to bear the 
burden to be put upon them. Such has 
been the history of dress. 

It is not artistically possible for one part 
of woman’s costume to take a certain form 
which does not influence the rest of it. 
This fundamental fact should be incor- 
oporated in a woman’s understanding of 
dress. When bodices grow slender and take 
on the outlines of the figure, then arm- 
holes grow small and sleeves grow large, 
also skirts grow wider. As _ bodices are 
simplified in their treatment, when they 
cannot rely on sweeping lines or ornamented 
edges for decoration, they become Puritan 
in cut and permit the sleeves to be Cavali- 
ers. Also when this happens there is a 
curious revival of the fripperies and gew- 
gaws that we have considered beneath our 
dignity in these lean years of war. 

Ask milliners of the power of the tight 
bodice to change the entire costume and 
they will point to hats. They will insist 
that they will grow large along with the 
sleeves, and such is the fashion in the 
making at the present hour. Such a millinery 
arbiter as Reboux of Paris has accepted the 
change from the small sailor shape and is 
building great hats that throw a shadow 
over the face. She uses black for the 
foundation and throws a handful of scarlet 
velvet poppies over the top of the brim. 

Dress is, after all, like a picture puzzle. 
Put it together right and it makes a pleas- 
ing thing with sense and reason. Put it to- 
gether wrong and it makes an unsightly 
jumble 


From Awkwardness 
to Grace 


[Continued from page 20] 


Even more than in the way she stands, 
the modern woman lacks grace in the way 
she sits. Grace, endurance and rest, are 
almost synonymous, for they stand for the 
conservation of energy; and few women 
attain any of them when they sit. The 
average woman will probably, especially if 
she is young, sit with one foot curled under 
her; after a little the strained muscles will 
protest and she will shift her position a 
dozen times in a half hour. Or she may 
sit so low in her chair that her spinal 
column touches the seat; and every jar, 
(especially if she is in a street-car or auto- 
mobile) runs up her spine to her brain to 
register a protest there. She will wonder, 
by and by, why it is that she is always so 
tired, and assign a dozen reasons for it. 
The real truth is that she is using one of 
the great nerve centers of the body as a 
sort of walking stick to lean upon, and the 
nerve-center retaliates. 

In sitting, as in walking, the di Vinci 
Line is equally applicable. The = ear, 
shoulder and thigh should be in line, and 
the chair instead of the instep forms the 
fourth in the quartet. You should sit well 
up so that the spine is entirely free from 
the chair. The test of correct sitting is to 
be able to bend forward in your chair, as 
if bowing from the hips, without having to 
re-arrange your position. 

In the seated position also, one foot 
should be a little in advance of the chair, 
the other a little under it to act as a lever 
when you desire to rise. You should not 
have to stop to “untwine” yourself. 

Spend five minutes a day considering the 
way you move about, follow these sug- 
gestions, and you will soon find that you 
do not get fatigued so easily and that your 
carriage and movement will become easy 
and youthful. 
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[Continued from page 35] 


“You, dear. You haven't told me any- 
thing about yourself, yet.” 

“No chance. Give me half a show 

“I'd dearly love to. You must lunch 
with me at home some day soon, and then 
I want you and your husband to dine with 
us. Say next Thursday?” 

“IT don’t know. That’s one of the ex 
citing things about being the wife of Harry 
Lontaine, one never knows what change of 
plans tomorrow will bring forth. We've 
got to go to Chicago soon, because—dare 
say you know—father relented enough to 
leave me a little legacy—nothing to boast 
about, but nothing people in our position 
can afford to despise, either.” 

Lucinda made a sympathetic face and 
said something vague about everybody in 
England feeling the pinch of the war. But 
Fanny would have none of generalizations 

“Oh, the only effect the war could have 
had on our fortunes would have been to 
kill off the relatives that stand between 
Harry and the title. But he was out of 
luck—served three years and got all shot 
up and decorated with the dearest little tin 
medals on the prettiest ribbons, while his 
kinsmen held down cushy berths and kept 
in training for the longevity record.” 

“But how proud you must have been!” 

“Oh Harry? My dear, heroes are three 
a-penny in England today. You see, every- 
body more or less, barring Harry’s family, 
had a shot at active service, just as almost 
everybody has a shot at marriage sooner or 
later; only, of course, the percentage of un 
scarred survivors of the war was higher.” 

(Fanny, too! What a world!) 

“For all that, I do want to meet your 
husband.” 

“You will, soon enough. He’s lunching 
some men down in the grill. . . Ameri 
can cinema people and I told him to wait 
for me in the lounge. So we'll probably 
find him there on the way out.” 

“How nice. He’s interested in the 
motion-picture business, then?” 

“In a way. When we decided to come 
over about my legacy, he got some options 
on the American rights to Swedish film 
productions. Harry said he mili. as well 
try to turn an honest penny.” 

“T see,” said Lucinda a bit blankly. 

She looked round to the waiter who was 
substituting a finger-bow! for her neglected 
sweet 

“We'll all want coffee, Ernest, and you 
may bring it to us in the Palm Room... . 

VI 
one husband fitted neatly into the 
mental sketch of Lucinda’s unconscious 
preconception. 

Tall and well-made, Lontaine had the 
good color of men who care enough for 
their bodies to keep them keen and clean 
of the rust that comes of indoor stodging 
The plump and closely razored face seemed 
perhaps a shade oversize for features deli- 
cately formed, and the blue eyes had that 
introspective cast which sometimes means 
imagination and frequently means nothing 
at ali more than self-content. 

Lontaine had lived several years in the 
States, off and on, and on the whole ap- 
proved of them. He had dabbled a bit 
with the cinema at home, and it was just 
possible he might think it worth his while 
to jog out to Los Angeles and see what was 
to be seen in that capital of the world’s 
motion-picture industry. 

Richard Daubeney passed by with his 
friends, turned back and made directly for 
Lucinda. 

Dobbin knew everybody except the 
Lontaines and, when the flutter created by 
his introduction had subsided, found a chair 
by Lucinda’s side and waited quietly till 
the conversation swung round to the pag- 
eant again; whereupon he took deft ad- 
vantage of the general animation to detach 
Lucinda’s attention. 

“T couldn’t resist the temptation to butt 
in. Hope you don’t mind.” 

“IT do, though, fearfully It’s nice to 
see you so soon again. 

“Many thanks. Appreciation makes up 
for a lot of neglect.” 

“Poor old soul. Somebody been neglect- 
ing you again?” 

“Somebody’s always neglecting me 
That’s why I’ve wiggled to your side, wag- 
ging a friendly tail, ready to lick your 
hand at the first sign of any disposition to 
adopt me.” 

Lucinda eyed him with grave distrust 

“Dobbin: I thought we'd settled all that 
last night, agreed I wasn’t in a position to 
adopt stray unmarried men.” 

“You've had time to sleep on it and 
change your mind. Lots of things can 
happen in twelve or fifteen hours to change 
a woman’s mind. Don’t tell me: I can 
see something unusual has happened to you 
since last night.” 

“Oh, you can?” 

“Don’t be alarmed: I'll lay long odds 
no one else suspects anything is wrong, but 

[Continued on page 58) 





a Th 


Beauty, Warmth 


—and at a price 


product of eighty years of speciali- 
zation; they havea high, rich pile whose 
very looks and “feel” makes possession 
a source of joyful pride to the wearer. 


Sealette, these Fabric-Furs, being less 
bulky, lend themselves far more readily 
to the master creations of the style de- 
signers. This draping facility is backed 
by a greater durab 

economical price. 


Fabric-Furs are more healthful because 
the woven back permits just the proper 
circulation of air. 





«ull ie 


SS 
iS 
Sy, 
ES 
s/ 
a\ 


Long Wear 





you CAN afford 
AG of the luxurious splen- 


dor of animal furs exists 


in Salt’s Fabric-Furs, the 


ee 


As illustrated in this ecat of Salt’s 


ility and a distinctly 


Science tells us that cloaks of Salt’s 


These garments are sold everywhere 
by leading retailers-who, from a sense of 
service and pride,-will point out to )0u 
the Salt’s label sewn in every garment. 


SALT’S TEXTILE CO., Inc. 
38 East 25th Street 
NEW YORK CITY 








NS 
~\ \ 
Wim. vovsoeh tRelt tomaarertfi OO \ 


WEY > 

oe 
x GENUINE 
Sree SEALETTE 
WAEN THE CLOAK /S WET SHAKE/T 


OUT WELL THEN WHIEN NEARLY ORY 
BRUSH WITH A SOFT BAUEH 








Dr. PRICE'S Vanitta 


ANILLA flavoring rightly made 
is an exquisite essence. Rightly 
used it gives to puddings, cakes, cus- 
tards, cookies, candies and ice-cream 
an unmistakable deliciousness, an 


unequaled daintiness. 


Price’s Vanilla is the pure extract 
crushed from the very choicest 
vanilla beans and aged in wooden 
casks till the full, true, mellow flavor 


is drawn out. 


It is of just-right 


strength, not too mild, not too strong. 


PRICE FLAVORING EXTRACT CO. 


In Business 68 Years 


Remember that vanilla, at 
its finest, is a tantalizing, elu- 
sive, delicate flavor. Price’s is 
vanilla at its best. 


Sixty-eight years ago Dr. 
Price established the standard 
of vanilla strength and purity. 
It has never been improved 
upon. There is none better to- 
day. Your cooking with it will 
verify this statement. Your 
grocer has Price’s Vanilla or 
will get it if you insist. 


“Experts in Flavor” 
Chicago, U. S. A. 





McCall's 


























This Wonderful Ran 
With Three Ovens 


Gl 





ee tL a 


GAS BROWING OVEN 





Bakes Bread, Cake, Pies, Biscuits-Broils Steak 
and Cooks Nine Different Vegetables All At One Time 


Although it is less than four feet 
long it can do every kind of cooking 
for any ordinary family by gas in 
warm weather, or by coal or wood 
when the kitchen needs heating. 


See the beautiful appearance of the 
new pearl 


No more 


When in a hurry both coal and gas ovens can be operated at the same time, using one for 
baking bread or roasting meats and the other for pastry baking 


Gold Medal 


€mwoo 


: Write for handsome free booklet 101 that tells a'l about it 
Weir Stove Co., Taunton, Mass. 


grey porcelain enamel. 


soiled hands; no more dust 






By simply passing a damp 
clot h over the surface you are able 
to clean your range instantly. 

Note the two gas ovens above—one 
for baking, glass paneled and one for 
broiling, with white enameled door. 
The large oven below has the Indi- 
cator and is heated by coal or wood. 





It “Makes Cooking Easy”, 


Makers of the Celebrated Glenw q 
and Gas Kanges, heauog Stoves and Furnaces. 





















































McCALL’S Will Give 


100 


To Your Church, Too! 


Could your church use 


to be 


Easy! Simple! Certain! 


at once. 


McCALL’S MAGAZINE 


232-250 West 37th St.. 


Please 


tell me how our church 


from McCall’s Magazine 


Name 


Local 


Address 


Pe rst ¢ Yffice 


and St 


ate 


Name of Church 


an extra $100 right now? 
McCall's Magazine has a plan that will add $ 
your church treasury easily. 
have already received these $100 Sifts. 
given away this year by McCall's Magazine. 
Make sure that your church will receive its share 
of this money, 
below, 


Thousands of churches 


and fill out 


Mail Today! 


a sift of $100 


New York, N.Y 








The Coast of 
Cockaigne 
LC ontinued from page 57) 


to my seeing eye you’ve been flying signals 
of distress ever since you hove in sight 
That being the case it wouldn’t be decent 
of me not to give a hail and stand by in 
case I’m needed. Now, would it?” 

She pondered this a while, sweetly seri- 
ous, then said: “At least, not now 

Je an Sedley was claiming her attention 

“What do you think of that, ’Cindy? 
Isn't it a ripping idea?” 

“Afraid I didn’t hear, dear—I was flirt- 
ing with Dobbin.” 

“Yes, I know. But Mr. Lontaine has 
just made a priceless suggestion about the 
pageant—to have moving-pictures taken of 
us as we enter the ballroom and shown 
before the evening is over.” 

“But is that possible ?’ 

“Oh, quite,” Lontaine insisted, “I assure 
vou. Say your pageant starts at ten o'clock: 
by one, during supper, say, you'll see your- 
selves on the screen.” 

“What do you think, ’Cindy?” Jean 
urged. “We could sell twice the number of 
tickets on the strength of such a novelty.” 

“I don't know,” Lucinda demurred. “It 
must be rather weird.” 

“Nothing you need be afraid of,” Lon 
taine promised. “If you don’t mind my 
saying so, you would screen wonderfully, 
Mrs. Druce. You're just the type. If you 
wanted to, you could make a fortune in 
the cinema No: I’m not joking.” 

“I’m glad of that,’ Lucinda returned 
soberly. “It wouldn’t be at all nice of you 
to trifle with my young affections.” 

“Tell you what,” Lontaine offered 
eagerly: “suppose you take a test, what? 
No trouble at all to fix it up for you 
chaps I know over here. Take us all, for 
that matter. What do you say?’ 

“It’s a perfectly splendid idea!” cried 
Jean Sedley. “We'd all just love it. When 
can you arrange it?” 

“Any time you like—this afternoon, if 
that suits everybody’s convenience. Only 
have to telephone, and in half an hour 
they'll be all ready for us. Shall 1? Do 
say yes, all of you. Mrs. Druce? I know 
the others will come if you do?” 

“T don’t mind,” Lucinda agreed 


Vil 
ONTAINE brought back a gratified 
is countenance from the telephone booth. 
The cinema chap he knew, Culp, one 
of the biggest guns in the American cinema, 
had professed himself only too delighted. 

Dobbin wanted to know if Mr. Culp 
wasn’t the husband of Alma Daley, the 
motion-picture actress. Lontaine said he 
was. Extraordinary pair. Married a few 
years avo when they were both stoney, 
absolutely. Now look at them: Culp a 
millionaire and better, Miss Daley one of 
the most popular cinema stars in the States 
Showed the value of team work in mar- 
riage, what? You pulled together, and 
nothing could stop you. You pulled in 
opposite directions, and what happened? 
You stood still! What? 

Charming little woman, Miss Daley. As 
it happened, she was working in a picture 
at the studio now. Rare luck: they'd get 
a look in at practical cinema production 
in addition to their own tests. 

Because two cars were at their disposal 
the party split up into threes, Lontaine with 
Mrs. Sedley and Mrs. Guest leading the 
way in the latter’s limousine. On the point 
of following Fanny into her own car, how- 
ever, Lucinda remembered her promise to 
look in at. Mrs. Rossiter Wade’s bridge tea 
and bidding Dobbin amuse Fanny while 
they waited, turned back into the hotel to 
telephone that she would probably be late 

She came out of the booth to see her 
husband wavering irresolutely in the en- 
trance to the Palm Room, surveying its 
now sparsely tenanted spaces with a rather 
dashed expression. Then he swung away 
to face her, their eyes met, ‘and in the fixity 
of his she read the truth, read it with sick- 
ness of contempt added to the bitterness 

t already rankled in her heart 

“Ah, there you are, Linda! ‘Fraid I'd 
missed you. Sorry couldn’t get around 
earlier-—” 

“I'm not,” Lucinda interrupted quietly 

She was in no humor to make allow- 
ances. It made no difference that the signs 
perceptible to her—the moderate glassiness 
in his stare, his faintly blurred enunciation, 
and that mild extravagance of gesture 

might well have passed unremarked by 
anyone less critical than his wife 

“Detained by busi—” Bellamy’s co- 
ordinations were a bit sluggish, the snub bit 
home tardily He checked of a sudden, 
with a look of silly dismay, and stammered: 
“Er—what say?” 

“TI said I’m not sorry you couldn't get 
here earlier. Surely you don’t think I'd 
care to have my friends see you in this 
condition so early in the day. It’s bad 
enough to have them know you get fuddled 
every night.” 

“But—see here, Linda: be reasonable—” 


[Continued on page 59] 
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“T think I have been 
reasonable—long enough.” 

Bellamy hesitated, nervously moistening 
his lips, glancing sidelong this way and that. 

“Why cut up so nasty about a little drink 
or two? Anyone’d think I was reeling.” 

“You will be before night, if you keep 
it up.” 

“Well, I’m not going to keep it up. I've 
made arrangements to have the afternoon 
free, just to be with you. We'll go some 
where—do something—” 

“Thank you: I'd rather not.” 

“Don’t talk rot.” Most unwisely, Bel- 
lamy decided to try the masterful method. 
“Of course we'll go some place together.” 

“We will not,” Lucinda informed him 
inflexibly. “My afternoon is booked—” 

“Where you going? Don’t mind tag- 
ging along—” 

“Sorry, but I don’t want you.” 

Again injudiciously, Bellamy elected to 
show his teeth; he stepped closer to 
Lucinda, and with ugly deliberation de- 
manded: “Where are you going? I got 
a right to know—” 

“Have you, Bel? Think again. I never 
ask you such a question. If I did you'd 
either lose your temper or lie to me, and 
justify yourself by asserting that no man 
ought to be asked to stand prying into his 
affairs. So—I leave you to your affairs- 
and only ask that you leave me to mine.” 

“Meaning you won't tell me?” 

Lucinda shrugged and turned away; but 
Bellamy caught her wrist in a savage grasp 

“See here, Linda!” he growled. “There 
are limits to my patience.” 

“And to mine—and you have found 
them. Let me go.” 

She made no effort to free herself, she 
did not move; but her face had lost color, 
her eves grown dangerous. For an in- 
stant neither spoke. Then in that clash of 
wills Bellamy’s weakened, his eyes winced, 
her wrist was released 

“Please!” he begged in a turn of con- 
trition. “Didn’t mean frightfully 
sorry if I've made an ass of myself; but 

you know—pretty well shot to pieces last 
night—had to pull myself together some- 
how to talk business at lunchéon—” 

“Oh! it was a business luncheon, then?” 

“Of course.” 

With a bitter smile Lucinda commented: 
“Tt has come to that already, has it?” 

“Er—what d’you mean?” 

“Since you call it a business luncheon, 
the inference is, your affair with Amelie 
has progressed to the point where you take 
her to the Clique Club to discuss terms.” 

Bellamy’s jaw sagged. 

“Look here, Linda: you're all wrong 
about this—misinformed. I can explain—” 

“You forget I know all your explana- 
tions, I’ve heard them all so often I’m 
heartsick remembering them.” 

“But—but you must give me a chance! 
Damn it, you can’t refuse—!” 

“Can't 1? Go home, Bellamy, get some 
sleep. When you wake up, if you still 
think you have anything to say to me— 
think it over carefully before you ask me 
to listen. Remember what I tell you now: 
you've lied to me for the last time; one 
more lie will end everything between you 
and me, Bellamy, finally, and forever.” 

In spite of the righteous wrath that 
dictated this warning, she experienced a 
brief moment of irresolution, of yielding, 
of pity excited by the almost doglike ap- 
peal in Bel’s eyes. But then she reminded 
herself, hardened her heart, left him agape 
and staring, and pushed through the re- 
volving door to the street. 

Instantly Lucinda effected one of those 
magical transformations of which few but 
the sensitive are capable, who must hide 
their hurts from the eyes of men though 
they spend their last ounce of strength in 
the effort, and with a radiant smile she went 
to rejgin Fanny and Dobbin. 

In the act of entering the car she 
glanced back and saw Bellamy emerge from 
the revolving door. He checked, his face 
darkened as he watched Daubeney help 
Lucinda into the car and follow. It drew 
away swiftly, affording him no opportunity 
to see for himself that it held another 
passenger 

[Continued in the November McCatu’s} 
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ARE you planning to entertain 
this month or any month this 
year? We have a useful and clever 
booklet, “Entertaining All the Year 
Round,” which gives an appropriate 
and original suggestion for every 
season. 


Or perhaps some member of your 
family is going to be married before 


long. If so, any number of little 
questions in connection with the 
ceremony will come up. “A Book 


for the Bride’’ answers all of them. 


Send ro cents in stamps for 
either booklet to McCall's Maga- 
zine, 232-250 West 37th Street, 


New York City. 
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Your Morning 
Toilet Incomplete 
Without Sem-pray Jovenay ~~ 


T invisibly protects the skin from the natural enemies of the | 
day— smoke, dust, wind and sun which by robbing the skin 
of its natural oils, take away its youthful bloom. More 

and more women are learning that soap and water need an 
aid to complete the toilet. 


SEM-PRAY JO-VE-NAY 


Sempre Giovine—Meaning “Always Young” 
Before applying powder, gently rub the dainty cake of Sem-pray 
Jo-ve-nay over your face. Remove with a soft cloth, and the 
skin will be left clear, glowing with health. Your powder 
and rouge will adhere better, and your skin will have that 
smooth, satiny appearance all day long. 





We cordially invite you to try the Sem-pray Way for seven days 
at our expense. A sufficient supply of Sem-pray Jo-ve-nay and 
Sem-pray Powder will be sent you free as soon as we receive 
your name and address. You can, of course, obtain a 
full-size cake at any toilet counter without waiting, 






The Sem-pray Jo-ve-nay Co., 
Dept. 2087 Grand Rapids, Mich. 
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Serge 
Suit 
with 
Extra 
Skirt 


Send only $1.00 with the 
coupon for this handsome 
All-Wool serge suit with 
extra pleated skirt. Money 
back if you ask for it. Sup- 
ply limited. Order now. 


Fur Collar 
. “air 
Silk Lining 
A splendid suit of pure all-wool, double warp 
serge. Handsome coat is lined with beautiful 
fancy silk lining in sleeves and to waist line 
and has collar of soft brown beaverette fur. 
Coat is made with stylish sections of knife, 
box and tailored pleats. One skirt is plain 
while other is pleated all around to match coat. 
Both skirts included. Navy Blue Only. Sizes 
$4to44. Give bust, belt, hip and length sizes. 
Order by No. F-32. Terms $1.00 with coupon, 
$4.85 monthly. Total price $29.95. 


6 Months to Pay 


Buy the Elmer Richards way. Dress well and 
pay in small monthly sums. Anything in cloth- 
ing and shoes for men, women and children No 
charge for credit. This bargain sent on approval 
If you don’t keep it you're not outa penny. Send 
coupon with a $1.00 P. O. order or a dollar bill 


esseeSend Counon Now-====", 
Elmer Richards Co. 


Dept. 2737 West 35th Street, Chicago 
I enclose $1.00. Send All-Wool Serge Suit with Extra 
Skirt No.F-32. Bust -Belt Hip Length 
If I am not satisfied with the suit, I can return it and 
get my payment back. Otherwise, I will pay special 
eut price, $29.95, on your terms of $1.00 with 
coupon, $4.85 monthly. 





Write forour 
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| Munthiy Bul- 
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clething and | 
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2 The handsome William and Mary Rocker shown here is a good example N 
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separately at low cash prices. 


New Larkin Catalog FREE. 


The big attractive Larkin Fall Catalog is ready! It pictures 
and describes over 900 Larkin Products 
and the | 700 beautiful Premiums given with 
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Club Plan, and shows you how to make 
the family income go farther. Just fill out 
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FiGURFIT 
KNIT SKIRT 


They Should Be Warmly Dressed! 


cold, 


Dress them warmly in 


when the 


‘The brisk, Fall 


youngsters start to school. 


blowy mornings are 
Indera 
Knit Underslips. 

The | 


medium weight cotton and worsted mixed. 


ndera Underslip for children is made in heavy and 
It hangs from 
slightly at the 


the shoulders and is fashioned to curve in 


waist. It slips comfortably over the head—no buttons nor 
clips to come off and no tight bindings to restrict the grow- 


ing little bodies. 


Knit Under- 
without any 
The 


And for women, there are Indera Figurfit 
skirts, fashioned to fit waist and hips slimly, 
bunchiness and with no unsightly vent to gap open, 
and it is finished with a draw- 


top is knit to give easily 


string. A special patented knitted bottgm prevents the 
skirt riding up over the knees. An Indera skirt or under- 
slip (for women) will keep you comfortably warm on the 


coldest day ! 





if your favorite store cannot supply you with just the 
Indera Knit Underskirts you want, write us direct. 


THE MALINE MILLS, Dept. 2-G, Winston-Salem, North Carolina 
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On Star Peak 


[Continued from page 33] 


“Cowardly beast!” she panted, fighting 
him with all her strength—“filthy, cowardly 
beast !”—striking at him, wrenching his 
grasp away, snatching at the disordered 
clothing half stripped from her. 

His hunting knife fell clattering and she 
fought to get it, but he struck her with his 
open hand, knocking her down at his feet, 
and stood glaring at her with every tooth 
bared. 

“So,” he cried, “I give you ten minutes, 
make up your mind, tell me what you do 
with that packet.” 

He wiped the blood from his face where 
she had struck him. 

“You don’t know José Quintana. No! 
You shall make his acquaintance. Yes!” 

Eve got up on naked feet, quivering 
from head to foot, striving to button the 
gray shirt at her throat. 


“Where?” he demanded, beside himself. 
Her mute lips only tightened. 
“Ver’ well, by God!” he cried. “I go 


You like it, eh? We 
shall put one toe in the fire until it burn 
off. Yes! Eh? How you like it? Eh?” 

The girl’s trembling hands continued 
busy with her clothing. 

“So!” he said, hoarsely, “you remain 
dumb! Well, then, in ten minutes you 
shall talk!” 

He walked toward her, pushed her sav- 
agely aside, and strode on into the spruce 
thicket. 

The 
up the 
on the 
strips. 

The hunting knife was like a razor; the 
feverish business was accomplished in a few 
moments, the pieces knotted, the cord 
strained in a desperate test over her 
knee. 

And now she ran to the precipice where, 
ten feet below, the top of a great pine 
protruded from the gulf. 

On the edge of the abyss was a spruce 
root. It looked dead, wedged deep between 
two rocks; but with all her strength she 
could not pull it out. 

Sobbing, breathless, she tied her blanket 
rope to this, threw the other end over the 
cliff’s edge, and, not giving herself time to 
think, lay flat, gasped the knotted line, 
swung off. 

Knot by knot she went down. Half 
way her naked feet brushed pine needles. 
She looked over her shoulder, behind and 
down. Then, teeth clenched, she lowered 
herself steadily as she had learned to do 
in the school gymnasium, down, down, until 
her legs came astride of a pine limb. 

It bent, swayed, gave with her, letting 
her sag to a larger limb below. This she 
clasped, letting go her rope. 


make me some fire. 


instant he disappeared Eve caught 
knife he had dropped, knelt down 
blanket and fell to cutting it into 


Already, from the mountain’s rocky 
crest above, she heard excited cries. Once, 
on her breakneck descent, she looked up 


through the foliage of the pine; and she 
saw, far up against the sky, a white 
masked face looking over the edge of the 
pricipice. 

But if it were Quintana or another of 
his people she could not tell. And, again 
looking down, she began again the terrible 
descent. 


N hour later, Trooper Stormont of the 
State Constabulary sat his horse 
in amazement to see a_ ragged, 


breathless, boyish figure speeding toward 
him among the tamaracks, her naked feet 


splashing through pool and mire and 
sphagnum. 

“Good heavens!” he exclaimed as she 
flung herself against his stirrup, sobbing, 
hysterical and clinging to his knee. 

“Take me _ back,” she _ stammered, 
“take me back to daddy! I can’t—go on 


another step—” 

He leaned down, swung her up to his 
saddle in front, holding her cradled in his 
arms. 

“Lie still,” he said coolly; “you're all 
right now.” 4 

For another second he sat looking down 
at her, at the dishevelled hair, the gasping 
mouth—at the rags clothing her, and at 
the flat packet clasped convulsively to her 
breast 

Then he spoke in a low voice to his 
horse, guiding left with one knee. 

[“A Private War,” Episode 4 of “The Fla sang 

Jewel” series will appear in the Novembe 

McCaut's] 


To a Baby on the “L” 


HAT do you think of, baby brain, 
Lulled by the lilt of the surging train? 
What do you see in the purple sky 
And the lights that flash and flicker by? 
You must be wise, for your form would 
seem 
Moulded by love from a mother’s dream. 
Tell me—I'll hear if you gurgle low— 
How much of God do you really know? 
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Fresh fruit | 
possesses very | 
valuable proper- 
ties, among which 
are certain salts 
which help to 
bring about and maintain proper elimi- = 
nation of waste matter from the in- = 
testinal canal. 

One should eat freely and often of 
fresh fruit, to keep healthy and vigorous; 
but fresh fruit is frequently unobtainable 
or too expensive. 


ENO's| 


FRUIT SALT 


(Derivative Compound) 


has as pleasant, refreshing and purifying 
properties as fresh, ripe fruit, and is al- 
ways available at your local drug store. 
A little ENO in a glass of water makes a 
sparkling and delicious health drink. 

An “upset” or “‘sour’’ stomach + ields 
readily to a litrle ENO, which corrects 
fermentation and intestinal indigestion 
and relieves sick headache and similar 
ailments. 
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A larger amount in water is a gentle || EB 
but effective laxative, thoroughly cleans- 
ing the intestinal tract of = 
all body waste. For con 
tinued good health, get 
ENO today 


At all druggists 
$1.25 a large bottle = 


» DERIVATIVE 

3 COMPOUND rane only by 

ee J. C. ENO, Lrd., 
London, s. E..Engiand 


Sales Agents: 
Harold F. kitehie € Co., Inc. 
New York, Toronto, Sydney 
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knit 
Underavear for Women. 


Daintily finished, form fitted and 
skillfully tailored from finely woven 
fabric that gives warmth without bulk. 


Always ask for 





Reg. U. 8S. Pat. Off 


Vests, Pants, Tights, Union Suits 
Little Falls Mfg. Co., Little Falls, New York 




















\ OLD CARPETS 
Rugs and Clothing 


We reclaim the wool in them 
by our special process of clean- 
and respinning; then we 
dye it and weave pew 


OLSON 
Velvety Rugs 


ss ——— fancy or Oriental 
poseens any color, size—reversible, seamless, 
rmly woven, bri ht, ee new rugs that rival 
the high-priced iltons and Axministers, and are 
———, to wear for years. Will lend charm to 
it homes. S days’ free trial. Read what others 
my. ze e Pay ys ye for pork old material if not satis- 
fied. leted in one week. 

FREE!’ Write te today for catalog of 31 beautiful, 
new patterns in actual colors ‘and 

liberal freight offer. See the new low prices, . 


,. Olson Rug Co., Dept.?-31,36 Laflin St., Chicago 
Become a Nurse 


Y training at home through our 
correspodence course. 
Twenty years of success—12,000 
Graduates Earning $18 to $30 week- 
ly. Age 19 to 60. 
The standard course of home train- 
ing for nursing. ‘Invaluable for the 
oman who wan come anurse 
Indispensable for the precticnlpurse. 
ee tuition earneu in a few weeks 
months’ tral. Money refunded 
i Wissatistied. 
el for catalog and specimen lesson 


The enh el School of Nursing 
Jamestown, N. 


Mrs. Harriman made $97 3.39 
So Can You>> 


By selling our Beautiful Dress Goods, Dainty Handker- 
chiefs. Durable Hosiery. etc. Whole or part time. 
tected Territory Experience or money 
Write today for Free Booklet. 


Mitcbell & Church Co., Inc.,Dept. 10, Binghamton, N. ¥. 
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To Clean Your 
Closet Bowl 


It is no longer necessary to go through 
all of the fatiguing distasteful work of dip- 
ping out of water and scrubbing in order 
Sani-Flush does 
all of the hard work for you. 


to clean the closet bowl. 
Sprinkle a 
little into the bowl, follow the directions 
on the can and flush. Where there were 
stains and markings before there is a re- 
freshingly white and shining surface and 
the hidden trap is as clean as new. Dis- 
infectants are not necessary for Sani-Flush 
does its work thoroughly. 

Sani-Flush is sold at 
grocery, drug, hardware, 
plumbing, and house- 
furnishing stores. If you 
cannot buy it locally at 
once, send 25c in coin or 
stamps for a full sized 
can postpaid. (Canadian 
price, 35c; foreign 
price, 50c.) 





The Hygienic Products Co. 
Canton, O. 


Canadian Agents: 
Harold F. Ritchie & Co., Ltd., Toronto 
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You Can Now Use pleasantly, the ef- 
\\ fective forces of Violet Rays and Ozone— 
|| to normalize vitiated nerve cells, improve 
|) nutritive processes, rebuild ?mpoverished 
blood. These basic causes of many ills re- 
spond remarkably to self treatment with 
High 


fe Frequency 


A simple appliance that attaches to electric light 





Violet Ray 


socket and transforms the current into a shockless, 


harmiess, gentile flood of vibrant Violet geng 
} i | : For * 
|] of volts without a jolt. It stimulatescircula- gook 


tion, bringing a health promoting glow to 
area where applied, and at the same time 
charges the entire system with invigor- 







ating high frequency electricity. ou 
should know how you may employ this 
agency whose therapeutic value is gain- 
ing world wide recognition Get full 
particulars by return mail. 
RENULIFE ELECTRIC CO. 
2410 Marquette Bidg., Detroit, Mich. 
In Canada: Netting Bidg., Windsor, Ont. 
High Class Sales Distributors Write for Proposition 
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STYLE BOOK FREE. Pictures 
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complete line of nursery furni- 
ture Prices very low. Money back 
if not satisfied. Style Book sent 
FREE. Write for yours TODAY. 
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Sob Stuff 


[Continued from page 12] 
her eyes straining into his. “Tell me what 
it is?” she whispered. 

He didn’t answer. His eyes were full of 
strangest listening and embarrassment. The 


thing had happened again. Now he took 
her hand in his, and she moved closer. 
There was an intense instant; then the 


queerest little laugh from her he had ever 
1eard—like a child alone in a fairy garden. 

“Did you get it?” he whispered 

“Of course.” 

“Tsn’t it like a weak crab?” 

“Nothing of the sort—it’s perfect.” 

One of the Chinese was back on the 
thatch above them. The thin strips of 
woven bamboo creaked under his weight. 
Again the Essleton girl caught Maurie’s 
shoulder and drew his head toward her 
just before the river man’s ax crashed 
through the thatch with force enough to 
have split his head to the shoulder. 

The white man was up to meet the 
charge of the barearmed one, who halted 
suddenly, perceiving that Maurie had not 
been cut down by the blow of the other 

“TI didn’t have much doubt about what 
they wanted to do with me,” Maurie mut- 
tered slowly, “but it’s all settled now. I 
wonder what your father would say in a 
case like this.” 

“He lived what he 
managed to gasp. 

“You mean he would say that fear’s a 
humbug ?” 

“Something like that.” 

“T think he’s right, but—that ax—if you 
hadn’t pulled me forward!” 

“Oh, I know—don’t say it! ... 
What are you doing?” 

Maurie didn’t answer. A sort of life or 
death idea had dawned upon him. 

He thrust his hand under the curtain. 

“But they tried to kill you! We mustn’t 
play now!” 

His eyelids lowered queerly in answer. 
His hand moved; then a low laughing came 
from him as he pulled out a half-naked 
Chinese baby of a year or slightly more. 

“T think that’s exactly what your father 
would do,” he said. “Here’s the best 
weapon we could have. We'll just take 
charge of this little guy for the present. I 
know how to handle ’em. I’ve fed ‘em 
from a wooden spoon more’n once in- 
country. Only, you take him.” 

Now they heard the wail from within 
and the roar of rage that answered from 
the barearmed one at the opening. 

“I think I can get your life for this 
little chap. It would be worth a lot to me 
to give you back safe to your father.” 

She started to answer, but imploring 
women-hands groped out from the curtain, 
Pan watched them pitifully, but hugged the 
child to her heart. The artist that lived in 
Maurie’s breast—the same that had been 
asleep for months while he wrote sob-stuff 
—-now awoke at the picture Pan made, her 
thin shoulders huddled around the child, her 
profile in the thin, red ray from the brazier. 

“Lucky he isn’t a girl. We couldn’t hit 
’em one fifth as hard, if he were a girl.” 

Maurie took four or five gold pieces 
from his pocket. These he held close to 
the red glow of the brazier, until the infant’s 
eyes caught the shine of the coins and the 
eager hands reached out. Now the white 
man turned leisurely, to perceive the eyes 
of the barearmed one fixed intently upon 
the gold pieces. A tiny yellow-tinted fist 
closed upon one of the coins. Maurie 
waved it, coin and all, at the man in the 
doorway. Then he held out the other coins 
in his own hand and pointed down the 
river. The Chinese flung up his arms hope- 
lessly, shaking his head. 

“That’s mighty queer,” Maurie observed. 

“Looks as if he wanted to go back, but 
couldn’t,” Pan said. 

Maurie glanced at his watch. It was 
two in the morning. The hubbub had con- 
tinued from the women’s quarters until one 
of the river men roared for silence. Now 
they only heard the soft moaning of the 
mother. The punting had not continued. 
The junk was moored in quiet water and 
was apparently in a solitary place, since no 
sounds but the low alarms of marsh-fowl 
came from the banks. The barearmed 
Chinese had gone forward; the one who 
had punted sat drowsily in the doorway. 

The white man ceaselessly watched the 
curtain now, and kept Pan away from its 
folds. The missing barearmed one might 
have an idea of knifing them from behind. 
It had been clear from the beginning, who 
was the father of the child in Pan’s arms— 
not the drowsy one at the stern opening. 
Pan bravely kept up the talk. 

“What was it that started you first—” 
she asked with queer persistence, “—that 
made you forget yourself, I mean?” 

“T guess you never saw a man forget 
himself before—” 

“Oh, no—nor a woman, scarcely.” 

He was talking : 

“« | . . They were so quiet. I can’t 
tell it, but they’re so different from Ameri- 
cans. 


preached,” she 


They don’t scream or fight back. 
They seem to belong to the earth—not 
[Continued on page 62] 
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White as a statue of flawless marble. 
Pure as the moonbeams that sparkle 
upon it. Exquisitely fine in texture. 
That is Diamond Crystal Shaker Salt. 
Always flows freely. Entrances the 
taste with the delicate flavors it 
arouses. Sanitary package; easily 
opened cap. Please ask for 


Diamond Crystal 


Interesting booklet, ‘One Hundred and One Uses for Salt,’’ on request 
DIAMOND CRYSTAL SALT CO., SAINT CLAIR, MICHIGAN 
Since 1887, Makers of DIAMOND CRYSTAL “The Salt thaf$ afl Salt” 


In sanitary boxes or sacks—for table and cooking use 
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Free to Writers ! 


a WONDERFUL BUOK~=read about ft! 
Telis how eas_ly Stories and Plays are con- 
fae ceived, written, perfected, sold. How many 
who don’t DREAM they can write, suddenly 
§ find it out. How the Scenario Kings and the 
Story Queens live and work. How bright men 
and women, without any special experience, 
meme te their own amazement that their sim- 
Mest Ideas may furnish: briiliant plots for Plays | 
Mand Stories. How one’s own Imaginationmay | Aosiery for men and women. F : 
ide an endless gold-mine of women All styles, colors, and finest line of silk hose. 
ing Happy Success and Handsome Cash 
3 own Bay How new writers get their names | Guaranteed One Year art | 12 pate 
i into print. How to tell if you ARE a writer. a irs i t resleced Pe. 
How to develop your “‘story fancy,"* weave Often take orders for dozen pairs n one family. Trma- 
clever word-pictures and unique, thrilling, | Dent Customers and repeat orders make you steady in- 
realistic plots. How your friends may be your worst jiiges. How | Come, Whether you Gove apare nes eS oe, it 
to avoid discouragement and the pitfalls of Failure. ‘Hew to win! , Will pay any man or “a on a — le hors This i> the 
This surprising book is absolutely free. Nocharge. No obliga- | fa ye necessary. G arted at once. | ie 
season of the year. Write quick for samples. 


tion. Your co y is waiting for you. Write forit now, Justaddress 
AUTHORS’ PRESS, Dept. 272, AUBURN, NEW YORK Thomas Mfeg. Co., H-202, Dayton, Ohio 


ais Kill The Hair Root 


BECAUSE stenizot dissoives 
My method is the only way to prevent the bair 


in water makes a non-poisonous antiseptic 
from growing again. Easy, painless, harmless 





taking orders for guaranteed 








solution at a cost of 3 cents a pint. 
For Cuts, Burns, Sore Throat, Colds in Head 


and Personal Hygiene. 7 oz jar $1.00. Noscars. Booklict free, ask your dealer or write 
Satisfaction Guzranteed or Money Refunded. today enclosing 3 stamps. We teach Beauty 
€ AT YOUR Culture. 25 years in business. D. J. Mahler, 
ae STERIZOL DAUGEIST 650-E Mahler Park, Providence, R. I. 
i Ve THE 1 
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The real breakfast ‘‘dessert’’! 


RISP, delicious light waffles—Wagner Waffics! 
a really cheerful beginning for any sort of day 


Folks just love them— they seem never to tire of 
Vagner Waffles—the real breakfast 
““dessert.’ 

You'll be surprised how easily and 
quickly you can make the “just right” 
waffles when you use a Wagner Ball 
Bearing Waffle Iron— either Cast Alu- 


minum or Cast Lron. 

Ask your dealer to show you Wagner 
Waffle Irons—or write us and we will tel 
you where to get them. Remember t 
insist upon the genuine Wagner Irou 
if you want the BEST Waffles. 


The Wagner Manufacturing Co. 
Dept. 151 Sidney, O. 


O geapes) 


ARLE 
















62 






to loan 


y 
Forget About Buying 
Ask for Our Free Book Anyway 
We invite you to have 
of our Home Lovers’ Bargai: 
comes to you for the asking without the 

slightest promise to buy 


a tree copy 
Book. It 


When your particular need arises 
we like to have you look everywhere else 
first. All we ask is to look in our book, 


too, and compare our disp! 


Then let us take all the burden of 
proving that, in one way or another, we 


can please you better Our way of prov- 
ing itis to loan the article free of al! cost 
or risk to you. We loan it to you long 
enough so that you bave plenty of time 


to leisurely make up your mind. 


SOME DEPARTMENTS 


FURNITURE RANGES 1s) 

CARPETS wi HLV RE 

RUGS ACHINES ALUMINUM and 

LINEN ASHING ENA A 

PHo OINne MACHINES TRUNKS BAGS 
RAPS BABY CRIBS WATCHES 

sT foves TRUNKS JEWELRY 


Ask Any Bank 


Our free loan guarantee is bonded 
by the National Surety vompany whose 
security is accepted in an ourt the 





land. The Corn Exchan e National 
Bank of Chicago, will tell you we'll 
| live up te every statement his mag 


azine would not print this Message un- 
less it was true 


The United States Government 
would not allow us to misuse the mails 
by making false statements 


If you are the least likely to need 

the slightest thing for your home, now 

or in the next six months or year, have 

our free Home Lovers’ Bargain Book 

on hand for comparison purposes, if 
now 


<a tse. Ask for it ae, 










. is absolutely Free to you. 


The easiest way, the quickest way, the clean way 
the 
tains a different bait 
name 


al solutely 


35c at all drug and general stores. 


Dress Designing Lessons FREE 





Now comes aconcern big enough 
furniture free while you 
_ leisurely decide on it 


Our new Home Lovers’ Bargain Book 
In it we show many 
Entirely as an 
longest 


needs a!l loaned free. 
» bring the most agreeable 


thousands home 
extra advantage w 
credit 4000 to all. 
No matter how clearly and simply we state 
these facts — it's all so different, so entirely new — that 
some folks will go right on thinking it cannot be so. For 
fear the least shadow of a doubt can remain in anyone’s 
mind we go way beyond mere promises. We guarantee 
every statement we make here. This free loan guarantee 
comes with our free book. It is legally binding. 

Your own postmaster, or station agent; any 
bank in Chicago, New York or other large city; or any 
bank in any town in the United States, no matter how 
small, will vouch for the fact that Spiegel, May, Stern 
Company will keen its every promise 


Read This Out Loud 


We realize that before you decide on any pur- 


chase, even though the article seems to be exactly what 


u desire, there are several questions to be finally an- 
swered Above everything else come price, then quality, 
service and appearance. Nobody can tell how a rug, for 


stance, is actually going to look and fit when you get 
it on the doce in your home. 


So, again we say, before you actually get right 
down to buying anything, let us first loan it to you free 
to be compared anywhere and used freely. This is the 
only test that means anything. 


Credit Free to All! 


Without Asking—Pay Little by Little 


With our free book comes a credit certificate 
that opens your account in advance. This credit is 
offered freely to everybody. No matter where you live, 
what your position may be, or what your earnings 
are, it makes no difference 
There is io ne ver any annoyance; 
or afte arc We have no collectors; we nate red tape. After 
all, « —y crec iit feature is simply an added advantage We loan 
things toeverybody alike, whether they pay cash or use theircredit 
‘hat is what makes our plan so different. That is why 
our offer is so new. That is why credit here cannot ever mean 
extra costs, nor annoyances 
After you decide to keep an 
by I.ttle not satisfied we bear every expense - 
and hauling charges 
You see we have done away with all formality; all old- 
fashioned rules and embarrassing practices, It’s just a friendly 
arrangement. We never write to your neighbor or employers 
or try to pry into your affairs 
MAIL POSTAL FOR YOUR FREE 
HOME LOVERS’ BARGAIN BOOK 


Spiegel Mau, Slem@ 


1485 West 35th Street, Chicago, 0.— 


no bother before you order 





article, begin to pay little 
all freight 








NO MUSS 
NO MIXING 
NO SPREADING 


Nibble, Nibble!—And 
off scampers Mr. Rat 
to die outdoors. Master 
Mouse meets the same 
fate. Just crumble up a 


at 


Bis- Kit 


For Mice, Too 

















way Sach Bis-Kit con 
Ask for Rat Bis-Kit by 


It is already prepared. 25c and 


sure 
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THE RAT BISCUIT Co. You can also 
kill roaches, rats, 

mice, etc., with Rat 

Bis- Kit Paste. In 


tubes, 25c. 
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: We e as learn Dress and gteceesese 
J Cut a 1 te 
Costume D their spare moments PY PRANKLIN, 
IN r EN WEEKS ’ oa 
’ ~e — 
Dress and Costume Designers Frequently Earn ¢ Rochester, N. ¥, 
@s ir AT ONC} 
$45 to $100 a Week ’ ample lessons in 
’ t ibject ere hecked 
a MANY START PARLORS IN THEIR OWN HOMES) @_—y.s press DESIGNING 
a Every woman who now does plain sewing should take up Designing 4 MILLINERY 
’ 
[ Hundreds of Women are Learning Millinery by Mail , 
Ae 
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Sob Stuff 


[Continued from page 61] 


afraid to go back to it. They seem to ac- 


cept the fact that famine is part of the 
how I've seen faces passing out — that 
looked as if they had died of starvation 


before I’m getting all balled up 
You see I can write sob-stuff, but not this 
sort of thing. They got to me, that’s all—” 

“But it’s the greatest thing in the 
world—to forget yourself 

“No danger of that happening tonight, 
with—” Maurie halted. If he had finished 
the sentence it would have been, “with you 
along.” 

An invincible restlessness was stealing 
over the baby Pan covered him in her 
scarf and hummed softly, but his cries be 
gan. The native mother answered. The 
barearmed one was aroused. They heard 
his sliding feet forward; then presently he 
appeared again in the stern 

“We can't keep him indefinitely,” 
murmured, not referring to the father 

“We've got to keep him until you stand 
free back yonder in Soochung—” Maurie 
didn’t finish. He was showing the zold 
pieces again to the barearmed one and 
pointing down the river. The native was 
only sullen, but hopeless. Now the child’s 
thin cries were a tuning-fork for the wail 
ing, high and sustained, that came from be- 
hind the curtain. Sweat appeared on 
Maurie’s brow. “A new kind of sob-stuff,” 
he thought, and added aloud: “It’s nothing 
short of your life or death—” 

“But if I gave the child over, wouldn’t her 
heart be so softened that she’d prevail upon 
him?” Pan pointed to the barearmed one 

“You might be like that, but they’re not 

oh, not in a thousand years!” 


Pan 


It was really rough on Maurie Lafer 
when Pan cried, too. That next was a vivid 
hour. Gray was in the sky when the bare- 


armed one arose and partly entered. He 
showed that his hands were empty of the 
knife. He held out one of his hands for 
gold. Maurie pointed down the river. The 
barearmed one spoke to his companion and 
the junk was pushed off 


“What do you make of it, Pan?” 

“They couldn’t resist cruelty like this,” 
Pan answered in a tone that went with 
the gray of the dawn 


Right now Maurie took the child in his 
own arms. He talked to it oddly, but he 
had never watched the situation so closely 
He had learned somehow not to relax when 
a winning looks sure. And Pan was getting 
more magic and mysterious every minute 

Red day was upon the little river when 
they reached the point where the congestion 
had taken place the night before. The 
stream was empty now, the myriad junks 
having dissolved with the day. 

“Oh, I begin to get it!” Maurie an- 
nounced. “The river-boat colony only 
comes up here in the little stream for the 
night. They’re down in the main stream 
now, fishing, or at work. Our friends here 
waited for the junks to clear out, so they 
could get by without interference. They 
wouldn’t have bothered to bring us back 
except for the say, little himself here is 
getting savage!” 

Just as they turned in from the tribu 
tary to the main river, they discovered a 
launch steaming toward them upstream, the 
figure of Carl Streuth standing: forward 
Maurie and the girl looked at each other in 
the strong light—looked deep and long. 
“It’s hardly credible,” she whispered, “all 

just one night!” 
“Best night I ever put in,” 
answered 

A little after that Pan bent over the 
baby a last time, and then filled the 
mother hands, so long held imploringly out 
through the curtain 

Pan was lifted into the launch. Maurie 
noted (while Carl was gripping his hand 
and telling him that the other three girls 
were safe in Soochung) that Pan kept her 


this 
Maurie 


face covered. She seemed entirely apart, 
since they emerged into the outer world 
again. The place where she had been, ached 


and called for her, as cavities are wont for 
a while. Maurie’s eyes often turned to the 
lone junk sweeping back up the little river. 

That little river and here he 
was again, a tired newspaperman, and all 
life ahead was sob-stuff. She was strange, 
always looking. away, and to his heart and 
lips had come an intolerable diffidence. He 
couldn't endure himself. Very still she sat 
as the launch chugged back toward Soo- 
chung, sitting as if listening, her hands 
palms-up, as if waiting for the gold-tinted 
baby; wide, dusky eyes he had never seen 
the like of; face tired, tired and white and 
delicate from the fearful night, but quite 
undaunted. Hateful as the moments were, 
Maurie knew that those to come were 
worse, because he would leave her at the 
Foreign Landing. They would go different 
ways as if nothing had happened 


She was safe on 
He heard himself 


The moment had come 
the stones of the city 
saying absurdly 
“Of course—I’ll be wanting to see you 
again, when I can come—” 
[Continued on page 63) 
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uite Gray 


“It wae falling out, getting brittle and 
stringy. My scalp was filled with dandruff 
and itched almost constantly. 

“A few applications of Kolor-Bak 
duced a wonderful improvement. The itc ~ 
stopped instantly. There was no more dandru' 

Ane— marvel of marvels—it is now restored to i 
a 

olor-Bak is not a dye or stain. 
less, stainless, harmless and restores original 

r to gray hair simply by putting hair and 
sole in a healthy condition. 

nd for our special trial offer; also Free 

kk on Hair which explains how Kolor-Bak 
restores gray hair to its original color. 


HYGIENIC LABORATORIES 
3334-3338 West 38th Street, Dept. 1076 Chicago 








Should be a healthy 

happy growing baby 

Y if it has loving care, 
proper food and com- 
fortable hygienic clothing. 


NON-NETTLE WHITE FLANNELS 


Are the softest. smoothest and least irritating flan- 
nels made and are sold only by us Non - Nettle 
stamped every balf yard on selvage except silk 
warps 

Send for Free Sample Case 
sauiuples of Flannels, Antiseptic Diaper 
Rubber Sheeting, complete lines of Baby White 
Goods, Dimities, Long Cloth, ets Also illustrated 
cataloy ~ styles of White Embroidered 
Flannels, Infants’ Outfits, Separate Garments, Rub 
ber Goods, Baby Baskets, and handreds of necessary 
articles for expectant mothers and the baby, and 
valuable information on care of the baby For 
25 cents we will add a complete set of seventeen Modern 
Paper Patterns for baby's first wardrobe that would cost 
$1.70 if bought separately. Write at once or save this 
advertisement. 
THE LAMSON BROS. CO.. 342 Summit St., Toledo, O. 


Established in 1885. Known around the ‘globe. 


containing 


show ihy 


Broiderfast 
Needle 


ier beautiful embroidery in one- 
third the usual time without cye 
strain or cramped fingers. 


Three points given with each needle 
—one for silk, cotton and wool Does 
all popular embroidery such as French 
knots, chain stitch, or heavy beaded 
effect which is charming on sport 
blouses, suits, hats, handbags, etc. 


Order direct. Seni prepaid for on 509 
American Art Needle Company $ ~ 


















SACRED LILY 
PURITY 
FREESIA 

& Tulips, in- 

cluding Darwin, Perrot 

and Mayflowering; Gien’ 

Crocus and Poet's Narcissus. 


10 large bulbs 
Mailed for 25 cts. 


Beautiful and complete Commoane 
Free. Shows great variety of Bulbs, 
Mardy Perennials, Window Plants, 
Seeds, Berries, Fruits, etc. 













Jona Lewis Childs, Inc., Floral Park, N, Y- 








Skin Tortured Babies Sleep 
Mothers Rest 
After Cuticura 


re at hy pny Ay Fereunsies| 











iSaeaet et s 





a 







































ak Sn oe ae 


Sha 


1 a 














k CINE CO., 


McCall's Magazine for 







irlhood. 


When your complexion of 
| after years is determined. 
| | 


That critical period of youth 
between childhood and young 
womanhood mars the beauty of 
many a complexion. The skin 
eruptions of adolescence may leave 
permanent blemishes, Cosmetics 
can but hide these annoying marks 
—pimples, liver-spots, saliowness 
Perfect physical health will pre- 
vent their forming. Wise mothers 
will instruct their daughters in 
the use of a good aperient to keep 
the skin fair and the blood clear. 

Nature’s Remedy ( Tablets), 
a vegetable aperient, isa real aid 
to a beautiful complexion. It acts 


naturally to improve the general 
health and prevent headaches and 
more than a 


biliousness. It does 
laxative. 







the dainty 
|| 25¢. Box 


Chips off the Old Block 


NR JUNIORS —Little Ns 
One-third of regular dose. 
Made of the same ingredi- 
ents, then candy-coated. 


For children and adults. Have you tried 
them? Send a 2c. stamp for postage on 
liberal sample in the attractive BLUE and 
YELLOW box. . LEWIS MEDI- 
Dept.M, St. Louis, Mo. 
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Polish 


For Your Furniture 





For Your Floors 


Crater | 


At Your Dealers 
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An Easy Way to 


Remove Dandruff 


If you want plenty of thick, beautiful, glossy, 
silky hair, do by all means get rid of dand- 
ruff, for it will starve your hair and ruin it 
if you don’t. 

The best way to get rid of dandruff is to 
dissolve it. To do this, just apply a little 
Liquid Arvon at night before retiring; use 
enough to moisten the scalp, and rub it in 
gently with the finger tips. 
of your dand- 
or four more 
remove every 


By morning, if not all, 
ruff will be gone, and three 

applications should completely 

sign and tract of it. 


You will find, too, 


most, 


that all itching of the 


scalp will stop, an look and 
feel a hundred ti 1 can get 
Liquid Arvon at A four- 
ounce bettle is us eeded. 

The R. L. Watkins C -leweland, Ohio. 


Dressmakers Attention! 


Save your eyesight and ng he drudgery of 
sewiny Take the Agen vaks. Suits and 
other Women’s Wearing Appar oe ig Commis 
sions! Allorparttime. 5S f 


Victor Ladies Tailoring Co 325 $. Market St "Dept. 55 Chicago 


BE OUR REPRESENT ATI)! ai 


opportunity to 
your income 





autiful dress 


roods, fabrics, vse . fro ttr ples. here's an 
order in every how rk casy rofits large. Details 
free.~NATIONAL DRES: 30015 CO., 30 Beach St., N. Y 


October, 
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Sob Stuff 


[Continued from page 62] 


She was so slow in answering that his 
fragment of control cracked a little, and 
he stammered: “Of course I want you to 
rest, but just as soon as you will let me 
come—” 
She seemed ready to fall. 
today ?” she managed to say. 
“Oh, if it’s not—of course, 
“At four then,” she said 
It was now seven in the 


“You mean 
you know 


morning 





Maurie didn’t sleep that day. A thou- 
sand times, scenes of the night so close to 
her, recurred, and the forever haunting, 
“Mr. Maurie—,” and the white upflung 
arm. Life had really begun Now 
the world had come between them; the 
world that had never whipped him before, 
now stifled him easily and brushed them 
apart. What would he not have given to 
have her close in the junk for just one of 
those many moments that he had let slide 
in deadly apprehension and strain for their 


release. . . The night had been slow, 
but the day was slower, and the long hall 
of the European Hotel, at the last, was 


slowest of all. . 

She was standing in the dimness, 
netted chandeliers—heroically 
setting of the Middle Ages 

“Did you get any sleep?” he panted, as 
if he had waited all the hours to know 

He didn’t hear the answer. He only 
knew she lifted her arms like a blindfolded 
child and came a step closer 

“Forgive me if it’s too soon,” he 
himself saying inanely 

And then, looking into her eyes, a great 
resolve came to him; his hard-earned cour- 
age from the famine fields. He wouldn't 
let a woman or the world diminish him 
into a muttering inarticulate creature like 
this. Such as he was, he was himself and 
he would stay with it. . 

“I wanted to tell you that you were a 
gem last night,” he said quietly, close to 
her upturned eyes. “We never would have 
come through, if it hadn’t been for your 
father’s training. I came to say good-by. 
I've trifled enough in town. I’m going 
back to the heart of the district—”’ 

“Oh, can one forget one’s self there?” 

“I hadn't thought of it, but I guess 
that’s why I’m in a hurry to get back.” 

“Can’t I go, please? I have no one to 
mind. I’m dying to forget myself, too!” 

He pushed her in to the shadowy music- 
room. “Pan, Pan,” he whispered. “I was 
all right until you came, but it’s twice as 
hard to forget one’s self—together—” 

“T'll feed—I'll feed the little ones with 
a wooden spoon 

She backed before him as if they were 
one being—no words more—until her dress 
touched the yellow-stained ivory keys of an 
old upright in the shadows. 


under 
modern in a 


heard 








Last Straw 


[Continued from page 32] 


“Of course she will be found,” they said, 
but the poor distracted mother’s fatalism 
had spread among them all. 

“I’m not going to bed,” the plump 
neighbor said, “I shouldn’t sleep a wink. 
You stay here with me,” to the thin neigh- 
bor, who was calling. 

Suddenly someone laughed in the door- 
way. It was the Straw mother! They saw 
the radiance of her face, making nothing of 
the gloom, piercing and lighting it. 

They sprang to their feet. 
found her!” 

She laughed again and shook her head. 

“Nobody found her,’ she said. “She 
found herself. She came creepin’ home an’ 
we heard her little crowin’ voice! Crowin’, 
she was—oh, the little tyke!” 

“There, sit down—you’re all of a shake, 
you're so happy! Drink this—it’s the 
dollar-tea my son sends me.” 

“I’ve told you. She came creepin’ home 
—Dannie think she crep’ out from under 
the back porch. Been there all the time, 
little tyke! You'd ought to see her best 
dress! Dannie crawled under and found a 
kind ot nest right beside where the old 
cat’d hid her kittens—she’s terrible fond 
of the old cat.” 

“She got out of her fence 
it under there!” 

“An’ went 


“You've 


an’ followed 


to sleep—the little, little 


tyke!” The thin neighbor’s voice broke in 
her throat. 

“Well, I got to go back an’ undress her 
—we’re all goin’ to undress her an’ take 
turns kissin’ her. Dannie’s spoke for the 
chance o’ carryin’ her in an’ layin’ her 
down.” 

The little last Straw that nobody had 


wanted! 

The two neighbors sat and rocked, for- 
getting their cooling dollar-tea. 

“If that ain’t the smartest baby, 
though!” came Jemmy’s voice from over 
the way. “Not only named herself good an’ 
legal, but found herself when she’s got 
losted.” 
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The Only Secret of a 
Beautiful Complexion. 
What Scientists Know About Your Skin 


CLEAR, radiant, youthful complexion, what else but 
health can produce it? Health is the originator of 
charm, the handmaid to beauty, the basis of personal 
attractiveness. The texture of your skin, the brightness 
of your eyes and the sheen and lustre of your hair, all 
depend upon your physical well-being. 
Truly, the fastidious woman watches her health. She is 
careful to see that her bodily organs function properly, 
particularly those organs that eliminate waste from the 
body. If these do not act regularly and thoroughly, 
poisons are formed, absorbed by the blood and carried 
to the great covering of the body, the skin. They 
poison the skin cells, causing facial blemishes, muddy 
skin and sallowness. These poisons are the most com- 
mon cause of personal unattractiveness. 


Result of Research 


Experts have conducted exhaustive research to find 
some method of eliminating these poisons in a harmless 
and natural way. 


The result of their experience in treating thousands of 
cases has been the discovery that Nujol has the unique 
property of dissolving readily many intestinal poisons. 
These it carries out of the body along with the food 
residue as Nature intended. 

It thus prevents the insidious poisoning of the skin 
cells, the most common cause of skin troubles. 


This is why so many women have 
found Nujol to be an invaluable 
aid to a clear, radiant, youthful 
complexion 


Nujol is for 


everywhere. 


sale by druggists 














l toxins will bring beauty and attractiveness is told 
“A LOVELY SKIN COMES 


ached « oupon today 


How and why the elimination of intestin: 
in a plain, instructive and authoritative way in the booklet 
FROM WITHIN.” Fill out and mail the att 
Nujol Laboratories Standard Oil Co. (New Jersey), Room 812-A 44 Beaver Street, New York. 


“A LOVELY SKIN COMES FROM WITHIN.” 


Please send me copy of 


Name 


Address 











Unconventional Neighbor 
Dear Mrs. Wilcox 


A new neighbor has a free and easy way of speak 
ing to all the men who pass My husband never has 
been introduced to her but lately to my surprise and 
indignation he tipped his hat and said “How do you 
do?" when we passed her porch 

| asked my husband where he met her. 
“Oh, I've never been introduced but of course | have 


He replied, 


to pass her on her por h several times a day, maybe!” 
| told him the gossip, that she hasn't a very good 
reputation. | felt deeply hurt and humiliated. He 
said he had no intention of hurting me. l fancy it 
gave the woman lots of satisfaction to make my splen 
did husband take off his hat to her. 
don't want to be priggish but | can't see why it 
is any more necessary for my husband to speak to 
girls he passes often but never has been introduced to 
than it would be for me to speak to men under the 
same conditions. 

I would appreciate advice I do not know whether 
to speak or not when | pass that woman's house Cer 
tainly | have no desire to make her acquaintance.— 
M. L. T., San Francisco, California 


‘kh Japanese have a method of wrestling called jiujutsu 
The wrestler yields suddenly, or softens his muscles caus- 
ing his epponent to throw himself, and thus wins by surprise 

4 similar method, applied to conduct, works exceedingly 
well in social struggles. By speaking to the unconventional 
neighbor, pleasantly if not cordially, you can confuse her 
about the situation, and probably prevent greater familiarity 
Whereas, if you, the wife, show your antagonism, you invite 
competition which would also be in very bad taste 

It seems wise to treat the affair as if it really doesn't 
matter to you at all; and as if you are a lady who is always 
courteous to everybody under all conditions 

As to the woman's character, how can it possibly affect 
the wife? No one can make us good or bad. Virtue is 
within ourselves and cannot be put on as a veneer—nor can 
it be rubbed off by chance friction with evil 


Waste Emotion 


\ J ASTE cmotion might remain the sole topic of this 

page indefinitely Sometimes I feel that the futile 
expenditure of her finest feelings is woman's greatest crime 
In some form, it is betrayed in many of these letters 
For example, here is the problem three times presented 
Unfortunately, the genuine pathos of each letter had to be 


sacrificed in the process of condensing 
No. | 
Dear Mrs. Wilcox 
My first husband whom | married when | was 
scarce ely sixteen, Tran away, never wrote, and never 


When I| was twenty-two, | heard 
that he was dead and | married again and was very 
happy. My first deter 
mined to make trouble for me I divorced him for 
non-stpport and then expected my second husband to 


sent me a penny. 


husband turned up at once, 


remarry me and to set up our home again 
He had always pretended to adore me but once he 
was free, he refused to go through a second wedding 
parents, and he comes to 
and takes me out as he did 
when he was my suitor, but he will not make a home 
for me l have never heard that he goes to see any 
other girl 
] am in despair 


ceremony I live with my 
call several times a week 


1 would lay down my life for him 
Il can't see why he doesnt want me as his wife, why 
we cannot l ve once more as we did for one wonderful 
year The idea of giving him up nearly kills me I 
do not understand why he will not 


Martha W. O., Spokan >, Washington. 


re-marry me. 


No. 2 
Dear Mrs 


l was 


Wilcox 
married, divorced My 


husband was many years my senior and so ty rannical 
that his first wife ran away from him. 


disappointed and 


\fter my divorce a fine man of considerable wealth 
but over fifty proposed to me, but a yount man who 
went sround with me a great deal when we were stu 
dents broke up the affair He said he 
me himself So | put aside the opportunity to 


intended to 
marry 
have an excellent home and a husband who stands high 
in yur for the sake of a real 
affair with the younger man 

All this happened two years ago 
has many delaying our wedding I can 


community romantic 


The young man 
excuses for 





F you have a problem, accept me as a friend, 
one who has lived and who understands, and 
one to whom you may tell 
— your story without a hint | 
| of your identity. I shall 
in all cases use only your 
| initials in answering you 
in these columns; in fact, 
you need sign only your 
initials if you wish. Or 
send me a self-addressed, 
stamped envelope for a 
personal letter. Address 
your inquiries to Mrs. 
Winona Wilcox, McCall's 
Magazine, 236 West 37th 
Street, New York City. 














see that he intends never to marry me at all although 
he insists that he loves me. 

| am unable to work to support myself, and | ought 
not to depend on my people. Moreover | want my 
own home like my girl friends, and worst of all | love 
the man devotedly and his conduct makes me perfectly 
wretched. I do not see anything but unhappiness be- 
fore me.—D. E., Madison, Wisconsin. 


No. 3 
Dear Mrs. Wilcox: 

1 was preparing my trousseau when the man | was 
to marry went west to work. He wrote daily, telling 
me how he loved me. Naturally | was horrified when 
cards came announcing his marriage! 

ave never heard from him since. I have never 
understood why he did not write to me fairly and say 
that he cared more for another than for me. I am 
considered reasonable and well poised. | never shed a 
tear when I read the wedding cards. I was too deeply 
hurt to weep. 

Lately another man has proposed. | like him but 
I cannot have faith in any man’s love again. I do not 
think it right to marry without deep feeling I put into 
my first love affair. | am fond of children, I want my 
own home, | desire the normal life of a mother, but 
stripped of its ideals, I dare not venture into matri- 
mony. 

Moreover | still feel as hurt as I did the day my 
fiance married another. I'm afraid I'll never feel dif- 
ferent.—Nancy J., Augusta, Maine. 


HUS women cry out, as sincerely as vainly, against 

hopeless love, lost love, betrayed love and dead love. 

Why is this thing so? And what’s to be done? 

I think first that they must accept a truth about love 
which they do not like. It has been thus condensed by Mary 
Austin 

“*Tell me why it is that women cannot give love, and 
laugh, and think no more about it, as men do? 

“ Because,’ she said, ‘love means laughter to men, Jaugh- 
ter and delight, but to a woman it has always meant pain 
and the giving of life!’’ 

Now that is a truth which woman must force herself to 
face bravely, if any good is to come to her out of all the 
modern discussion of love 

Woman has always wasted her best emotion. She has 
never done as well as man in the arts and sciences because 
the pain of loving has obsessed and paralyzed her. It is 
time that she cured herself 

The remedy will be the easier for the woman who re- 
minds herself that wasting love too greatly compliments the 
use the emotion. They are often unworthy of 
men of the three letters do not appear, to unpre- 
bservers, as particularly worthy of the affection 
upon them. The women who wrote those letters 
ight to realize that it doesn’t do any man any good to set 
him up on a pedestal and worship him. It doesn’t do the 
worshipper any good, either 

Briefly, woman is over-developed on her emotional side 
Man likes her best that way. She puts into many a ro- 
mance far more affection than she gets back, more than 
even clever men suspect 

The feminists have taken a good deal of trouble to show 
woman why she suffers so, and why she ought not to. and 
how to cure the habit of wasting emotion, and how ruinous 


ur 
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is its effect upon the race as well as the individual, and how 
important it is that each victim face the hard facts cour- 
ageously and make her own effort to cure herself. 

No sane woman would beg for a dole of counterfeit 
money; then why plead so abjectly for counterfeit love? 

Some day woman will have developed pride enough to 
end the practice; and then man probably will complain 
about the clear-eyed rational female who will come half way 
and no farther to meet him, who will demand sterling coin 
in love’s exchange, who will turn indignantly from any other 

Justice in love will not make a poorer woman but per 
haps it may make a better man—-in the course of a few slow 
centuries. 


Sublimation 
Dear Mrs. Wilcox: . 


I am in love with a young man who belongs to the 
society set of our town. He has introduced me to his 
father, mother, and other relatives, but I do not know 
any of his society fsiends. Sometimes he does not 
come to see me for weeks, and | have refused to go 
anywhere at such times. | am twenty, and I get lonely. 
Lately another young man has been inviting me to en- 
tertainments and | have accepted several courtesies 
from him. The other night he asked me to marry him. 
He says that he can never love any one but me. He 
is a dear good boy, he makes me wish to forget the 
other man. I am confused and sad. I hear that the 
first man is devoted to a girl of his own set. I try to 
forget him but cannot. Memory of him haunts me even 
when I am with the second suitor. Your advice will be 
appreciated.—Elsie A. H , San Francisco, Calif. 





HERE is but one bit of advice to give a girl who is so 

confused by love that she cannot accept a proposal, and 
that is of a kind she will not like: Do not marry anybody 
for a while! 

This recommendation will be easier to follow if the be- 
wildered young woman will think how tragically unfair it 
would be to marry a man simply because he proposes! For 
the man’s sake as well as for her own, it would seem a good 
idea te give time a chance to set things even. 

Change is the law of life. Vibration—which is change— 
produces light, heat, sound. Water becomes cloud. Stones 
wear away. Suns become cosmic dust. 

If material things are impermanent, how can one accept 
the emotions as permanent? Or be astonished, offended, 
outraged, when love passes? 

Many persons are convinced that love changes, but they 
do not see that love can often be changed, can actually be 
converted to a different, fine, high happiness. 

There is a new theory about the mind’s adaptability to 
suggestion and its relation to the emotions. It is called 
“sublimation.” According to it, ordinary love can be di- 
rected by deliberately substituting one image for another 
What is commonly called love can be diverted from the love 
of one to the love of many, from selfish to social ends; can 
be transmuted into art, or invention, or the service of hu- 
manity, or into innumerable other things. 

For long, individuals in love have accepted the persistence 
of an image.as positive proof of enduring love. But that 
haunting image may often be regarded as a mental obses- 
sion, a weed to be rooted up. 

Already, the second suitor inspires the girl who writes the 
above with a wish to forget the first lover. Already she is 
parting with a portion of her obsession. By taking time, 
and by deliberately fixing her mind on the “dear good boy” 
who is near at hand, she will doubtless cause the image of 
the first, the far-away lover, to fade with startling, with 
distressing rapidity 


Symbols without Significance 
Dear Mrs. Wilcox: 


I am a young woman—and divorced. I do not 
know what to do with my wedding dress, my wedding 
and engagement rings. I am shy, | do not like to ask 
my friends.—D. 


ETURN the rings to your former husband by registered 
mail. If you cannot devise a use for the wedding dress, 
burn it, or give it away. Its significance has departed, it 
belongs in the limbo of faded flowers and vanished dreams. 


Pomaien: Se 
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Gold-Seal Congoleum 
Art-Rug No. 370—A 
brown background with a 
softly blended design 
of rose, green and blue. In 
the 9 x 12 foot size the 
price is only $19.00. 




















“For a low-priced rug— 
that’s a dandy!” 


““SN’T it surprising to find 
such attractive rugs s0 re- 
markably low-priced!’’ 'That’s 
what everyone says about Go/d- 
Sea/ Congoleum Art-Rugs. 


And no matter whether it is 
a rug for living room, bedroom 
or kitchen, people always 
say the same thing. For these 
beautiful rugs come in rich 
colorings and designs suitable 
for every room in the house. 


You’ll find that these rugs 
not only save you money, but 
hours of time in cleaning. They 
require no laborious beating or 
sweeping. The lightest mop- 
ping leaves their waterproof 
surface clean and spotless, 


Gold Seal 


(ON 





_ArT-RUGS | 


They are extremely durable 
and lie perfectly snug on the 
floor without fastening of any 
kind. The smooth, firm sur- 
face sturdily withstands the 
wear of busy feet. The rich 
colors will not fade. 


+x3 feet $ .60 3x44 feet $1.80 
x3 feet 1.20 3x6 feet 2,40 


The patterns illustrated are made only 
in the sizes listed below: 


6 x9 feet $ 9.75 9x104 feet $16.60 
74x9 feet 11.85 9x12 feet 19.00 
Prices in the Far West average 15% higher than those quoted; 


in Canada prices average 2570 higher All price 
ibject to change without notice. 


ConGoLeuM Company 
INCORPORATED 
Philadelphia New York Chicago Boston 
San Francisco Cleveland Minneapolis 
Kansas City Dallas St. Louis Pittsburgh 
Atlanta’ Montreal 

















On the kitchen floor 1s shown Gold Art-Rug Ni ‘ 


For a Spotless Kitchen Floor 
The kitchen is another room where a Gold-Seal Con- 
goleum Art-Rug fulfills every requirement with its 
sanitary, easy-to-clean, spic-and-span qualities. 







Gold-Seal 
Congoleum 


Art-Rug No. 323 


i.* _— 


Rug Chart Free 


**Modern Rugs for Mod- 
ern Homes,’” an interest- 
ing tllustrated booklet 
showing our line in full 
color, will be mailed free 
upon request to our nearest 
office. Gold-Seal Congoleum 
Art-Rug No. 788 





— 


Look for the Gold Seal 


The Gold Seal, facsimile of which 
is shown at the right, is pasted 


| on the face of every genuine 
Gold-Seal Congoleum Art-Rug 
and on every two yards of the roll 


Floor-Covering. 
of satisfaction to you—a pledge we 
keep without question or quibble. 


It is our pledge 


SATISFACTION GUARANTEED 
OR YOUR MONEY BACK 
































For your special type of skin— 


there is a special treatment 


Skins differ widely—are you using the right treatment 
for your special type of skin? 


F your skin is a constant problem—if 


you cannot keep it smooth and flawless 
then you may be sure it is because you are 
not using the right treatment for your special 
type of skin. 

Skins differ widely. A naturally oily skin 
needs a special form of cleansing to counter- 
act the tendency to an excess of oil. A pale, 
sallow skin needs a treatment that will 
stimulate the pores and blood vessels. 

No matter what your type of skin happens 
to be—by the right treatment you can over- 
come its defects. For your skin is constantly 
changing—each day old skin dies and new 
takes its place. Give this new ski the 
special care suited to its needs—and see 
how beautifully soft and fine and clear you 
can make it! 

For an oily skin use this special treatment 
every night: 

First cleanse your skin thoroughly by 


washing it in the usual way with Wood 


bury’s Facial So p and warm water Wipe 
off the surplus n ture, but leave the skin 
slightly damp. Now warm water work 
up a heavy lather of Woodbury’s Facial 
Soap in your har Apply it to your face 


and rub it into the pores thoroughly, with 
an upward and outward motion. Rinse with 
warm water, then with cold If possible, 
rub your face for a few minutes with a 


piece « fi 


‘Your treatment for one week’’ 


Send 25¢ for a miniature set of the Woodbury skin prepa- 
atior containing your complete Woodbury treatment 

rone week. Init you will find the treatment booklet, “ A 
Skin You Love to louct a trial size cake of Woodt rv s 
Facial Soap; a sample tube of the new Woodbury Facial 
Cream; and samples of Woodbury’s Cold Cream and Facial 
Powder. Write today for this special outfit. Address The 
Andrew JTergens Co., 1510, Spring Grove Ave.. Cincinnati, 
Ohio / n , . 


ui j da The Andrew Jerger 
Co., Limited, 1510 Sherbrooke St., Perth, Ontari 


For a pale, sallow skin use this new steam 


treatment: 


One or two nights a week, fill your wash- 
bowl full of hot water—almost boiling hot. 
Bend over the top of the bowl and cover your 
head and the basin with a heavy bath towel, 
so that no steam can escape. Steam your 
face for thirty seconds. Now lather a hot 
cloth with Woodbury’s Facial Soap. With 
this, wash your face thoroughly, rubbing 
the lather well into the skin with an upward 
and outward motion. Rinse thoroughly, 
first with warm water, then with cold, and 
finish by rubbing with a piece of ice. 


In addition to the special treatments 
given here for two types of skin—an oily skin 
and a pale, sallow skin—you will find other 
special treatments for all the different types 
of skin in the famous booklet, “A Skin You 
Love to Touch.” This booklet is wrapped 
around each cake of Woodbury’s Facial Soap. 


Get a cakeof Woodbury’s today 
at any drug store or toilet goods 
counter—find the treatment rec- 
ommended for your skin and 
begin using it tonight. A 25c cake 
lasts for a month or six weeks of 
any treatment, and for general 
cleansing use. The Andrew Jer- 
gens Co., Cincinnati, New York 
and Perth, Ontario. 
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If you have the type of skin 
that is subject to blackheads 
—find the special treatment 
you need on page 3 of the 
booklet, “ A Skin You Love 
to Touch.” 


If your skin is of the tender, 
sensitive ty pe—learn the right 
treatment for it on page 6 of 
the booklet, “A Skin You 
Love to Touch.” 
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